* 


— * 
* 2 — 
Dn > 


— 
— — 


* 
1 
1 
1 
. 
> * 
4 9 
: 5 
þ - 
1 
* 
| 
- 
* 
(T1 
1 
4 
- 


Court at KENSINOTO N, 
December 3, 1696. 
TCC 


The King's Moſt Excellent Majeſty in 
COUNCIL. 


D O N the bumble Petition of Nicholas Brady, 
and Nahum Tate, this Day read at the 


Beard, ſetting forth, that the Petitioners baue, 


with their utmſt Care and Indiſtry, completed 
A New Verſion of the Pialms of David, in 
Engliſh Metre, fitted for public Uſe; and 
bun.bly prayirg His Na, Reyal Allet arce, 
that the ſaid Verſion may be uſed in ſuch Congre= 
gations as ſpall think fit to receive it: 

His Maj iy taking the ſame into bis Royal 
Conſideration, is pleaſed to erder in Council, 
That the ſaid New Verſion of the Pſalms, in 
Engliſh Metre, be, and the ſame is hereby Ail.awed 
and Permitted to be uſed in all ſuch Churches, 


Cate, and Congregations, 41 ſhall think fit t 
receive the ſame, 


V Bridgeman. 


. 
* 


| Fitted to the TUNES 


IN. Ba avy, D. D. Chaplain in Ordinary, 


— / 


A Mew Uerſion 


Of? THE 


D AV I D, 


Uſed in CHURCHES, 


— 


and N. Tare, E{q. Poet-Laureat, to 
His Majeſty. 


Printed by Mary Hanrnz1s0x, 


| For the Company of Statianers, 
And are to be Sold at Statiomers- Hall, near 
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May 23, 1698. 


A Majefly having Allowed and 
Permitted the Uſe of a New 

Verſion of the Pſalms of Da- 
vid, by Dr. Brady and Mr. Tate, in 
all Churches, Chapels, and Congre- 
gations, I cannot do leſs than wiſh a 
good Succeſs to this Royal Indulgence 
fer I find it a Work done with ſo much 
Judgment and Ingenuity, that I am 
perſuaded it may take off that unhappy 
Otjeftion which has hitherto lain againſt 
the Singing Pſalms, and diſpoſe that 
Part of Divine Service to much more 
Devoti m. And I ds beartily recommend 
the Uſe of this Verſion to all my Brethren 
within my Dioceſe, 


H. LONDON. 
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The Lord, the only 64 Wib ore Conſert 127 
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DIRECTIONS 


ABOUT THE 


TUNES and MEASURES, 


A L Pſalms of this Verſion in the 
Common Meaſure of Eights and 
Sixes, that is, where the firſt and third 
Lines of the fingle Stanza confiſt of 
eight Syllables each, the ſecond and 
fourth Lines of fix Syllables each, may 
be ſung to any of the moſt uſual Tunes, 
namely, Teri Tune, Hind/cr Tune, St. 
Dawid*s, Litchfield, Canterbury, Martzrs, 
St, Mary , alias Hackney, St. Anne's 
Tune, c. 

As the Old 25 Pſalm, may be ſung 
dhe New 25, 31, 51, 67, 130, 142. 

As the Old 113, the 37, 46, 50, 63, 
76, 91, 110, 113, 120. 

As the Old 148, the 136, 148. 

As the Old 104, the 149. 

The Pſalms in this Verſion of four 
Lines in a ſingle Stanza, and eight Sylla- 
bles in each Line, (if Pſalms of Praiſe or 
Chearfulneſs) may properly be ſung as 
the Old 100 Pſalm, or to the Tune of 
the old 125 Pſalm, ſecond Metre. 

The Penitential or Mouraful Pſalms, 
in the ſame Meaſure, may be ſung as 
the Old 51 Pſalm ; which Tunes, with 
all the forementioned, are printed in 
the Supplement to this New Verhon. 

A New 


. 


A New Perſion of the Plalms, c. 
Pſalm I. 


1 O W bleſt is he who ne'er conſents 
by ill Advice to walk, 
Nor ſtands in Sinners Ways, nor fits 
where Men profanely talk ! 
2 But makes the perſect Law of God 
his Buſineſs and — wy ; 
Devoutly reads therein by Day, 
and meditates by Night. 


3 Like ſome fair, Tree, which, fed by Streams, 
with timely Fruit does bend, 
He ſtill hall flouriſh, and Succeſs 
all his Deſigns attend. 
4 Ungodly Men, and their Attempts, 
no laſting Root ſhall find ; 
Untimely blaſted and diſpers'd 
like Chaff before the Wind. 


s Their Guilt ſhall ſtrike the Wicked dumb 
before their Judge's Face ; 
No formal Hypocrite ſhall then 
among the Saints have Place. 
6 For God approves the juſt Man's Ways; 
to Happineſs they tend: 
But Sinners, and the Paths they tread, 
ſhall both in Ruin end. 


Pſalm II. 


I WITH reſtleſs and ungovern'd Rage, 
why do the Heathen ſtorm ? 
Why in ſuch raſh Attempts engage, 
as they can ne'er perform ? 
2 The Great in Counſel and in Might, 
their various Forces bring; 
Againſt the Lord they all unite, 
and his anointed King, 


2 % Muſt weſubmit to their Commands? 
reſumptuouſly they = : 
« No, let us break their {laviſh Bands, 
« and caſt their Chains away.” 
4 But God, who fits inthron'd on high, 
and ſees how they combine 
Does their conſpiring Strength defy, 
and mocks their vain gn. 


8 Thick Clouds of Wrath divine ſhall break 
on his rebellious Foes z 
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And thus will he in Thunder ſpeale 
to all that dare oppoſe: 
6 Though madly you diſpute my Will, 
the King that I ordain, 
« Whoſe Throne is fix'd on Sion's Hill 
hall there ſecurely reign.” 


7 Attend, O Earth, whilſt I declare 
God's uncontrol'-t Decree :' n 
Thou art my Son;, this Day, my Heir, 
| „have I begotten thee. 
3 « Aſk, and receive thy full Demands z 
**-thine ſhall the Heathen be: 
« The.utmoſt Limits f the Lands 
hall be poſſeſſed by thee, 


9 © Thy threatining Scepter thou ſhalt ſhaka,. 

« and cruſtthem ev ry where; 
« As maſſy Bars of Iron break 

« the Potter's brittle Ware.” 

20 Learn then, ye Princes; and give Ear, 

5 Judge; of the Earth; 

11 Worthip the Lord with holy Fear; 

rezoice with awiul Mirth. 


12 Appeaſe the Son with duc Reſpect, 

your timely Homage Pay ; 
Lett he reyenge the bold Neglect, 

incens'd by your Delay. 

23 If but in Part his Anger riſe, 
who can endure the Flame ? N 

. Then bleſt are they whoſe Hope relies 

on his moſt holy Name.. 


Palm HI. 


HOW. many, Lord, of late are growt- 
the Troublers of my Peace 

And as their Numbers hourly riſe, 
ſo does their Rage increaſe. 

Inſulting, they my. Soul upbraid, 
and him whom I adore : 

The Gad in whom he truſts, ſay they, 
{hall reſcue him no more. 


3 But they, O Lord, art my Defence; 
cn thee my Hopes — a 
Thou art my Glory, and ſhall yet 
litt up my Head on high. 
4 Since whenloe'er, in like Diſtreſs, 
to God I made my 2 ; 
* me ana 2 bo y * 5. 
w ou now al 
a wh s Guarded: 


PS ALM IV. 


5 Guarded by him, I laid me down - 
my ſweet Repoſe to take; 
For I through him ſecurely ſeep, 
through him in Safety wake. 
6 No. Force nor Fury of my Foes 
my Courage ſhall confound, 
Here the as many Hoſts as Men, 
that have beter me round, 


7 Ariſe, and ſave me, O my God, 
who oft haſt own'd my Cauſe, 
And ſcatter'd, oft theſe Foes to me, 
and to thy righteous Laws. 
3 Salvation, to the. Lord belongs; 
he only can defend: 
His bleſling he extends'to all. 
that on His. POW r depend, 


Fſalm IV. 
10 LORD, chat art my righteous Judge; 


to my Complaint give Ear : 
Thou till redeem'!t me from Diſtrels , 
have Mercy, Lord, and hear. 
2 How long will yu, O Sons of Men, 
*. . my Fame 1 4 5 ? ” 
ow your vain Deſigns e 
and ſoreak mallaioun Lies Tk 
3 Conſider that the righteons Man 
is God's peculiar. Choice; 
And, when to him I make my Pray'r, 
he always hears my. Voice. 
4 Then ſtand in Awe of his Commands, 
flee every 'Thing that's ill ; 
Commune in private with your Hearts, 
and bend them to his Will. 


5 The Place of other Sacrifice 
let Righteouſneſs fupply 3 | 
And let your Hope ſecurely fix'd, 
on God alone rely. 
6 While worldly Minds impatient grow 
more by Aon Times to ſce; 
Still let the Glornies of thy Face 
ſhine brightly, Lord, on me. 


7 So ſhall my Heart &erflow with Joy 
more laſting and more true 


Tha theus, who Stores of Corn and Wine 


ſucceſſively renew. 
J Then down in Peace III lay my Head, 
awd take my N + | 


Tz FSA TL INIT V. 


No other Guard, O Lord, I crave, 
of thy Defence poſſeſ d. 


Pſalm V- 


1 L ORD, hear the Voice of my Complaint x 
| accept my ſecret Pray'r : 
2 To thee alone, my King, my God, 
will I for Help repair, 
3 Thou in the Morn my Voice ſhalt hear 
and with the dawning Day 
To thee devoutly I'll look up, 
To thee devoutly pray. 


4 For thou the Wrongs that I ſuſtain 
canſt never, Lord, approve, 
Who from thy ſacred ling-Place 
all Evil doſt remove. | 
5 Not long ſhall ſtubborn Fools remain 
unpuniſh'd in thy View; 
All ſuch as act unrighteous Things 
thy Vengeance ſhall purſue. 


6 The ſland'ring Tongue, O God of Truth 
by thee ſhall be deftroy's: 


Who hat'ſt alike the Man in Blood 
and in Deceit employ'd.. 
7 But when thy boundleſs Grace ſhall me 
to thy lov'd Courts reſtore, 
On thee I'll fix my longing Eyes, 
and humbly there adore. - 


$ Conduct me by thy + "gs Laws; 
tor watchful is my : 
Therefore, O Lord, make plain the Way, 
wherein I ought to go. 
9s Ther Mouth vents nothing but Deceit; 
Their Heart is ſet on Levy, ; 
Their Throat is a devouring Grave; 
they flatter with their Tongue. 


30 By their own Counſels let them fall, 
oppreſs'd with Loads of Sin 
For t of again thy righteous 
have harden'd Rebels been. 
11 But lat all thoſe that truſt in thee, 
with Shouts their Joy proclaim ; 
Let them rejoice whom. thou preſerv' ſt 
and all that love thy Name, 
12 To y — Men the righteous Lord 
dus Bleſſing will extend; | 
And _ No gu: all tos Saints, 
as with a = 
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Palm VI. 


1 HY dful Anger, Lord, reſtrai 
2 and ſpare a Wrerch forlorn ; wo 
Correct me not in thy fierce Wrath, 

too heavy to be borne. 
2 Have Mercy, Lord; for I grow faint, 
unable to endure 
The Anguiſh of my aching Bones, 
which thou alone canſt cure, 


3 My tortur'd Fleſh diſtracts my Mind, 
and fills my Soul with Griet : 
But, Lord, how long wilt thou delay 
to grant me thy Relief? 
4 Thy wonted Gcodneſs, Lord, repeat, 
and Eaſe my troubled Soul: 
Lord, for thy wond'rous Mercy's ſake, 
vouchfafe to make me whole, 


5 For after Death no more can I 
thy glorious Acts proclaim : 
No Pris'ner of the ſilent Grave 
b can n hg M er 
uite tir'd with Pain, with groaniny faint ; 
—— e of Eaſe I fee: n : 
The Night that quiets common Griefs, 
is ſpent in Tears by me. 


My Beauty fades, my Sight grows dim, 
l y Eyes wuh Weaknels cloſe ; 
O14-Age 0'ertakes,me, whilſt I think 
on my infulting Foes, 
1 Depart, ye Wicked; in my Wrongs 
ye ſhall ne more rejoice ; 
For God, I find, accepts my Tears, 
and liſtens to my Voice. 


9, 10 He hears, and ts my humble Pray'r z 
and they that wiſh my Fall, 
Shall bluſh and rage to ſee that God 
protects me from them all. 


Pſalm VII. 


10 LORD, my cod, ſince I have plae d 
my Truſt alone in thee, 
From all my Perſecutors Rage 
do thou deliver me, 
2 To ſave me from my threat'ning Foe, 
Lord, interpoſe thy Pow'r; 
Leſt, like a ſavage Lion, he 
my helpleſs Soul devour, 


2 Þ4B 
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5 4 If I am guilty, or did e'er 
a againſt his Peace combine; 
Nay, if I have not ſpar'd his Li 
who ſought unjuſtly mine 
5 Let then to perſecuting Foes 
my Soul become a Prey ; 
Let them to Farth tread down my Life, 
in Duſt my Honour lay. 


6 Ariſe, and let thine Anger, Lord, 
in my Defence engage; 
Exalt thyſelf above my Foes . 
and their inſulting Rage: 
Awake, awake, in m Behalf „ 
2 to diſpenſe, 
Which thou haſt righteouſly ordainꝰ a 
for inzur'd Innocence. 


So to thy Throne adoring Crowds 
fhall ttill for —— 75 
O ! therefore, for their Sake, refume 
thy ſudgment- ſeat on — 2 
$ Impartial Judge of all the World, 
truſt my Cauſe to thee ; 
According to my juſt Deſerts, 
ſo let thy Sentence be. 


g Let wicked Arts and wicked Men 
togetlier be o'erthrown 8 
Nut guard the juſt, thou God, to whory. 
the hearts of both are known, | 
30, 11 God me protects, not only me, 
but all of upright Heart; 
And daily lays wp Worth for theſe 
who from his Laws depart. 


* If they perfiſt, he whets his ſwore 
his Bolt ſtands ready bent: 

23 Ev'n now, with ſwiſt Deſtruction wing' d, 
his pointed Shafts are ſent. INE 

14 The Plots are fruitleſs, which my Foe 
unjuſtly did eonceive: 

25 The Pit ke digg'd. for me, has. pro. d- 
his 6wn untunely Grave. ö 


16 On his ow Head his Spite returns, 
whilſt I from Harm am free: 
On him the Violence is falln 
which he deſign'd for me. 
37 Therefore will I the righteous Ways 
of Providence proclaim ; 1 N 
5 7n 
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Lil gag the Praiſe of God molt High, 
and celebrate his Name, 


Pſalm VIII, 


0 THOU, to whom all Creatures bow 
within this earthly Frame, 
Through all the World how great art thou. 
how glorious is thy Name ' 
In Heav'n thy wond'rous Acts are ſung, 
nor fully reckon'd there ; 
And yet thou mac ſt the infant Tongue 
thy boundleſs Praiſe declare, 


Through. thee the Weak confound the Strong, 
and cruſh their haughty Foes ; 

And fo thou quelFit the wicked Throng, 
that thee and thine oppoſe, 

3 When Heav'n thy beauteous Work on high, 

employs my wond' ring Sight; : 

The Moon, that nightly rules the Sky, 
with Stars of feebler Light ; 


4 What's Man, ſay I, that Lord, thou lov'( 

to keep him in thy Mind ? 
Or, what his Offspring, that thou provꝰſt 

to them ſo wond"rous kind? 

s Him next in Pow'r thou did'ſt create 
to thy celeſtial Train, 

6 Ordain'd, with 2 and State, 
o'er all thy Works ts reign. 


7 They jointly own his pow'rful Sway, 
the Beaſt that prey or graze ; 
$ The Bird that Wings it's airy Way; 
the Fiſh that cuts the Seas, 
9s O thou, to wham all Creatures bow 
within this earthly Frame, 
Through all the World how great art thcu 


how glonous is thy Name 


Pſalm. IX. 


5 O celcbrate thy Praiſe, O Lord, 
I will my Heart, propacs $ 
To all the liſt ning World thy Works, 
thy wond'rous Works declare, 
2 The Thought of them ſhall to my Soul 
exaed Pleafure bring ; 
Whilſt to thy Name, O thou moſt Kigh, 
triumphant Praiſe I ſing. 


Thou mad'ft my haughty Foes to turn 
ibeir Backs in ſhameſul Flight ; 


1 | 
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Struck with thy Preſence, down they fell 
they periſh'd at thy Sight. 
4 Again e ad var c'd, 
thou didſt my Cauſe maintain, 
My Right aſſerting from thy Throne, 
where Truth and Juſtice reign, 


5 The Inſolerce of Heathen Pride 
WW... nan 288 to ſhame 7 4, 
heir wicke Spring quite deſtroy” 
and blotted out Fete * 
6 MViitaken F oes, your haughty Threats 
are to a Pericd come : 
Our City ſtands, which you defign'd 
to make our common Tomb. 


», 8 The Lord for ever lives, who has 

his righteous Throne prepared, 
. parc IO to diſpenſe, 

to puniſh or reward, 

God a conſtantſure Defence 
againſt oppreſſing Rage : 

As Troubles riſe, his neeUful Aids 

in our Behalf engage. 


10 All thoſe who have his Goodneſs prov'd 
will in his Truth confide ; 
Whoſe Mercy ne'er forſook the Man 
that on his Help rely'd. 
31 Sing Praiſes therefore to the Lord, 
from Sion his Abode 
Proclaim his Deeds, till all the World 
confeſs no other God, | 


PART IL 


722 When he Inquiry makes for Blood, 
he calls the Poor to mind; 
The injur'd humble Man's Complaint 
Relief from him ſhall find. 
23 Take * on my Troubles, Lord, 
which ſpiteful Foes create; 
Thou that haſt reſcuꝰd me fo oft 
from Death's devouring Gate. 


24 In Sion then Til ſing thy Praiſe 
to all that love thy Name; 
And with loud Shouts of grateful Joy 
thy ſaving Pow'r proclaim. 
35 Deep in the Pit they digg'd for me 
the Heathen Pride is laid ; 
Their guilty Feet — — own Snare 
are ray'd, 
* 36 Thus 


PSALM X. 


$6 Thus, by the juſt Returns he makes, 
the mighty Lord is known ; 
While wicked Men, by their ownPloty, 
are ſhameſully overthrown, 
17 No ſingle Sinner ſhall eſcape, 
by Privacy obſcur d; 
Nor Nation from his juſt Revenge, 
by Numbers be ſecur d. 


18 His ſuff ring Saints, when moſt diſtreſs'd, 
he ne'er forgets to aid : 
Their expectations ſhall be crown'd, 
though for a time delay d. 
19 Arife, O Lord, atjert thy Pow'r, 
and let not Man o'ercome ; 
De ſcend to Judgment, and pronounee 
the guilty Heathens Doom, 


20 Strike Terror through the Nations round, 
till, by conſenting Fear, 
They to each other and themſelves, 
but mortal Men appear. 


Pſalm X. 


1 T H Prefence why withdraw'ſt thou, Lord? 
why hid*ſt thou now thy Face ? 
When diſmal Times of deep Diſtreſs 
call for thy wonted Grace ? 
2 The wicked, ſwellVd with lawleſs 
have made the Poor their Prey: 
O let them fall by thoſe Deſigns 
which they for others lay. 


3 For ſtraight they triumph if Succefs 

their thriving Crimes attend ; 

And ſordid Wretches, whom God hates, 
perverſly they commend, 

4 To own a Pow'r above themſelves, 

their haughty Pride diſdains; 

And therefore in their ſtubborn Mind 
no Thought of God remains, 


Oppreſſive Methods they purſu 
, nd all their Foes they fight 1 
Becauſe 17 # av ments, unobſerv'd, 
are far above their Sight. 
6 They fondly think their proſp*rous State 
ſhall unmoleſted be; 
They think their vain Defigns ſhall thrive 
from all Misfortune free. 


Vain and deceitful is their 8 
Ki wth Curſes fil d and 4 By 
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By which the Miſchief of their Heart 
they ſtudy to diſguiſe, | 
8 Neat. public Roads they lie conceal'd, . 
And all their Art employ, 
The Innocent and Poor at once 
to rifle and deſtroy. 


9 Not Lions, couching in their Dens, 
ſuxpriſe their heedlets Prey 
with greater Cunning, or expreſs 
more ſavage Rage, than they. 
20 Sometimes they act the harmleſs Man, 
and modeſt Looks they wear, | 
That, fo deceiv'd, the P oor may leſs 
their ſudden Onſct fear. 


P'ART I. 


11 For God, they think, no Notice takes 
of their unrighteous Deeds ; 
He never minds the ſuft ring Poor, 
nor their Oppreſſion heeds, 
12 But thou, O Lord, at length ariſe, 
ſtretch forth thiy mighty Arm; 
And, by the Greatneſs ot thy Pow'r,. 
defend the Poor from Harm. . 


15 No longer let the Wicked vaunt;.. 
and proudly boa ſting ſay, 
« Jul, God regards not what we do; 
« he never Will repay.” 
14 But ſure thou ſeeſt, and all their Deeds 
impartially dott try 3. -_, Fakes 
The Orphan therefore, and the Poor, 
on thee for Aid roly, 


15; Deſenceleſs let the Wicked fall, 
of all their Strength berett : 
Confound, O God, their dark Deſigns 
till no Remains are leſt. _ 
16 Aſſert thy juſt Dominion, Lord, 
which ſhall for ever and; 
Thou, who the Hcathen didſt expel 
trom this thy choſen Land. 


17 Thou hzar'ſt the humble-Supplicants, 
that to thy Throne repair; 
I hou firit prepar ſt their Hearts to pray, 
and then accept ſt their Pray'r. 
1% Thou, in thy rightecus Judgment, weight'(E: 
the Fatherleſs and Poor; N 
That ſo the Tyrants of tu Earth 


may petiecute no mere. pfalm 


FTSALM XI, XN. * 
Pſalm X1.. 


GINCE I have. plac'd my Truſt in God, 
a — always nigh, 


Why ſhould I, like a tim'rous Bird, 
to diſtant Mountains fly ? 
2 Behold the Wicked bend their Bow, 
and ready fix their Dart 
Lurking in Ambuſh to deftroy 
the Man of upright Heart. 


3 Then once the firm Aſſurance fails. 
which public. Faith imparts, 
"Tis Time for Innocence to fly 
from fuch deceitful Arts. 
4 The Lord hath both a Temple here, 
and nghteous 'Throne above * 
Where he ſurveys the Sons of Men, 
and how their Counſels move. 


5 If God the Righteous, whom qe loves, 
for Trial does correct 
What muſt the Sons of Violence, 
whom he abhors, ex ? 
6 Snares, Fire, and Brim one,. on their Heads 
ſhall in one Tempeſt ſhow'r ; 
This dreadful Mixture his Revenge 
into their Cup ſhall pour. 
7 The righteous Lord will righteous Deeds 
with 1 Favour grace, 
And to the upright Man diſcloſe 
the Brightneſs of his Faces, 


Palm XII. 


t SINE godly Men decay, O Lord, 
do thou my Cauſe deſend; 
For ſcarce theſe wretched Tunes afford 
one juſt and faithſul Friend. 
2 One Neighbour now can ſcarce believe 
what t'other does impart ; 
With tlatt'ring Lips they all deceive, 
and with a double Heart. 
3 But Lips, that with Neceit, abound 
can never proſper long; 
God's righteous Vengeance will confound 
the proud blaſpheming Tongue, 
4 D vain thoſe ſooliſh Boaiters ſay, 
dur Longues are ſure our own , ; 
| | « Wizly 
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« With doubtful Words we'll ſtill betray, 
« and be control'd by none.” 


5 For God, who hears the ſuff ring Poor, 
and their Oppreſſion knows 
Will ſoon ariſe and give them Reft, 
in Spite of all their Focs, 
6 The Word of God ſhall ſtill abide, 
na and void of Falſhood be, 
As is the Silver ſev'n Times try'd 
from droſſy Mixture free. 


7 The Promiſe of his aid:ng Grace 
ſhall reach it's purpo3'd End: 
lis Servants from this faithleſs Race 
he ever ſhall defend, 
3 Then ſhall the Wicked be perplex'd, 
nor know which Way to fly 3 
When thoſe whom they deſpis d and ve d 
Mall be advanc'd on high. 


Palm XIII. 
z pow long wilt thou forget me, Lord ? 


muft 1 for ever mourn ? 
How long wilt thou withdraw ſrom me, 
oh, never to return ? 
2 How long ſhall anxious Thoughts my Soul 
and Grief my Heart opprejs ? 
How long my Enemies inſult, 
and I have no Redreſs ? 


Oh, hear ! and to my longing E 
5 reſtore thy wonted Li * * 
And ſuddenly, or I ſhall ſleep 
in everlaſting Night. 
4 Reſtore me, leſt they proudly boaſt 
'twas their own Strength o' ercams: 
Permit not them that v ex my Soul 
to triumph in my Shame. 
5 Since I have always plac'd my Truſt 
beneath thy Mercy's Wing, 
Thy faving Wealth will come ; and then 
my Hat with Joy ſhall ring. 
6 Then ſhall my Song, with Praiſe inſpir'd, 
to thee my God aſcend; 
Who to thy Servant in Diſtreſs 
ſuch Bounty didſt extend. 


Pſalm XIV, 


1 8 UR E wicked Fools muſt needs ſuppoſe 
that God is nothing but a Name : 
( | Corrupt 


PSALM XV. 2 


Corrupt and lewd their Practice grows; 
no Breaſt is warard with holy Flame, 
2 The Lord look'd down from Heay'n's high 
and all the Sons of Men did view, (Tower, 
To ſce it any own'd his Pow'r, 
if any Truth or Juſtice knew. 
But all he ſaw were gone aſide, 
all were degen' rate grown and baſe z 
None took Religion for their Guide, 
not one of all the ſinful Race. 
4 But can theſe Workers of Deccit 
be all ſo dull and ſenſeleſs grown, 
Thar they, like Bread, my People cat, 
and God's Almighty Fow'r diſfown ? 


5 How will they tremble then for Fear, 
when his juſt Wrath ſhall them o'ertake ? 
For to the Rightcous God is near, 
and never will their Cauſe ſorſake. 
6 Ill Men, in vain, with Scorn expoſe 
thoſe Methods which the Good purſue: 
Since God a Refuge is for thoſe 
whom his juſt Eyes with Favour view. 
Would he his ſaving Pow'r employ 
to break his People's ſervile 5 , 
Then Shouts of univerſal Jo 


mould loudly echo through the Land, 


Pſalm XV. 


1 LRD, who's the happy Man that may 
to thy bleſt Courts repair, 
Not, pps a age to viſit them, 
but to inhabit there ? 
2 Tis he, whoſe ev'ry Thought and Deed 
by Rules of Virtue moves 
Whoſe gen'rous Tongue diſdains 
the Thing his Heart difproves. 


Who neverdid a Slander forge, 
his Neighbour's Fame to wound 
Nor hearken to a falſe Report, 
by Malice whiſper'd round. 
4 Who Vice, in all it's Pomp and Pow'r, 
can treat with juſt Neglect ; 
And Picty, though cloth'd in Rags, 
reliziouſly reſpect. 
Who to his plighted Vows and Truſt 
has ever firmly ſtood ; 
And though he — to his Loſs, 
he makes his Promiſe good, 
| 5 Whoſe 
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3 Whoſe Soul in Uſury diſdains 
his Treaſure to employ z 
Whom no Rewards can ever bribe, 
the Guiltloſs to deſtroy, 


The Man, who hy his ſteady Courſe 
has Happineſs inſur'd, 
Tha Earth's Foundation ſhakes, ſhall ſtand, 
by Providence ſecur'd. | 


Pſalm XVI. 


1 PROTECT me from my cruel Foes, 
and ſhield me, Lord, from Harm; 
Becauſe my Truſt I ſtill repoſe 
on thy Almighty Arm 
2 My Soul all Help but thine does ſlight, 
all Gods but thee difown ; 
Yet can no Deeds of mine requite 
the Goodneſs thou haſt ſhown, 


3 But thoſe that ſtrictly virtuous are, 
and love the Thing that's right, 
To favour always and prefer 
ſhall be my chief Delight, 
4 How ſhall their Sorrows be increas'd, 
who other Gods adore ? 
Their bloody off'rings I deteſt, 
their very Names abhor. 
5 My lot is fall'n in that bleſt Land 
where God is truly known : 
He fills my Cup with lib'ral Hand ; 
tis he ſupports welke 


6 In Nature's moſt delightful Scene 
my happy Portion lies; 

The Place of my appointed Reign 
all other Lands outvies. 


7 Therefore my Soul ſhall bleſs the Lord, 
| whoſe Precepts give me Light ; 
And private-Counſel ſtill afford 
in Sorrow's diſmal Night. 
3 I ſtrive each Action to approve 
to his all- ſeeing Eye; 
No Danger ſhall my Hopes remove, 
becauſe he (till is nigh. 


9 Therefore my Heart all Grief defies, 
my Glory does rejoice ; 
My Fleſh ſhallreſt, in Hopes to riſe, 
wak'd by his pow'rful Voice, 
40 Thou, Lord, when I reſign my Breath, 


my Soul from Hell ſhalt free ; Nor 
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Nor tet thy holy One in Death 
the leait Corruption lee, 


11 Thou ſhalt the Paths of Life diſplay 

which to thy Preſence lead; ? 

Where Pleaſures dwell without Allay, 
and Joys-.that never fade, 


Pſalm XVII. 


z TO my juſt Plea, and ſad Complaint, 
attend, O righteous Lord, 
And to my Pray'r, as tis unfeign'd, 
a gracious Ear afford. 
2 As in thy Sight I am approv'd, 
ſo let my Sentence be; 
And with impartial Eyes, O Lord, 
my-upright Dealing ſee, 
3 For thou haſt ſearch'd my Heart by Day, 
and viſited by Night : 
Ahd on the ſtricteſt Trial found 
it's ſecret Motions right, 
Nor ſhall thy Juſtice, Lord, alone 
my Heart's ns acquit: 
For I have purpos d that my Tongue 
ſhall no Offence commit. 


4 1 know what wicked Men would do 
their Safety to maintain ; 
But me thy juſt and mild Commands 
from bloody Paths reſtrain. 
5 That I may ſtill, in Spite of Wrongs, 
my Innocence ſecure ; 
O guide me in thy 2 Ways, 
and make my Footſteps ſure. 


6 Since heretofore I ne er in vain 
to thee my Pray'r addreſs d; 
O now, my God, .iucline thine Ear 
to this my juſt 1 
7 The Wonders of thy Truth and Love 
in my Defence engage; 
Thou whoſe right Hand preſerves thy Saints 
from their Oppreflors Rage. 


PART II. 


8, 9 0! keep me in thy tend'reſt Care; 
thy ſhelt'ring Wings ſtretch out, 
To guard me ſaſe from ſavage Foes, 
that compaſs me about. 
£0 O'ergrown with Luxury, encles'd 
in their own Fat they lie; 
And 
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And with a proud blaſpheming M 
both God and Man defy. | | room 


1: Well may they boaſt, for they have now 
my Paths encompaſs d round ; 
Their Eyes at wa ch, their Bodies bow'd, 
and couching on the Ground ; 
12 In Poſture of a Lion ſet, 
when greedy of his Prey; 
Or a young Lion, when he lurks - 
within a covert Way, 


1j Ariſe, O Lord, defeat their Plots, 
their iwclling Rage control; 
From wicked Men, who are thy Sword, 
deliver thou my Soul: 


whoſe Portion's here below; 
Who, fili'd with earthly Stores, aſpire 
no other Blifs to know, 


1; Their Race is num'rous, that partake 
their Subſtance while they live; 
Their Heirs ſurvive, to whom they may 
the vait Remainder give. 
16 But J, in Uprightneſs, thy Face 
ſhall view without Control; 
And waking ſhall it's Image find 
reflected in my Soul. 


Pv#1lm XVIII. 


1, 2 Ne Change of Times ſhall ever ſhoe; 
my firm Affection, Lord, to thee ; 

For thou haſt always been a Rock, 

a Fortreſs and Defence to me. þ 
Thou my Deliv'rer art, my God ; 

my ruft is in thy mighty Power: 
Thou art my Shield from Foes abroad, 

at home my Sateguard and my 'Tew'r. 


3 To thee I will addreſs my * 15 

to whom all Praiſe we juſtly owe z) 
So hall I, by thy watchful Care, 

be guarded from my treaoh'rous Foe. 
5 By Floods of wicked Men dittreſe d, 

with Seas of Sorrow compaſs'd round, 
With dire infernal Pangs oppreſs'd, 

in Death's unwieldy Fetters bound; 


6 To Heav'n I made my mournſul Pray'r, 

to God addrefs'd my humble Moan ; 
Who graciouſly inclin'd his Ear, 

and heard me from his lofty * 


- 14 From worlly Men, thy ſharpeſt Scourge, 


RT 
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PART. II 
» When God aroſe my Part to take, 
the conſcious Earth was ſtruck with Fear; 
The Hills did at his Pre ne ſhake, 
nor could his dreadful Fury bear. 
8 Thick Clouds of Smoke diſpers d abroad, 
Enſigns of Wrath before him came; 
Devouring Fire areund him glow'd, 
that Coals were kindled at it's Flame. 


9 He left the beauteons Realms of Light, 
whilſt Heav'n bow'd down it's awful Head; 
Beneath his Feet ſubſtantial Night 
was like a ſable Carpet ſpread, 
10 The Chariot of the King of Kings, 
Which active Troops of Angels drew, 
On a ftrong Tempeſt's rapid Wings, 
with mott amazing Swiftneſs fiew, 


11, 12 Black wat'ry Miits and Clouds confpir d 
with thickeſt Shades his Face to veil; 
But at his Brightneſs ſoon retir'd, 
: and tell in Show'rs of rare and Hail. 
1; Through Heav'n's wide Arch a thund'ring Pea}, 
Gos angry Voice did loudly roar; 
While Earth's ſad Face with Heaps of Hail, 
and Flakes of Fire, was cover d o'er. 


14 His ſharpen d Arrows round he threw, 
which made his ſcatter d Foes retreat: 
Like Darts his nimble Light'nings flew, 
and quickly finiſh'd their Deteart. 
15 The Deep it's ſecret Stores diſclos'd; 
the World's Foundations naked lay, 
By his avenging Wrath expos'd, 
which fiercely rag'd that dreadful Day, 


PART III. 


16 The Lord did on my Side engage ß 
from Heav'n, his Throne, my Cauſe upheld ; 
And ſnatch'd me from the furious Rage 
of threat'ring Waves, that proud!y ſwell'd. 
i173 God his reſiſtleſs Pow'r employ d 
my ſtrongeſt Foes Attempts to break; 
Who elſe with Fafe had ſoon deſtroy'd 
the weak Defence that I could make, 


13 Their ſubtle Rage had near prevail'd, 
when 1 diſtreſs'd and triendlefs lay; 
But ftil; when other Succours fail d, 
God was my tirm Su and Stay. 
| 19 From 
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19 From Dazgers that inclos'd me round, 
he brought me forth, and ſet me free ; 
For ſome juſt Cauſe his Goodneſs found eg 
that moy'd him to delight in me. 


20 Becauſe in me no Guilt remains, 
God does his gracious Help extend : 
My Hands are free from bloody Stains ; 
therefore the Lord is ſtill my Friend. 
21, 22 For I his Judgments kept in Sight, 
in his Juſt Partlis I always trod; 
I never did his Statutes flight, 
nor looſely wander'd from my God. 


23, 24 But ſtill my Soul, ſincere and pure, 
did ev'n from darling Sins refrain : 
His Favoers therefore yet endure, 
becauſe my Heart and Hands are clean, 


FART IV, 


25,26 Thou ſuit'ſt, O Lord, thy righteous Ways 
to various Paths of Human-Kind ; 
They who for Mercy merit Praiſe, 
with thee ſhall wond'rous Mercy find, 
Thou do the Jutt ſhalt Juſtice ſhow ; 
The ore thy Purity ſhall ſee : 
Such as perverily chuſe to go, 
ſhall meet with due Returns from thee. 


27, 23 That he the humble Soul will ſave, 
and cruſh the Haughty's boaſted Might, 
In me the Lord an Inſtance gave, 
whoſe Darkneſs he has turn'd to Light, 
29 On his firm Succour I rely'd, 
and did o'er numerous Foes prevail; 
Nor fear'd whilſt he was on my Side, 
the beſt defended Walls to ſcale, 


30 For God's Deſigns ſhall it ill ſucceed ; 
his Word will bear the utmoſt Teſt : 
He's a ſtrong Shield to all that need, 
and on his ſure Protection reſt. 
31 Who then deſerves to be ador d, 
but Cod on hom my Hopes depend? 
Or who, except the mighty Lord, 
can with refiſtleſs Pow'r delend ? 


PARTY. 


, 33 Tis God that girds my Armour on, 
and all my juſt Defigns fulfils ; 
Through him my Fect can ſwift] ron, 
and nimbl climb the Reepeſt Hills. 
| | 34 Leſſons 


* 
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34 Leſſons of War from him I take, 
and manly Weapons learn to wield : 
Strong Bows of Steel with Eaſe I break, 
forc'd by my ſtronger Arms to yield, 


35 The Buckler of his ſaving Health 
rotects me from aſſaulting Foes ; 
His Hand ſuſtains me ſtill; my Wealth 
and Greatneſs from his Bounty flows, 
36 My Goings he enlarg'd abroad, 
till then to narrow Paths confin'd ; 
And when in ſlippery Ways I trod, 
the Method of my Steps deſign d. 


37 Through him I num'rous Hoſts defeat, 
and flying Squadrons captive take; | 
Nor from my fierce Purſuit retreat, * 
till I a final Conqueſt make. 
33 Cover'd with Wounds, in vain they try 
their vanquiſh'd Heads again to rear : 
Spite of their boaſted Strength, they lie 
beneath my Feet, and grovel there. 


39 God, when freſh Armies take the Field, 
recruits my Strength, my Courage warins; 
He makes my ſtrong Oppoſers yield, 
ſubdu'd by my prevailing Arms, 
49 Through him the Necks of proſtrate Fes 
my conqu'ring Feet in Triumph preſs : 
Aided by him, I root out thoſe 
who hate and envy my Succeſs, 


1 With loud Complaints all Friends t 2 
1 but none was able to defend: hey ihe : 
At length to God for Help they cry'd; 
hut God would no Aſſiſtance lend. 
42 Like ring uh which Winds purſus, 
their broken Troops I ſcatter'd round : 
Their laughtey'd Bodies forth I threw, 
like loathſome Dirt that clogs the Ground. 


+ 


PART VI. 


43 Our faftious Tribes, at Strife till now, 
by God's Appointment me obey z 
The Heathen to my Sceptre bow, 
and foreign Nations own my Sway. 
44 Remoteſt Realms their Homage ſend, 
when my ſucceſsful Name they hear ; 
Strangers for my Commands attend, 
charm'd with Reſpect, or aw'd by Fear. 


45 All to my Summons tam eld 
1 or ſoon in Battle are Amed "Hs 
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For 333 Holds 8 the Field, 
and ſti] in ſtrongeſt Holds at raid. 
46 Let the eternal Lord be prais d, 
the Rock on whoſe Detence I reſt ! 
To higheſt Heav'n's his Name be rais'd, 
who me with his Salvation bleſs'd! 


47 Tis God that ſtill ſupports my Right; 
his juſt Revenge my Foes purſues ; 
Tis he that with reſiſtleſs Might, 
fierce Nations to my Yoke ſubdues. 
43 My univerſal Safeguard he; 
from whom my laſting Honours flow 
He made me great and ſet me free 
trom my remorſeleſs bloody Foe, 


49 Therefore, to celebrate his Fame, 
my grateful Voice to Heav'n I'll raiſe; 
And Nations, Strangers to his Name, 
ſhall thus be taught to ſing his Praiſe : 
50 “ Ged to his King Deliv'rance ſends ; 
« ſhews his ancintcd ſignal Grace: 
« His Mercy evermore extends 
« to David and his promis'd Race.“ 


Pſalm XIX. 


THE Heav'n's declare thy Glory, Lord, 
which that alone can fill; 
The Firmament and Stars expreſs 
their great Creator's Skill. 
2 The Dawn of each returning Day 
' freſh Beams of Knowledge brings; 
And from. the dark Returns of Night 
divine InſtruQion ſprings, 


3 Their powerſul Language to no Realm 
or Region is confin'd ; 
"Tis Nature's Voice, and underſtood 
alike by all Mankind. 
4 Their Doctrines does it's ſacred Senſe 
through Earth's Extent diſplay ; 
Whoſe bright Contents the circhng Sun 
does round the World convey. 


s No Brid m, on his nuptial Day, 
his ſuch a chearſul Face: 
No Giant does like him rejoice 
to run his glorious Race. ; 
6F _ — * 22 Weſt to Eaſt, 
is reſtleſs Courſe he 
And, through his Progeth, chearful Light 
and vital Warmth beſtows. 


PART 
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P'RLET IL 


7 God's perſect Law converts the Soul; 
reclaims from falſe Defires ; 
With ſacred Wiſdom his ſure Word 
the ignorant inſpires, 
8 The Statutes of the Lord are juſt, 
and bring tincere Delight: 
His pure Commands in ſearch of Truth 
aſſiſt the feebleit Sight, 


9 His perfect Worſhip here is fix'd, 
on ſure Foundations laid : 
His equal Laws are in the Scales 
of Truth and Juſtice weigh'd : 
ro Of more Eſteem than golden Mines, 
or Gold refin'd with Skill ; 
More ſweet than Honey, or the 
that from the Comb diſtil. 


11 My truſty Counſellors they are, 
and friendly Warnings give ; 
Divine Rewards attend on thoſe 
who by thy Precepts live. 
x2 But what frail Man obſerves how oft 
he does from Virtue fall ? 
O cleanſe me from my ſecret Faul 
thou God that know'ſt them all 


13 Let no preſumptuous Sin, O Lord, 
Tt, by 1.— o'er wes, : 
at, by thy Grace pre » 
the great Tranſgretfion flee, _ 
14 So ſhall my Pray'r and Praiſes be 
with thy Acceptance bleſt; 
And I ſecure on thy Defence, 
my Strength and Saviour, reſt, 


Pſalm XX. 


xz THE Lord to thy Requeſt attend, 
T and hear thee in Diſtreſs ; 
The Name of Jacob's God defend, 
and grant thy Arms Succeſs. 
2 To aid thee from on high repair, 
and Strength from Sion give; 
3 Remember all thy Off rings there, 
thy Sacrifice receive. 
4 To compaſs thy-own Heart's Defire 
thy Counſels {till direct; ö 
Make kindly all Events conſpire 
to bring them to Ettect, 
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5 To thy Salvation, Lord, for Aid 
we chearfuly repair, 
With Banners in thy Name diſplay d; 
« the Lord accept thy Pray'r,” 


6 Our Hopes are fix'd, that now the Lord 
our S9y'reign will defend ; 
From Heav'n reſiſtleſs Aid afford, 
0 to his Pray'r attend. 
Some truſt in Steeds for War defign'd ; 
on Chariots ſomc rely: 
Againſt them all we'll call to mind 
the Pow'r of God moſt high, 


$ But from their Steeds and Chariots thrown, 
behold them through the Plam 
Diſordet'd, broke, and trampled down, © 
whilſt firm our Troops remain. . 
9 Still fave us, Lord, and till proceed 
our rightful Cauſe to bleſs : 
Hear, ing of Heav'n, in Times of Need, 
the Pray'rs that we addreſs, ; 


Pſalm XXI. 
2x 'THE King, O Lord, with Songs of Praiſe 
T ſhall the Strength rejoice "ok 
With thy Salvation crown'd, ſhall raiſe 
to Heav'n his chearful Voice, 
2 For thou, whate'er his Lips requeſt, 


not only doſt impart ; 
But haſt, with thy Acceptance, bleſt 
the Wiſhes of his Heart. 


3 Thy Goodnefs and thy tender Care 
have all his Hopes outgone; 
A Crown of Gold thou mad A him wear, 
and fett'dſt it firmly on. 
4 He pray d for Life ; and thou, O Lord, 
did"ft to his Pray'r attend; 
And graciouſly to him afford 
a Life that ne'er ſhall end. 


$3 Thy ſure Defence through Nations round 
has ſpread his glorious Name; 
And his ſucceſsful Actions crown'd 
with Majeſty and Fame. 
6 Eternal Bleflings thou beſtow'ſt, 
and mak'ſt his Joys encreaſe ; 
Whilſt thou to him unclouded ſhow ſt 
the Brightneſs of thy Face. 


PART II. 
7 Becauſe the King on God alone 
for timely Aid relies; 
4. 5 = 


His 


PSALM XXI. 41 


His Mercy ſtill ſupports his Throne, 
and all his Wane fup lies. : 


3 Buy, righteous Lord, t 1 Focs 


all thy dreadſul Hand; 
r Arm ſhall find out thoſe 
that hate thy mild Command, 


thou againſt them doſt engage, 
, thy juſt but dreadful Doom 
Mall, like a glowing Oven's Ra 
their Hopes and them conſume, 
10 Nor ſhall thy furious Anger ceaſe, 
or with their Ruin end; 
But root out all th ir guilty Race, 
and to their Seed extend. 


11 For all their Thoughts were ſet on Ill, ' 
their Hearts on Malice bent 
But thqu with watchful Care San ſtill 
the ill Effects prevent. 
12 While they their ſwift Retreat ſhall make 
to ſcape thy dreadful Might, CONT * 
Thy ſwifter Arrows ſhall o ertake, 
and gall them in their Flight. 
13 Thus, Lord, thy wo nd'rous Strength diſcloſy 
e bee g hy 7 a | 
we 85 raiſe compoſe 
hrs almighty Name, | ov art 


% 


© Plalm xXx. * 


2: MY God, my God, why lea ſt thou 
M * Hen J with n 
O! why ſo far from me remov d, 
4 iy _ * woo > Os 6 ? 
2 ay, but all t unheard, _ 
ed theo do ] complain 1 Fo 


wh 
: -- 


Yet thou art ſtill the righteous Tu 5 
* of Innocence — 3 2 
And therefore Ifrac!'s Praiſes are 
of Right to thee addreſs'd. 
4, 5. On thee our Anceſtors rely d, 41 
and thy Deliv'rance found 3 | 
With pious Confidence they pray'd, 
and with Succeſs we.e cron d. 
6 ut Lam treated like a Worm; 
like none of human Birth: 
ot only by the Great revil'd, 
but made the Rabble's Muth. % 
. B 7 Wick 
2 + 


N 


— 


PSALM XXVlV. 


7 With 1 all the gazing Crowd' 
my Agonies ſurvey 

They ſhoot the Lip, t they ſhake the 4g 
and thus deriding fay : 


3 * In God he truſted, boaſting oft. . 
* that he was Heav'n's Delight; 
« Let God come down to ſave him now, 
« and own his Favourite.” 


PART II. 


Thou mad'ſt my teeming Mother s Womb 
a living Offspring bear : 
When but a Suckling at the Breaſt, 
I was thy cazly Care, 
30 Thou, Guardian-like, didR ſhield from Wrongs 
my helpleſs infant Days; 7 
And fince haſt been my God; and Guide - 
through Life's bewilder'd Ways. 


231 Withdraxv not then fo — 
When Trouble is ſoni 
O, ſend me Help | hs * on which 
I Rd —. 


# no dh vd to their Rage, 
have me — 5 f ns 97 
2s T on me, N ev ry Mouth. 
Ds Grave a — 34 
yl” Defart N 8 lavage Roar 
leſs dreadful is than theirs. 


PART III. 


My Blood like Water ſpill'd, eins 
m are rack d and out nes | 
cart diſſolves within my Breaft, 
22 EEhravrea 
My Stre otter's 
"5 ry. Tenge cl . -s 4 
And to the ſilent Shades of 
my fainting — ng 


26 Like Bloodhounds, to furround me, me, they 4 
17 pack'd Afſemblies owe :: jar 
ierc'd my ino ve Hands 

955 ker Un harmlefs Feet. a 
39 M 0 een tit al my Bones 


be told: 
6 le of Wea 
a5 Paſtims they behold,  - — 


»'AS 


PSALM XXI. 


18 As Spoil my Garments they divide, 
Lots for my Veſture caſt : 
19 Therefore 1 O Lord, my Strength, 
and to my Succour haſte. 
20 From their ſharp Sword protect thou me; 
of all but Life bereft ! 
Nor let my Darling in the Pow'r 
of cruel Dogs be left. 


21 To fave me from the Lion's Jaws, 
thy preſent Succour fend ; 
As once, from goring Unicorns, 
thou did my Life defend. 
22 Ihen to my Erethren I'll declare 
the Triumphs of thy Name; 
In Preſence of afſembied Saints 
thy Glory thus proclaim : 


23 ©«© Ye Worſhippers of Jacob's Gol, 
4% all you of Iſrael's Line, | 
« O praiſe the Lord, and to your Praiſe 
cc ſincere Obedience join. 
24 He nel er diſdain'd on o Diſtrefs 
« to caſt a gracious Eye; 
« Nor turn d from Poverty his Face, 
tc but hears it's humble Cty.” 


PARTI N. 


25 Thus, in thy ſacred Courts, will 1 
my Cheartul Thanks expreſs ; 
In Preſence of thy Saints 
the Vows of my Diſtreſs, 
26 The meek Companions of my Grief 
7 ſhall find my Table ſpread ; 
And all that ſeek the Lord ſhall be 
with Joys immortal ted. 


27 Then ſhall the glad converted World 
to God their Homage pay ; 
And ſcatter'd Nations of the Earth 
one ſov*reign Lord obey. 
23 Tis his ſupreme Prerogative 
o'er ſubject Kings to reign : 
Tis juſt that he ſhould rule the Worid, 
who does the World ſuſtain. 


29 The Rich, who are with Plenty fed, 
his Bounty muſt confeſs : 
The Sons of, Want, by him reliev'd, 


their gen'rous Patron blefs. 
With humble Worſhip to his Throne 
they all for Aid reſort ; 
That 7 which firſt their Beings gave, 
them up ' | | 
** Bs 2 40, 31 Then 


r PSALM XXII xxiv. 


30, 31 Then ſhall a choſen ſpotleſs Race, 
devoted to his Name, 
To -their admiring Heirs his Truth, 
and glorious Acts, proclaim, 


a Pſalm XXIII. | 
THE Lord himſelf, the mighty Lord, 
vouchſafes to be my Guide ; 

The Shepherd by whoſe conſtant Care 
my Wagts are all ſupply'd. 
2 In tender Graſs he makes me feed, 
and gently there repoſe ; 
Then leads me to cool Shades, and where 
refreſhing Water flows, 


3 He does my wand'ring Soul reclaim, 
and, to his endleſs Praiſe, 
Inſtruct with humble Zeal to walk 
in his moſt righteous Ways. 
4 I paſs the gloomy Vale of Death, 
trom Fear and Danger free ; 
For there his aiding Rod and Staff 
defend and comfort me. 


5 In Preſence of my ſpiteful Foes 
he does my Table ſpread : 
He crowns my Cup with chearful Wine, 
with Oil anoints my Head, 
6 Since God doth thus his wond'rous Leve 
through all my Life extend, | 
'That Lite to him I will devote, 
and in his Temple ſpend, 


2 TH] 8 R Earth is all the Lord's, 
The Lord's her Fulneſs is: 
The World, and they that dwell therein, 
by ſovereign Right are his. 
2 He fram d and fix'd it on the Seas; 
and his wr 9h} Hand 
Upon inconſtant Floods has made 
the ſtable Fabric ſtand. 


3 Eut for himſelf this Lord of All 
one choſen Seat defign'd : 
O! who ſhall to that ſacred Hill 
defir'd Admittance find : 
4 The Man whoſe Hands and Heart are pure, 
whoſe Thoughts from Pride are free 
Who honeſt Foverty prefers 
to gainſul Perjury. 
8 This, this is he, on whom the Lord 
mall ſhow'r his Bleſſings down: 


. 
i 4 "I... 


* 
- 


PSALM XXV. 


Whom God his Saviour ſhall vouchſaſe 
with Righteouſneſs to crown. 
6 Such is the Race of Saints by whom 
the ſacred Courts are trod; 
And ſuch the Proſelytes that feek 
the Face of Jacob s God, 


7 Erect your heads, eternal Gates; 
untold, to entertain | 
The King of Glory : See! he comes 
with his celeſtial Train, 
8 Whois the King of Glory? Who! 
the Lord for Strength renown'd ; 
In Battle 7 z © er his Foes 
eternal Victor croven'd. ö 


9 Etect your Heads, ye Gates; unfold, 
in State to entertain 
The King of Glory: See! he comes 
with all his ſhining Train, 
10 Who is. the King of Glory? Who! 
the Lord of Hoſts renown'd : 
Of Glory he alone is King, 
who is with Glory crown'd. 


Pſalm XXV. 


1, 2 TO God, in whom I truſt, 
I lift my Heart and Voice: 
O ! let me not be put to Shame, 
- nor let my Foes rejoice, 
3 Thoſe who on thee rely 
let no Diſgrace attend : 
Be that the ſhameful Lot of ſuch 
as wilfully offend, 


4, 5 To me thy Truth impart, 
and lead me in thy Way: 
For thou art he that brings me help; 
on: nes I wait all Day. 
6 1 Mercies, and y py 
Lord, recall to Mind ; 
And graciouſly continue ſtill, 
as t wert ever, kind. 


7 Let all my youthful Crimes 
be blotted out by thee; | 
And, for thywond'rous Goodneſs' Sake, 
in Mercy think on me. | 
$ His Mercy, and his Truth, 
the righteous Lord diſplays, 
In bringing wand'ring Sinners 
. and cracking them his Ways, 


He thoſe in Juſtice guides 
who his Wa 25 


* 
£. 548 


30 PALM XXY. 
And in his ſacred Paths ſhall lead? 
the Humble and the Meek. 
zo Through all the Ways of God 
both Truth and Mercy ſhine, 
To ſuch as, with religious Hearts, 
to his bleſt Will incline. 


PART II. 
11 Since Mercy is the Grace- 
that moſt exalts-thy Fame; 
Forgive my heinous Sin, O Lord, 
and fo advance thy Name, 
T2 Whoe'er, with humble Fear, 
to God his Duty pays; ' 
121 find the Lord a faithful Guide: 
in all his righteous Ways. 
13 His quiet ſoul with Peace 
ſhall be for.ever-bleſs'd ; 
And by his-num'rous Race the Land 
ſucceſſively. poſſeſs d. 
14 For God to all his Saints 
his f.cret Will imparts, 
And does his gragovs Cov'nant write 
in their obedient Hearts, 


1; To him 1 lift-my Eyes, 
and wait his timely Aid; 
Who breaks the ſtrong and treach'rous Snare 
which for my Feet was laid. 
16 O! turn, and all my Griefs, 
in Mercy, Lord, redrefs; 
For I am compaſs d round with Woes, 
and plung'd in deep Diſtreſs. 


17 The Sorrows of my. Heart 
to mighty Sums increaſe ; 
O ! from this dark and diſmal State 
my troubled Soul releaſe ! 
x8 Do thou, with tender Eyes, 
my ſad AfiiQion ſee; 
Aequit me, Lord, and from my Gui 
intircly fet me free; 
Conſider, Lord, Foes, 
* how vaſt their waders grow! _ 
What la-lefs Force and Rage they uſ#. 
what r Hate 2 RO” 
20 Protect, and m 
from Meir fierce” Malice tres; 
Nor let me be-aſhamed, who place 
my ſtedſaſt Truſt in thee, 


Let all my righteous AQ. 
, full Perfechon ue; 


PSALM XXVI, XXVIL 


Becauſe my firm and conſtant Hope 
on thee a one relies. 
22 To Iſrael's choſen Race 
continue ever kind ; | 
And, in the Midſt of all their Wants, 
let them thar Succour find; 


Pſalm XXVI. 


» JUDGE me, O Lord, fer I the Paths 
of Righteouſneſs have trod; 
I cannot fail, who all my Tru 
repoſe on thee, my God, 
2, 3 Scarch thou my Heart, whoſe Innec-rnce 
will ſhine the more 'tis try'd ; 
For I havekept thy Grace in View, 
and made thy Truth my Guide, 


4 I never for Companions took 
the Idle or Profane ; 
No H r with all his Arts, 
couk o'er my Friendſhip gain. 
5 I hate the _ Tens San, 
who make diſtracted Times; 
And ſhun their wicked Company, 
as I avoid their Crimes, 
6 I'll waſh my Hands in Innocence, , 
3 — — by Al ſo pure, . | 
t, thy Altar 12 ac 
. 
75 Thanks 1 it tel 
how thy — 2 — "ha 
That Seat affords me moſt Delight 
_ in which thy Honour dwells, 


© Paſs not on me the Sinners“ 
who Murder make their Trade 
T7. Whoothers Rights, by ſecret Bribes,, 
or open Force, invade. 
24 But I will walk in Paths of Truth, 
and Innocence purſue : 
Protect me, therefore, and to me 
thy Mercies, Lord, renew. 


1a In Spite of all aſſaulting Foes; 
W m q ha 3 
| urvive Saints, 
thy Praiſes to — 3h 


Pam XXVIE: 
1 WHOM ſhould I fear, ſinee 
is ſaving Health and Light > 


Since Rrongly Life 


dan my foul affrigtit 


* 


8 PSALM XXVII. 


2 With fick ce Intent my Fleſh to tear, 
when Foes beſet me round, 
They ſtumbled and their haughty Creſts 
were made to ſtrike the Ground, 


3 Through him my Heart, undaunted, dares 
with mighty Hoſts to _=_ : | 
Through him, in doubtful Straits of War 
for good Succeſs I * | 
4 Henceforth, within his Houſe to dwell 
I earneftly deſire ; | 
His wond'rous Beauty there to view, 
and of his Will inquire, 


5 For there I may with Comfort reſt, 
in Times of deep Diſtreſs ; 
And ſafe, as on a Rock, abide, 
in that ſecure Receſs : 
$5 Whilſt God o'er all my haughty Foes 
my lofty Head ſhall raiſe; | 
And I my joyful Tribute bring, 
with grateful Songs of Praiſe, 


PART II. 
7 Continue, Lord, to hear my Voice, 
whene er to thee 1 cry; 
In Mercy my Complaints receive, 
nor my Requeſt deny. a 
3 When us to feek thy glorious Face 
thou kindly doſt adviſe ; 
« Thy glorious Face I'll always ſeek,” 
grateful Heart replies. 


Then hide not thou thy Face, O Lord, 
nor me in Wrath reject: 
My God, and Saviour, leave not him 
thou didſt fo oft protect. 1 
10 Though all my Friends, and Kindred too, 
their helpleſs Charge forſake ; ; 
Yet thou, whoſe Love excels them all, 
wilt Care and Pity take. 
11 Inſtruct me in thy Paths, O Lord, 
my Ways directly | wget. 
Leſt envious Men, who watch my Steps, 
ſhould ſee me tread aſide. 
12 Lord, diſappoint my cruel Foes ; 


de ſeat their ill D hood . 


Whoſe lying Lips, and 
33 1 truſted that my future Liſe 


cx 


7 


againſt my Peace conſpire. 


rr thy Love be crown di; 
elſe my fainting Soul had ſunk, 

with Sorrow compals'd round, - 
7 44 Godt 


ou 
W 


PSALM xxvm. 35 


14 God's Time with patient Faith expect, 
who will inſpire thy Breaſt 
With inward Strength: Do thou thy Part, 
and leave to him the reſt, 


Pſalm XXVIII. 


I LORD, my Rock, to thee I cry, | 
O in Sighs —5.— my Breath: 
O! anſwer; or I ſhall become | 

like thoſe that ſleep in Death, 

2 Regard my Supplication, Lord, 

the Cries that I repeat 
With weeping Eyes, and lifted Hands, 
. Before thy Mercy-Seat. 


3 Let me eſcape the.Sinners' Doom, 
who make a Trade of III 
And ever ſpeak the Perſon Fir, 
whoſe Blood they mean to ſpill, 
4 According to their Crimes Extent, 
let Juſtice have it's Courſe: 
Relentleſs be to them, as they 
have finn'd without Re Mort. 


5 Since they the Works of God deſpiſe, 
nor will his Grace adore; | 
His Wrath ſhall utterly deſtroy, 
and build them up no more. 
6 But I, with due Acknowledgement, 
his Praiſes will reſound, | 
From whom the Cries of my Diſtreſs 
a gracious Anſwer found, 


7 My Heart it's D 'd 
A God my Strength and Shield; 
In m truſted, and return'd 
N - 7 the Field. 
e hath made m s complete, 
tis juſt that I ol Jae 4 
The chearful Tribute of my Thanks, 
and thus reſound his Praiſe ; 


3 « His aiding Power ſupports the Troops 
that my juſt Cauſe maintain: : 
« *Twas he advanc'd me to the Throne; 
« "the ſecures my Reign.“ 


in Battle with Succeſs, f 
G1 © Palm 


Pſalm XXIX. 


I YE Princes that in Might excel, 
your grateful Sacrifice 5 epare; 
God's glorious Actions loud y tell, 
| his wond'rons Pow'r to all declare. 
2 To his great Name freſh Altars raiſe ; 
devoutly due Reſpe à afford; 
Him in his holy Temple praiſe, 
where he's with ſolemn State ador'd, 


3 lis he that, with amazing Noiſe, 
the wat'ry Clouds in ſunder breaks: 
'The Ocean tremblez at his Voice, 
when he from Heav'n in Thunder ſpeaks, 
4, 5 How full of Pow'r his Voice appears ! 
with what majeſtic Terror crown'd ! 
Which from their Rcots tall Cedars tears, 
and ſtrews their ſcatter'd Branches round, 


6 They, and the Hills on which they grow, 
are ſometimes hurry'd far away ; 
And leap, like Hinds that bounding go, 
or Unicorns in 8 Play. 
7, 8 When God in Thunder loudly ſpeaks, 
and ſcatter'd Flames of Light'ning ſends, 
7] he Foreſt nods, the Delart quakes, , 
and ſtubborn Kadeſh towly bends. 


g He makes the Hinds to caſt their Young, 
and lays the Beaſts* dark Coverts bare; 
While thoſe that to his Courts belong, 
ſecurely fing his Praiſes there. 
20, 11 God rules the angry Floods on high : 
his boundleſs Sway ſhall never ceaſe : 
His Saints with Strength he will fupply, 
and bleſs his own conſtant Peace, 


Pſalm XXX. 


I PEE celebrate thy Praiſes, Lord, 
who didſt thy Pow'r employ 
To raiſe my drooping Head, and check 
| my Foes inſulting Joy. 
2, 3 In my Diſtreſs 1 cry'd to thee, 
who kindly didſt relieve, 
And from the Grave's expecting Jaws 
my hopeleſs Life retrieve. 
Thus to his Cou Saints of his, 
, with Songs of. 2 repair; 
With me commemorate his Truth, 
and providential Care, 


g Big 


* 


PSALM XXXT, 0 


& His Wrath has but a Moment's Reign, 
his Favour no Decay ; | | 
Your Night of Grief is recompens'd 
with Joy's returning Day. 


6 But I, in proſp'rous Days, preſum'd ; 
no ſudden Change I fear d; 
Whilſt in my Sunthine of Succeſs 
no louring Cloud appear'd. 
7 But ſoon I tound thy Favour, Lord, 
my Empire's only Truſt; 
For, when thou hid'ſt thy Face, I faw 
my Honour laid in Duft, 


3 Then, as 1 yainly had preſum'd, 


my Error I conſeis d; 
And thus with ſupplicating Voice, 
* Merey's Throne addreſs d 
9 © What Profit is there in m Blood, 
 « congeal'd by Death's cold Night ? 
« Can filent Aſhes ſpeai thy Praiſe, 
« thy wondrous Truth recite ? 


20 * Hear me, O Lord, in Mercy hear; 
cc = wanted Aid extend : 
« Do thou ſend Help, on whom alone 
Iran for Help epend.”? : 14 
11 Tis done ! Thou haſt my mournful Scena 
to Songs and Dances turn'd 


Inveſted me in Robes of State, 
who late In Sackeloth mourn'd. 


12 Exalted thus, IU gladly ung 
thy Praiſe in grateful Verſe ; 
And, as thy Favours endleſt are, 
thy endleſs Praiſe relwarſe. | 
| E Pu Um XXX I. ; 
1 THE F END: we, Lord, from Same 
3 Ne 
As ju , teous | 
from Danger fet me A 
1 Bow down t n Ear, 
e ge e ge e pe 
mou my oc ar 
to ſhelter and defend. is 


3 Since thou, when Foes © 3, 
my Rock and Fortreſs art | ' 
To guide me forth from this Diſtref., 
thy wonted Hep impart, 
4 Releaſe me from the Snare 
Hm 8 have 12 laid; 
ince I, od, my Stren repair 
to thee alone for Aid, . | 


$7 % Þ 


** PSALM xxxi. 


5 To thee, the God of Truth, * 
my Life, and all that's mine, 
(For thou preſery'dſt me from my Youth,) 
I willingly reſign, | 
6 All vain Deigns I hate 
of thoſe that truſt in — | 
And ſtill my Scul, in ev'ry State, 
to God, Succour, =o” 


PART IL 


7 Thoſe Mercies thou haſt ſhown, 
Pl 1 expreſs ; 
For thou haſt ſeen my Straits, and known 
my Soul in deep Diſtreſs. 
8 When Keilah's treach'rous Race 
did all my Strength incloſe, 


Thou gav'ſt my Feet a la Space, 
too ſhun my watchfal Foes, 0 


Thy Mercy, Lord, diſplay, 
e and — 4 my juſt Complaint 
For both my Soul and Fleſh decay, 
with Grief and Hunger faint. L 
10 Sad Thoughts my Life oppreſs; 
we 4 ems 4 _ L5G 
ins have made my Stren decreaſe, 
. and ev n confum'd 4 lier 
My Foes my Suff rings mock dq 
ay Neighbours did A ; | 
Ay, Friends, at Sight of me were ſhock'd, 
and fled as Men diſmay d. NEL 
12 Forſook by all am 1, | 
as dead, ànd out of Mind; * 
And like a ſhatter'd Veſſel lie, ris 
whoſe Parts can ne er be join'd. 


13 Vet and tous Words they ſpeak, , 
and ſeem my Pow'r to dread; . 
Whilſt thay 4 Counſel take, 
my gilt eſs Blood to ſhed, 
24 Bur ftill * ſtedfaſt Truſt 5 60 
I on thy Help 8 ; Oe 
That thou, my God, art good d juſt, ; 
my Soul with Comfort knows. ; 
PART III. 


15 Whate'er Events betide, _. — 
thy Wiſdom times them all: _ 
Then, Lord, thy Servant ſafely hide 

from thoſe that ſeek his Fall, 5 
16 The Brightneſs of thy Face 
to me, O Lord, diſcloſe;z 


* 


. 


* 
fy? 


PSALM XXXIL, "44 


And, as thy Mercies ſtill increaſe, 
preſerve me from my Foes, 


17 Me from Diſhonour ſave, 
$ who ſtill have call'd on thee ; 
Let that, and Silence in the Grave, 
the Sinner's Portion be. . 
13 Do thou their Tongues reſtrain, 
whoſe Breath in Lies is ſpent ; 
Who falſe Reports, with proud Diſdain, 
- againſt the Righteous vent, 


i9 How great thy Mercies are 
to ſuch as fear thy Name, 
Which thou, for thoſe that truſt thy Care, 
doſt to the World proclaim ? 
20 . — 47 Lows LY thy Sight, 
rom prou reſſors free: 
From Tongue that do in Strife delight, 
they are preſerv'd by thee, 


21 With Glory and Renown : 
God's Name be ever bleſt : 
Whoſe Love, in Keilah's well fenc'd Town, 
was wond'rouſly expreſs'd! a 
22.1 ſaid, in haſty Flight, | GET 
lm baniſh d from thine Eyes“ “ 
Yet ſtill thou kept ſt me in thy Sight, 
and heard ſt my earneſt C | Y 


23 O! all ye Saints, the Lord 
with eager Love ; 
Who to the Juſt will help afford, 
and give the Proud their Due. 
24 Ye that on God rely, 
courageouſly proceed; 
For he will ſtill your Hearts ſupply 
Palm XXXII. 
1 FJE's bleſt, whoſe Sins have Pardon gain'dy 
| no more in Judgment to appear; 
z Whoſe Guilt Rem̃iſſion has obtain'd, 
and whoſe Repentance is fincere. 
3 While I conceal'd the fretting Sore, 
my Bones conſum'd without Relief ; 
All Day I did with Anguiſh roar ; | 
but no Complaints afſwag'd my Grief, 


4 ileavy-on me thy Hand remain'd, 
by Day and Night alike diſtreſs'd, 
Till quite of vital Moiſture drain'd, 


* 


like Land with Summer's Drought oppreſs d. 


5 No ſooner I my Wound diſclos'd 
the Guilt that tortur'd me within, 


- 
* 
* ut 
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But as Forgiveneſs interpos'd, 


and Mercy's healing Palm pour'd in, 


6 True Penitents hall thus ſucceed, 
vo ſeek thee while thou may' it be found 3 
And, ſre m the common Deluge freed, 
ſhall ſce remorſeleſs Sinner; drown'd, 
7 Thy Favour, Lord, in all Diſtreis, 
my Lier and Kefuge I mutt on: 
Thou ſha't my haughty Foes ſuppreſs, 
and me with Songs of Triumph crown. 


8 In my Inſtruction then 8 
you that would 7ruth's ſafe Path deſcry; 
Your Progreſ; I'Il ſecurely guide, 
and keep you in my watchful Eye. 
9 Submit yourſelves to Wiſdom's Rule 
like Men that Reaſon have attain'd 
Not like th' ungovern'd Horſe and Mule, 
whoſe Fury muſt be curb'd and rein'd. 


10 Sorrows on Sorrows multiply'd, 
the harden'd Sinner ſhall confound : 
But them who in his Truth confide, 
Bleſſings of Mercy ſhall ſurround. - 
21 His Saints that have perſorm'd his Laws, 
their Life in Triumph ſhall ; 
Let them ſas they alone have Cauſe) 
in 'gratetul Raptures ſhout for Joy. 


Pſalm XXXIII. 


I LE T all the Juſtto/God, with Toy, 
their chearful Voices raiſe; 
For well the Rigtneous it becomes, 
to ſing glad Songs of Praiſe. 
2, 3 Let Harps, and Pfalteries, and Lutes, 
in joyful Conſort meet i 
And new-made Songs of loud Applauſe 
the Harmony complete. 


4+ 5 For faithſul is the Word of God; 
his Works with Truth abound; 
He Juftice loves; and all the Earth 4 
is with his Goodneſs crown'd. 
6 By his almighty Word, at firſt, 
the heav'nly Arch was rear d; 
And all the beauteous Hoſts of Light 
at his Command appear'd. 
7 The ſwelling Floods together roll'd, 
he makes in Heaps to | 
And lays, as in a Storehoule ſafe, 
the wat'ry Treaſures by. 
3, 9 Let Earth, and all that dwell therein, 
before him trembling ſand ; 


For, 
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For, when he ſpake the Word 'twas made; 
'twas fix'd at his Command, 


10 He, when the Heathen cloſely plot, 
their Counſels undermines : 
His Wiſdom ineffectual makes 
the People's raſh Deſigns. 
11 Whate'er the mighty Lord decrees 
ſhall ſtand for ever ſure ; 
The ſettled Purpoſe of his Heart 
to Ages ſhall endure, 


PART. IL 
12 How happ then are they, to whom 
the Lord tor God is known ! 
Whom he, from all the World beſides, 
has choſen for his own, 
13, 14, 15 He all the Nations of the Earth, 
from Heaven his Throne ſurvey'd : 
He ſaw their Works, and view d their Thoughts; 
by him their Hearts were made. | 


26, f. No King is ſafe by num'rous Hoſts ; 
their Strength the Strong deceives : 
No manag'd Horſe by Force or Speed 
his warlike Rider ſaves. 
13, 19 "Tis God, who thoſe that truſt in him 
beholds with gracious Eyes; 
He frees their Soul from Death : their Want, 
in Time of Dearth, ſupplies, 


20, 21 Our Soul on God with Patience waits ; 
our Help and Shield is he ; 
Then, Lord, let ſtill our Hearts rcjoice, 
becauſe we truſt in thee, 
22 'The Riches of thy Mercy, Lord, 
do thou to us extend; 
Since we, for all we want or wiſh, 
on thee alone depend. 


Pſalm XXXIV. 


s THROVGH All the changing Scenes of Life, 
'Þ in Trouble and in Joy, 
The Praifes of my God thall ſtill 
my Heart and Tongue emp'oy, 
2 Of his Neliv'rance I will boat, 
till all that are diſtreſt, 
From my Example Comfort take, 
and charm their Griefs to reſt. 


30] magnify the Lord with me, 
with me exalt his Name: 

4 When in Diſtreſs to him I call'd, 
he to my Reſcue came. 


5 Their 


— 
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Their drooping Hearts were ſoon refreſh'd, . 7 
. who look d to him for Aid: 27 v7) 
Defir'd Succeſs in ev ry Face 
a chearful Air difplay'd, 


6 « Behold (ſay they) behold the Man 
- < whom Providence reliev'd ; 

«« The Man fo dang'rouſly beſet, 
« ſo wondrouſly retriev d! 

The Hoſts of God encamp around 
the Dwellings of the Juſt : 

Deliv'rance he affords to all 
who on his Succour truſt, 


$ O! make but Trial of his Love, 
Exp will * a has 
How bleſt they are, and only t 
who in his Truth confide.” : 
9 Fear him, ye Saints; and you will then 
have nothing elſe to fear : 
Make you his Service your Delight, 
your Wants ſhall be his Care. 


10 While hungry Lions lack their Prey 
the Lord will Food provide g 
For ſuch as put their Truſt in him, 
and fee their Needs ſupply'd. 
r 
11 Approach, ye piouſly diſpos d 
— my InitruQion hears. 4 
T teach you the true Diſcipline 
of his religious Fear, 
12 Let him who Length of Life deſires, 
and proſp'rous Days would fee ; 


13 From ſland'ring Language keep his Tongue, | 


his lips from Falſhood free, 


14 The crooked Paths of Vice decline, 
and Virtue's ads purſue ; 
Eſtabliſh Peace, where 'tis begun; 
and where tis loſt, renew. 
15 The Lord from Heav'n beholds the Juſt 
with favourable Eyes; 
And, when diſtreſs'd, his gracious Ear 
is open to their Cries ; 
16 But turns his wrathful Look on thoſe * 
whom Mercy can't reclaim, 
To cut them off, and from the Eart 
blot out their hated Name. 
x7 Deliv'rance to his Saints he gives, 
when his Relief they crave : 
18 He's nigh to heal the broken Heart, 
and contrite Spirit fave, 


IN 19 The 
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19 The Wicked oft, but ſtill in vain, 
againſt the Juſt — — 

20 For under their Affliction's Weight 
he keeps their Bones intire. 

21 The Wicked, from their wicked Arts, 
their Ruin ſhall derive ; 

Whilſt righteous Men, whom they deteft, 

ſhall them and theirs ſurvive. 


22 For God preſerves the Souls of thoſe 
who on his Truth depend ; 
To them, and their Po eritys 
his Bleſſings ſhall deſcend, 


Pſalm XXXV. 


1 AG AINST all thoſe that ſtnve with me, 
O Lord, aſſert my Right; 
With ſuch as War unjuſtly wage, 
do thou my Battles * — 
2 Thy Buckler take, and bind thy Shield 
upon thy warlike Arm : | 
Stand up, O God, in my Defence ; 
and keep me ſatefrom Harm, | 


Bringforth th ar; and ſtop their Courſe 3 
. — haſte — oed to gill; 
Say to my Soul, « I am thy Health, 
« and will preſerve thee fill.” 
4 Let them with Shame be cover'd o'er, 
who my DeſtruQtion ſought ; | 
And ſuch as did my Harm deviſe, 
be to Confuſion brought, 


Then fhall they fly _ like Chaff 
. beſore the Adridg Wind: 


God's vengeful Miniſter of Wrath 
ſhall follow cloſe behind, 
6 And when, through dark and ſlipp'ry Ways, 
they ſtrive his Rage to ſhun, 
His vengeſul Miniſters of Wrath 
ſhall goad them as they run. 


7 Since, unprovok d by any Wrong, 
they hid their treacherous Snare; 
And, for my harmleſs Soul, a Pit 
did without Cauſe prepare; 
3 Surpris'd by Miſchiefs unforeteen, 
by their own Arts betray'd | : 
Their Feet ſhall ſall into the Net, 
which they for me had laid: 
Whilſt my glad Soul ſhall God's great Name 
2 ſor this Delix'rance bleſs ; Ea 
And, by his faving Health fecur'd, 
it's grateſul Joy expreſs, © 
Fg . 3 
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to My very Bones ſhall ſay, „O Lord, 
« who can compare with thee.? , 
c Who ſet ' ſt the poor and helpleſs Man 
« from ſtrong Oppreſſion tree.” 


PART U. 


11 Falſe Witneſſes, with forg'd Complaints 


againſt my Truth combin'd ; 
And to my Charge ſuch Thir.gs they laid 
as I had ne'er deſign d. 
12 The Good, which I to them had done, 
with Evil they repaid ; | | 
And did, by Malice undeſery'd, 
my harmleſs Life invade, 
13 But as for me, when they were fick, 
I ſtill in Sackcloth mourn'd; 
I pray'd and faſted, and my Pray'r 
to my own Breaſt return d. 
14 Had they my Frieads or Brethren been, 
I could have done no more; 
Nor with more decent Signs of Grief 
a Mother's Loſs deplore, 


15 How different did thcir Carriage prove, 
in Times of my Diſtreſs ! 
When they in Crowds together met, 
did ſavage Joy expreſs, 
The Rabble too, in num'rous Throngs, 
by their Example came ; 
And ceas'd not, with reviling Words, 
to wound my ſpotleſs Fame. | 
16 Scoffers, that noble Tables haunt, 
and earn their Bread with Lies, 
Did gnaſh their Teeth, and fland'ring Jefts } 
malicioufly deviſe, 


17 But, Lord, how long wilt thou look on? 


On my Behalf appear ; 
And ſave my guiltleſs Soul, which they, 
like rav'ning Beaſts, would tear, 


18 So I, before the liſt' ning World, 
ſhall grateful Thanks expreſs; 
And, where the great Aſſembly meets, 
thy Name with Praiſes bleſs. 
19 Lord, ſuffer not my cauſcleſs Foes, 
who me unjuſtly. hate, 
With open Joy, or ſecret Signs, 
to mock my ſad Eſtate, 


20 For th with Hearts averſe Peace, 
rere 
i "Againſt 
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Againſt the Men of quiet Minds 
to forge malicias Lies. 
21 Nor with theſe private Arts content, 
Aloud they vent their Spite 
And fay, „ At laſt we found bim out, 
ehe did it in our Sight.“ 


22 But thou, who doſt beth them and me 
with righteous Eyes ſurvey 
Aſſert my Innocence, Q Lord, 
and keep not far away. 
23 Stir up thyſelf in my Behalf; _ 
to Judgment, Lord, awake: 
Thy righteous Servant's Cauſe, O God, 
to thy Deciſion take. | 


24 Lord, as my Heart has upright been, 
, let me thy Juſtice find : * 
Nor let my cruel Foes obtain 
the Triumph they defign'd, Le" 
25 O! let thera not, amongſt themſelves, 
in boaſting Language ſay, 
At length our Wiſhes ate complete; 
« at laſt he's made our Prey.“ | 


26 Let ſuch as in my Harm rejoic'd, 
for Shame their Faces hide; 
And foul Diſhonour wait on thofe 
that proudly me defy d. 
27 Whit they with chearful Voices ſhout, 
who my juit Cauſe befriend ; 
Ard bleſs the Lerd, who loves to make 
, Succeſs his Saints attend. 


23 So ſhall my Tongue thy Judgments ſing, 
inſpir d with grateful Wi 
And cheartul Hymns, in Praiſe of thee, | 
ſhall all my Days employ. | 
| Pfalm XXXVI. 
1 M Y crafty Foe, with flatt' ring Art, 
| hus wicked Purpoſe would diſguiſe ; 
But Reaſon whiſpers to my Heart, 
he ne er ſets God betiore his Eyes. 
2 He ſooths himſelf, retir d from Sight, | 
ſecure he thinks his treach'rous Game; | 
Till his dark Plots, expos d to Light, _ 
their falfe Cbaen ver brand with Shame. 
3 In Deeds he is my Foe conſeſs d, | 
whilft witli his Tongue he ſpeaks me fair : 
True Wiſdom's baniſh'd from his Breait; 
and Vice has ſole Dominion there ; 
4 His waksful Malice ſpends the Night | 
in forging his * Dengns + _ * 
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His obſtinate ungen'rous Spite 
no execrable Means declines. 


5 But, Lord, thy Mercy, my ſure Hope, 
above the heav*nly Orb aſcends ; 
Thy ſacred Truth's unmeaſur'd Scope 
| beyond the ſpreading Sky extends : 
6 Thy [uftice like the Hills remains; 
unfathom'd hs 18 ments are; 
Providence the World ſuſtains; 
the whole Creation is thy Care. 


7 Since of thy Goodneſs all partake, 
with what Aſſurance ſhould the Juſt 
Thy thelt'ring Wings their Refuge make, 
and Saints to thy Protection truſt! 
$ Such Creſts ſhall ro thy Courts be led, 
to pon gp on thy Love's Repaſt; 
And drink, as from a Fountain's Head, 
of Joys that ſhall for ever laſt, 


With thee the Springs of Life remain; 
thy Preſence is eternal Day: 
10 O! let thy Saints = Favour gain; 


to upright Hearts thy Truth diſplay, 
11 Whilk! Pride's inſulting Foot . 


and wicked Hands my Life ſurpriſe ; 
12 Their Miſchiefs «n themſelves return ; 
down, down they're ſall n no more to riſe, 


Pſalm XXXVII, 


z THOUGH wicked Men grow rich or great 
1 Yet let not their ſucceſsful State 
thy Anger or thy Envy raiſe ; 
2 For they, cut down, like tender Graſs, 
Or, like young Flowers, away ſhall paſs, 
whoſe ming Beauty ſoon decays, 


Depend on God, and himo 
So thon within the Land me. 
ſecure from Danger, and from Want: 
4 Make his Commands thy chief Delight ; | 
And he, * Duty to requite, 1.2 
Mall all thy earneſt Wiſhes grant. 


5 In all thy Ways truſt thou the Lord, 
And he will needful Help afford, 
to perſect [ Dewey: *:- 
6 He'll make like Light, ſerene and clear 
Thy clouded Innocence appear, 
and as a Mid- day Sun to ſhine- ' 
7 With quiet Mind on \ 17-5 "gba 
And patiently toy him attend; 
5 — nor 
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nor let thy Anger fondly riſe, 
Though wicked Men with Wealth abound, 
And with Suceeſs their Plots are crown'd, 
which they maliciouſly deviſe, 
$ From Anger ceaſe, and Wrath forfake ! 
Let no ungovern'd Paſhon make 
thy wav ring Heart eſpouſe their Crime: 
9 For God ſhall finful Men deftroy ; 


Whilſt only they the Land enj 
who tru wy Coy and wait his Time, 
to How ſoon ſhall wicked Men decay ! 
Their Place ſhall vaniſh quite away, 
nor by the ftrifteſt Search be found ; 
ti Whilſt humble Souls poſſeſs the Earth, 
Rejoicing ſtill with godly Mirth, 
with Peace and Plenty always crown'd, 
PART EB 


12 While finfu] Cro wds, with falſe Deſign, 
Againſt the righteous Few combine, 
and gnaſhtheir Teeth and threat*ning ſtand ; 
13 God thall their empty Plots deride, 
And laugh at their ted Pride: 
He ſees their Ruin near at Hand, 


14 draw the Sword, and bend the Bow, 
The Poor and Needy to o'erthrow, 
and Men of upright Lives to ſlay : 
15 But their ſtrong Bows Mall ſoon be broke, 
ir 'd Weapon's mortal Stroke 
through their own Hearts ſhall forceit's Way 


oy _ with Go 's —— — 
t's by one righteous Man 8 
the Wealth of many Bad excels: 
17 For God ſupperts the juſt Man's Cauſe; 
But as for thoſe that break his Laws, 
their unſucceſsful Pow'r he quells, 


18 His conſtant Care the Upright guides, 
And over all their Life — 5 
their Portion ſhall for ever laſt: 
19 They, when Diſtreſs o'erwhelms the Earth, 
Shall be unmov'd, and ev'n in Dearth 
the happy Fruits of Plenty taſte, 


20 Not ſo the wicked Man, and thoſe 
Who proudly dare God's Will cppoſe 
; ction is their hapleſs Share: 
Like fat of Lambs, their Hopes, and they, 
Shall in an Inſtant melt away, 
and vaniſh into Smoke and Air. 


C2 PART 
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| PART in. 
21 While Sinners, brought to ſad Decay, 
Still borrow on, and never Bays | 
the Juft have Will and Pow'r ts give: 

22 For ſuch as God vouchſaſes to bleſs 


Shall peaceably the Earth poſſeſs ; 
and thoſe he curſes ſhall not live. 


23 The good Man's Way is God's Delight 
He orders all the Steps aright 
of him that moves by his Command : 
24 Though he ſometimes may be diſtreſs d, 
Yet ſhall he ne'er be quite oppreſs'd ; 
for God upholds him with his Hand. 


25 From my firſt Youth, till Age prevail'd, 
I never ſaw the Righteous fail d. 
or Want o'ertake tis num'rous Race: 
26 Becauſe Compaſſion fill'd his Heart, 
Ant he did chearfully impart, 
God made hÞ Offspring's Wealth increaſe, 


27 With Caution ſhun each wicked Deed ; 
In Virtue's Ways with Zeal proceed, 
and ſo prolong your Days : 
28 For God, who Judgment loves, does ſtill 
Preſerve his Saints ſecure from III, 
while ſoon the wicked Race decays, 


29, 30, 31 The U ſhall poſſeſs the Land 
5 ion fall 50 A rr 
his Mouth with Wiſdom is ſupply d; 
His Tongue by Rules of Judgment moves; 
His Heart the Law of God approves ; 
therefore his Footſteps never ſlide. 


PART IV. 


31 In Wait the watchful Sinner lies, 
In vain the Righteous to ſurprize ; 
in vain his Ruin does decree : 
God will not him defenceleſs leave, 
To his Revenge expos'd, but ſave ; 
and, when he's ſentenc'd, ſet him free. 


4 Wait ſtill on God; keep his Command; 
And thou, exalted in the Land, 
thy bleſt Poſſeſſion ne'er ſhalt quit: 
The Wicked ſoon deſtroy'd ſhall be, 
And at his diſmal Tragedy 
thou ſhalt a ſafe Spectator ſit, 


5 The Wicked I in Pow'r haye ſeen, 
And, like a Bay-Tree, freſh and green, 
that ſpreads it's pleaſant Branches round: 
36 But 
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But he was gone as ſwiſt as Thou 
yo though — Place I — - he 
no Sign or Tract of him I found, 


37 Obſerve the penn Man with Care, 
And mark all ſuch as upright are; 
their rougheſt Days in Peace ſhall end ; 
33 While on the latter End of thoſe 
Who dare God's ſacred Will o poſe, 
a common Ruin ſhall attend. | 


39 God to the Juſt will Aid afford : 
Their only Safeguard is the Lord; 
their Strength in Time of Need is he: 
40 Becauſe on Rim they fill copens, 
The Lord will timely Succour fen 
and from the Wicked fet them free, 
Pſalm XXXVIII. « 
i THY chaſtning Wrath, O Lord, reftrai 
T though I deſerve it all ; 42 
Nor let at once on me the Storm 
ef thy Diſpleaſure fall. 
In ev'ry wretched Part of me 
thy deep remain; 
Thy heavy Hand's afflicting Weight 
I can no more ſuſtain. 
My fleſh is one continu'd Wound, 
I thy Wrath ſo fiercely glows ; 
Betwixt my Puniſhment and Guily 
my Bones have ro Repoſe. 
gs My Sins, that to a Deluge ſwell, 
my finking Head o'crflow, 
And for my teeble Strength to bear 
too vaſt a Burden grow. 


5 Stench and Corruption fill my Wounds ; 
my Folly's juſt Return: 
6 With Trouble I am-warp'd and bow'd, 
and all 1 — I mourn. 
7 A loath'd Diſeaſe afflicts my Loin 
infecting ev ry Part; 
$ with Sickneſs worn, I and roar 
through Anguiſh of my Heart. 
PART II. 
9 But, Lord, before thy ſearching Eyes 
all my Defires appear; 
And, ſure, my Groans have been too loud, 
4 to have — — 8 
10 Heart's reſs q, ren : 
3 depriv'd of Light : * 
x Friends, Lovers, K inſmen, gase alcof 
en ſuch a. diſmal Sight, 
C32 1a Mean 
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12 Mean while the Foes that ſeek my Life, 

their Snares to take me ſet ; 
Vent Slanders, and contrive all Day 

to forge ſome nw Deceit, 

13 But J ol; both deaf — _ 
nor heard, nor once replyd; 

14 Quite deat and dumb, like one whoſe Tongue 
with conſcious Guilt is ty'd. 


15 For, Lord, to thee I do appeal, 
my Innocence to clear; 
Aſſur' d that thou, the righteous God, 
my injur'd Cauſe wilt hear. 
16 « Hear me, ſaid I, leſt my proud Foes 
«af _—_ diſplay : 
« Inſulting, if they fee my Foot 
« but once to go aſtray. 


17 And, with continual Grief oppreſs d, 
to fink I now begin : 
18 To thee, O Lord, I will confcſs, 
— _ N- my * iy 
ut, whi anguiſh, my proud Foes 
® their Strength and Vigour Foaft; | 
And they that hate me without Cauſe 
are grown a dreadful Hoſt, 


20 Ev'n they whom I oblig'd, return 

my Kindneſs with Deſpite 
And are my Enemies, becan 

I chufe the Path that's right. 

21 Forſake me not, O Lord, my God, 
nor far from me depart ; 

22 Make haſte to my Relief, O thou 
who my Salvation art, | _ 


Pſalm XXXIX. 


2 RESOLV*'D to watch o'er all my Ways, 
I kept my Tongue in awe z 
I curb'd my haſty Words, when I 
the Wicked proſp'rous faw. ! 
2 Like one that's dumb, I ſilent ſtood, 
and did my To refrain 
From good courts but that Reſtraint 
increas'd my inward Pain. | 
3 My Heart did glow with working Thoughts, 
and no Repoſe could take; ; 
Till ſtrong Reflection fann'd the Fire, 
and thus at length I ſpake: 
4 Lord, let me know my Term of Days, 
how ſoon my Life will end: 
The num'rous Train of Ills diſcloſe, 
which this frail State attend. 


YR 3 My 
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5 My Life, thou know'ſt, is but a Span; 2 
a Cypher ſums my Mears; 
ARE - ry Man in beſt Eſtate, 
it Vanity Appears. 
6 Man, like 2 Shadow, vainly walks, 
with fruitleſs Cares oppreis d: 
He heaps up Wealth, but cannot tell 
by whom 'twill be poſſeſs d. 


7 Why then ſhould I on worthleſs Toys, 
with anxious Cares attend ? 
On thee alone my ſtedſaſt Hope 
ſhall ever, Lord, . 
8, 9 Forgive my Sins; nor let me ſcorn c 
by fooliſh Sinners be; 
For I was dumb, and murmur'd not 
becauſe twas done by thee, 


10 The dreadful Burden of thy Wrath 
in Mercy ſoon remove; 
Left my frail Fleſh too weak to bear 
the heavy Load — Nees. 
11 For when thou chaſt neſt Man for Sin, 
thou mak'ſt his Beauty fade, 
(So vain a Thing is he !) like Cloth 
by fretting Moths decay'd. 


T1 


1] WAITED meekly for the Lord, 
till he vouchſaf'd a kind Reply; 
Who did his gracious Ear afford, 
and heard from Heav'n my humble Cry. 
2 He took me from the diſmal Pit, 5 $31 
when founder'd in miry Clay, 
On ſolid Ground he plac'd my Feet, 
and ſuffer'd not my Steps to ftray.. 


3 The Wonders he for me has wrought, .” 
ſhall fill my Mouth with Songs of Praiſe ; 
And others to his Worſhip brought + 
to — — of like Deliv'rance raiſe, 
4 For Ble 15 ſhall that Man reward, 
who on Almighty Lord relies ; 
Who treats the Proud with Diſregard, 


and hates the Hypocrite's Diſguiſe. 
C4 S Who 
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Wo can the wond'rous Works recount, 
which thou, O God, for us haſt wrought ? 
The Treafures of thy Love furmount 
| the Pow'r of Numbers, Speech and Thought, 
$ I've learnt that thou haft not deſir d wn 
Of rings and Sacrifice alone 
Nor Blood of guiltleſs Beaſts requir'd, 
For Man's Iranſgreſſion to atone, 


7 I therefore come --- come to fulfil 
the Oracles thy Books impart : 

$ Tis my Delight to do thy Will; 
thy Law is written in my Heart. 


PART II. 


In full Aſſemblies I have told 
© thy Truth and Righteoufneſs at large? 
Nor did, thou kno my Lips withhold 
from utt'ring what thou ban ſt in Charge; 
30 Nor kept within my B confin'd 
thy Faithfulneſs and e 
But preach'd thy Love, for all deſign d, 
that all might that, and Truth, embrace. 


11 Then let thoſe Mercies I declar'd 
to others, Lord, extend to me : 
Thy loving Kindneſs my Reward, : 
thy Truth my ſafe Protection be. 
2a For I with Troubles am diſtreſs'd, 
too numberleſs for me to bear; 
Nor leſs with Loads of r 
that plunge and ſink me to Deſpair. 
As ſoon, alas ! I may recount EL] 
1115 Hairs on this afflicted Head ; 
y vanquiſh'd Couragethey ſurmount, 
and fill my drooping Soul with Dread, 


PART II. 


3 Lord, to my Relief draw near 
? rhe was more preſſing Need: , 
v'ran , 
and add to that bell ande Speed. 
24 Cenfufion on their Heads return, 
whe to deſtrgy my Soul combine; 
Let them, deſeated, bluſh and mourn, 
infnar'd in their own vile Deſign, 


15 Their Doom let Deſolation be, 
with Shame their Malice be repaid, 
Who mock'd my Confidence in thee, 
and Sport of my Affliction made: 


16 While 


z 4 
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16 While thoſe who humbly Cek thy Face, 
to joyful Triumphs ſhall be Tais d; 
And all who prize t Y ſaving Grace, 
with me nd, The Lord be prais'd.. 


17 Thus, wretched though I am and poor 
0 of mie th'almighty Led takes care z 
Thou God, who only canit reſtore, 


to my Relief with Speed repair. 
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L FAPPY the Man, whoſe tender Care 
relieves the Poor diſtreſs d 
When I roubles compaſs him around, 
the Lord ſhall give him Reit. 5 
2 The Lord his Life with Bleſſings crown d, 
in Safety ſhall prolong ; 
And diſappoint the Will of thoſe 
that ſeck to do him Wrong. 


3 If he in languiſhing Eſtate, 
oppreſs'd with Sickneſs, lie; 
The Lord will eaſy make his Bed, 
and inward 8 ſupply. 
4 Secure of this, to thee, iy God, 
thus my Pray'r addrefs'd : 
« Lord, for thy Mercy, heal my Soul,, 
« though I have much tranſgreſs d. 


5 My cruel Foes with fland'rous Words 
attempt to wound my Fame: | 
« When ſhall he die, ſay they, and Men 
6 Suppoſe they formal Viſts make, 
Zu £ orm ts 
Ab all but em ty Show: s 
They gather Miſchief in their Hearts, 
and vent it where they go. 


778 with private Whiſpers, ſuch as theſe,. 


to hurt me they deviſe : 
« A ſore diſeaſe afflicts him now; 
« he's fall n no more to riſe.” 
9 My own familiar. Boſom- Friend, 
on whom I moſt rely'd, 
Has me, - whoſe cally veſt he was, 
with open Scorn deſy d. 
10 But thou 1 and wretched State, 
in Mercy, Lord, regard; 
And raiſe me up, that.all.cheir Crimes 
r- their juſt Reward. 
11 By this 1 thy gracious Ear 
, 


is open when I ca 
Recauſe thou ſuffer'ſt not my Foes. 
to triumph in = Fall. 
- 


T1: Thy 
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4 I figh whene'er my mufing Thoughts 
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12 Thy tender Care fecures my Life - 


from Danger and Diſgrace 
And thou — ſt to ſet 25 ſtul 


Pſalm XLII. 


x AS pants the Hart for cooling Streams, 
when heated in the Chace ; 
So longs my Soul, O God, for thee, 
and thy refreſhing Grace. 
2 For thee, my God, the living God, 
my — 41 wn wed oo ; 
O ! when ſhall I behold thy Face, 
Thou Majeſty divine ? 


3 Tears are my conſtant Food, while thus 


inſulti ces A= : 
« Deluded Wretch ! where's now thy God? 
c and where his prcmis'd Aid?“ 


thoſe happy Days preſent, - 
When 1 with Troops of pious Friends 
thy Temple did frequent: 


When I advane'd with Songs of Praiſe, 
my ſolemn Vews to pay, 
And led the po 
that kept the feſtal Day, 
5 V hy reſtleſs, why caft down, my Soul ? 
1ruſt God ; who will employ 
His Aid for thee, and change theſe Sighs 
to thankſul Hymns of Joy. 


6 My Soul's caſt down, O God; but thinks. 
en thee and Sion ſtill; 5 
From Jordan's. Bank, from Hermon's Heights, 
and Miſſar's humbler Hill. 
7 One Trouble calls another on; 


and gath'ring o'er my Head 

Fall ſpouring down, till round my Soul 
a roaring Sea is ſpread. 

$ But when thy Preſence, Lord of Liſe, 
has once ape d this Storm, 


1o thee I' midnight Anthems ſing, 
and all my Vows pertorm. | 


9 Cod of my Strength, how long ſhall I, 


like one forgotten mourn, 


 F«riorn, forſaken, and expcs'd 


ta my Opprefſor's Scorn 
pp 10 My 
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10 My Heart is pierc'd, as with a Sword, 
while thus my Foes : 
« Vain Boaſter, where is now thy God? 
« and where his promis'd Aid ? 
31 Why reſtleſs, why caſt down, my Soul? 
Hope {ll ; and thou ſhalt ling 
The Praiſe of him who is thy Gcd, 
thy Health's eternal Spring, 


Pfalm XLIN, 
3 JUST Judge of Heav'n, againſt my Foes 
] do hs Sort my injur'd Right : 
©! ſet me free, my God, dom the fe 
that in Deceit and Wrong delight. 
2 Since thou art ſtill my only Stay, 
why leav'ſt thou me in rep Dittreſs ? 
_ zo I mourning all the Day, 
whilſt me inſulting Foes oppreſs ? 


3 Let me with Light and Truth be bleft 3 

be theſe my Guides to lead the Way, 

Till on thy holy Hill I reſt, . 
and in thy ſacred Tem . 

4 Then will I there freſh Altars raiſe 


to God, who is — oy; 
And well-tun'd Harps: wit | 2M of Praiſe, 
ſhall all my grateful Hours employ. 
Why then caſt down, Soul? and wh 
S ſo much oppreſs'd wit err 
On God, thy God, for Aid rely, 
who will thy ruin'd State repair. 


, Plalm XIIV. „ 4 
1 Olo RP, our Fathers oft have told, 


hy Wenden i De? perform'd 
1 onders in their Day x 
— elder Times than cles 1 : 
2 How thou, to plant them here, didſt drive 
* ae" from be 7 Land, 
j y repeated Strokes 
of thy avenging Hand, 
3 For not their Courage, nor their Sword, 
to them Poſſeſſion gave 
Nor Strength, that from. unequal Force 
their fainting Troops could fave : 
But thy right Hand, and powerful Arm, 
whoſe Succour they implor'd ; 
Thy Preſence with the choſen Nace, 


who thy great Name ador'd. 
4 As dee their God er PR own'd, | 
thou art pur ſow King: _ 
cs O! therefor: 


"« 
: —_ + - we — 2 > oo — 
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O! therefore, as thou didſt to them, 
to us Deliv'rance — * 
5 Through thy victorious Name, our Arms | 
the proudeſt Foe ſhall quell ; 
And cruſh them with repeated Strokes, 
as oft as they rebel. | 


s n neither truſt my Bow nor Sword, 


when I in Fight engage; 
7 But thee, who haſt our Foes ſubdu'd,. 
and ſham'd their ſpiteful Rage. 
8 To thee the Triumph we aſcribe, 
from whom the Conqueſt came; 
In God we will tejeice all Day, 
and ever bleſs his Name. 


PART II. 
But thou haſt caſt us off; and now 
moſt ſhamefully we yield; 
For thou no more vouchſaf it to lead 
our Armies to the Field. 
10 Since when to ev'ry upſtart Foe 
we turn our Backs in Fight; | 
And - vith our Spoil their Malice feaſt, 
who tear us antient Spite, 


11 To flavghter doom'd, we fall like Sheep, 
into their butctfring Hands; 
Or (what's more wretched yet) ſurvive,. 
oo EDS LoVe 
12 Thy People thou old for. , 
and ſet thelr Price ſo Jow oo b 
That not thy Treaſure by the Sale, 


but their Diſgrace may grow. 


13, 14 Reproach'd by all the Nations round, 
1 the Heathen's By-Word grown; 
W hoſe Scorn of us is, both in Speech 
and mocking Geftures, ſhown. 
15 Confufion ſtrikes me blind ; my Face 
in conſcious Shame 1 hide; 
16 While we are ſcoff d, and God blaſphemꝰ d, 
by their licentious Pride. 
PART HI. 
On us this Heap of Woes is fall'n; 
* all this we have endur' d; | 
Yet have not, LOG ORE thy Name, 


or Faith to thee.abjur'd : 


' 


18 But in thy righteous Paths have kept 
our Hearts ard Steps with Care; 
19 Though thou haſt broken all our Strength, 


20 Could 


and we almoſt deſpair. 
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20 Could wg A thy great Name 
on 0 G 4 F 


21 And not the ub $i, 5 all Hearts, 
the treach'rous Crime deſc 
22 Thou ſeeſt hat Suff rings, tor thy Sake, 
we ev'ry Day ſuſtain; 
All Naughter'd, or reſerv'd like Sheep- 
appointed to be lain. 


23 Awake, ariſe ; let ſeeming Sleep 
no longer thee det ain; 
Nor let us, Lord, who ſue to thee, 
for ever ſue in vain. 
24 O! wherefore hideſt thou thy Face 
from our afflicted State, 
25 Whoſe Souls and Bodies fink to Earth 
with Griet's oppreſſive Weight ? 


26 Ariſe, O Lord, and timely haſte 
to our Deliv'rance make: 
Redeem us, L- rd ; if not for ours, 
yet for thy Mercy s Sake. 


Pſalm. XLV. 


I HILE I the Kin „ N 
W indited by my * 
My Tongue is like the Pen of him. 

that writes with ready Art. 
2 How matchleſs is th -' Form, C O King 
thy Mouth with Grace o'erflows ; 
Becauſe freſh Bleſſings God on thee 
eternally beſtows, 
Gird on- thy Sword; mot mighty Priges 

: and, ad; in rich Array, 8 

With glorious dau. of Pow'r 
majeſtic Po 
Ride 3 in Sa and Nil I 
the Meek, mere uſt, and Trae; ; 
Whilſt thy right and, with ſwift Revenge,. 
does all thy Foes purſue.. 


$s How ſharp thy Per LA are 2 them 
that dare thy Pow P 
Down, down t eyfalt, while | their Heart 
the feather d —— flies. 
But thy firm Throne, O God, is fix d, 
for ever to endure: 
Thy Scepter's Sway ſhall always laſt, 
by righteous Laws ſecure, 


7 Becauſe thy Heart; by Juſtice led, 

did up 28 Ways approve, 

And duted ſtill —4 —— Paths, 
whore. wand ring Sinners rove; 


Thereſore 
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Therefore did God, thy God, on hes * 
the Oil of Gladneſs ſhed; | E 
And has, above thy Fellows round, 
advanc'd thy lofty Head. 
$8 With Caſſia, Aloes, and Myrrh, 
thy royal Robes abound z 
Which, from the ſtately Wardrobe wouges- 
ſpread grateful Odours round. 
9 Among honourable Train . 
1 Sincaly Virgins wait; 
deen was plac'd at thy right mo. 
RY den Rc bes of State. 


PART U. 


10 But thou, O royal Bride, give Ear, 
and to to Words attend ; 
Forget thy native Country now, 
and ev'ry former Friend. 
21 So ſhall thy Beauty charm the King z 
nor ſhall his Love decay; 
For he is now become thy Lord; 
to him due Rev rence pay. 


22 The Tyrian Matrons, rich and proud, 
ſhall humble Preſents make j Y: 
And all the wealthy Nations tue 
thy Favour to partake. | 
13 The King's fair Dau heer's fairer 1 
8 wy es CTR its 10 
2 aiment is of 0 
<y ureſt's 


rh*'d with co 


14 = in her nuptial Garments dreſs'd, 
with — "ich y wrought, 
Attended b 19 — | 
ſhall tot King be Glenn Foy 
15 With all the State of 
the Triumph moves along, 
Till, with wide Gates, the royal Court 
receives the pompous Throng. 


»6 Thou, in thy row Father's Room, 
muſt princely Sons nee 
Whom thou to 1 — — may ſt ſend, 
to govern and 2 
17 Whilſt this my Song to future Times 
tranſmits thy 71 Name; 
And makes the World, with one Conſent, 
thy laſting Praiſe proclaim. 


Pſalm XLVI. 


* GOD is our Refuge in Diſtreſs ; 
| A preſent Help when Dangers preſs: 
In him, undaunted, we'll confide ; 
2, 3 Though 


K. 
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2 3, Though Earth were from her Centre toſt, 
d Mountains in the Ocean loſt VS 
torn piece-meal by the roaring ride. 


4 A gentler Stream with Gladnefs till 
The City of our Lord ſhall fill, 
the royal Seat of God moſt high, 
God dwells in Sion, whoſe fair ow'rs, 
Shall mock th' Aſſaults of earthly Pow'rs ; 
while his almighty Aid is nigh. 
6 In Tumults when the Heathen rag'd, - 
And Kingdoms War againſt us wag'd, 
He thunder'd, and diſpers d their Pow'rsz 
7 The Lord of Hoſts conduQts our arms, 
Our Tow'r ot Refuge in Alarms, 
our Father's Guardian-God, and ours, 


2 Come, ſee the Wonders he hath wrought, 
On Earth what Defolation brought; 
how he has calm'd the jarring World; 
He broke the warlike Spear and Bow ; 
With them their thund ring Chariots too 
into devouring Flames were hurl'd, 


10 Submit to God's almighty Sway ; 
For him the Heathen ſhall obey, 
and Earth her ſov'rcign Lord confeſs » 
11 The God of Hoſts conducts our Arms, 
Our Tow'r of Refuge in Alarms, 
as to our Fathers in Diſtreſs, 


palm XLVII. 
1, 2 ALL ye People, c your Hands, 
0 and with rig Aa oices ſing x 
No Force the mighty 'r withitands. - * 
9 * ms woe bang King. = 
e 0 ng Nations qu 
8 1224 with Sapceſs ** Battles f 7 | 
Shall fix the Place where we dwell, 
the Pride of Jacob, his Delight, _ 


6 God is gone up, our Lord and K 
4 with Shouts of Joy, and Trampers Yound, 
To him ted Praiſes fing; 
and let the chearful Song rebound. 
7, 8 Your utmoſt Skill in Praiſe be ſhown, 
for him, who all the World commands, 
Who fits upon his righreous Throne, 
and ſpreads his Sway o'er heathen Lands, 


9 Our Chiefs and Tribes, that far from hence 
to ſerve the God of Abr'am came, 
Found him their conſtant ſure Defence. 

How great and glorious is his Name 


Pſalm 
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Pſalm XLVII. 


THE Lord, the only God, is grea 
T and greatly to n * 
In Sion, on whoſe happy Mount 
. Hs ſacred Throne is rah d. 
2 Her Tow'ss, the Joy of all the Earth, 
w:th beauteous Profpe riſe ; 
On her North Side th'almighty King's 
imperial City lies. 
3 God in her Palaces is known : 
his Preſence is her Guard: 
4 Confed'rate Kings withdrew their Siege, 
and of Succeſs deſpair'd. 
5 They view'd her Walls, admir'd, and fled, 
w.th Grief and Terror ſtruck : 
6 Lice Women, whom the ſudden Pangs 
of Iravail had o'ertook, 


7 No wretched Crew of Mariners. 
appear like them forlorn, 
When Fleets irom Tarſhit wealthy Coaſts 
by Eaſtern Winds are torn. 
8 In Sion we have ſeen perform'd 
a Work that was foretold, 
In Pledge that God, for Times te come, 
- his City will uphold, 


Not in our Fortreſſes and Walls 
did we, O God, confide ; 
But on the Temple fix'd our Hopes, 
in which thou doſt reſide. 
10 According to thy ſov'reign Name, 
thy Praile through Earth extends ; 
Thy pow'rful Arm, as Juſtice guides, 
chaſtiſes or defends, 


11 Let Sion's Mount with Joy reſound ;. 
her Dec all be tau 
In Songs his ſudgements to extol, 
who this Detiv'rance wrought. 
12 Compaſs her Walls in ſolemn Pomp; 
your Eyes quite round her caſt; 
Count all her Tow'rs, and fee it there 
you finda Stone diſplac d. 


23 Her 'Forts and Palaces ſurvey 
obferve their Order well; 
That, with Aſſurance, to your Heirs 

his Wonders you may tell. 
14 This C91 is ours, and will be ours, 
whilſt we in hun confide z 
Who, as he has preſerv'd us now, 
till Drath will be our Guide. 


Pialm 
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- © "Pfalm XLIX. 


1, 2 LET all the liſt' ning World attend 
and my Inſtruction hear: ISL 
Let High and Low, and Rich and Poor, 
with zoint Conſent give Ear. 4 
3 My Mouth, with facred Wiſdom fiil'd 
mall good Advice impart 
The ſound Reſult of prudeat Thoughts 
digeſted in my Heart. 


4 To Paxables of weighty Sen 
will my Ear incline; | 
Whilſt to my tuneſul Harp I fing 
dark Words of deep Delign, _ 
8 Why ſhould my Courage fail in Times 
: Danger of Doubr, 
When Sinners, that would me ſupplant, 
have compaſs'd me about ? 


6 Theſe Men, that all their Hope and Truſt 
in Heaps of Treafure place, 
And boatt in Triumph when they fee 
their ill-got Wealth increaſe, 
7 Are yet unable from the Grave, 
their deareſt Friend to free >» 
Nor can, by Force-of Bribes, reverſe 
th'almighty Lord's Decree. ' 


8, 9 Their vain Endeavours they muſt quit; 
the Price is held too high: 
No Sums can purchafe ſuch a Grant, . 
that Man ſhould never die. | 
10 Not 1 * can 7 be on exempt, 
nor Fools their Fo ; — 
But both mult peri + "in Death, ary 
their Wealth to others leave. g 
11 For though they think their ſtately Seats 
ſhall ne er 10 Nun Sp * | 
But their Remembrance laſt in Lands, 
which by their Names they call 
12 Yet ſhall their Fame be ſoon forgot, 
how great foe'er their State: 
With Beaſts their Memory, and they, 
ſhall ſhare one common Fate. 


* 
1 


PART II. 


13 How great their Folly is, who thus 
abſurd Concluſions make! 4a 
And yet their Children unreclaim'd, 
repeat the groſs Miſtake. 


14 They all, like Sheep to Slaughter led, 
* | _ 


the Prey of Death are made; 
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Their Beauty, while the Juſt rejoice, 
within the Grave mall lade, 


15 But God will yet redeem my Soul; 
and from the greedy Grave 
His greater Power ſhall ſet me free, 
and to himſelf receive. 
26 Then fear net thou, when worldly Men 
in envy'd Wealth abound ; 
Nor though their proſp*rous Houſe increaſe, 
with State and Ho onour crown d. 


17 For when th Gy 76, ones. 5 hence by Death, 
they leave all this behi 
No Shadow of their f —_— Pomp 
within the Grave they find: 
23 And yet thay (Lange i their State was bleft, 
caught in the Flatt'rer's Snare 
Who with their Vanity comply . 
and pran d their worldly Care. 


29 In their Fea nes; 8 do A tread 


and when, like 
Their wretched 1 yp and they 


in endleſs Darkneſs lie. 
eo For Man, how great ſoe er his State, 


unleſs he's tru] 
As like a ſenſual beatt he lives, 


- fo like a Beaſt he 
8 1 
YI, 2 THE Lord hath ſpoke, the God 
Hath ſent his Summons all abroad, 


from dawaing Light, till Day 1-0 
T he liſt ning Earth his voice hath heard, 
And he from Sion . rd, 

where Beauty in P 


4 Our God ſhall come, and keep no more : 
» miſconſtru'd Silence, as before; 
but waſting Flames before him ſend : 
Around ſhall Tempeſts fiercely rage, 
Whilſt he does Heav'n and Earth engage 
his juſt Tribunal to attend, 


5 6 Aſſembie all my Saints to me, 
(Thus runs the — divine Decrce) 
that in my laſling Coy nant live ; 
And Off "rings bring with conſtant C 
(The Heav'ns his Juſtice ſhall declare 
for God himfelf ſhall Sentence dec.) 


25 my 1. — hear z 
ty God, thy « thy only 8. am Iz 
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"Tis not of Off rings I complain, 
Which, daily in my Temple ſlain, 
my facred Altar did ſupply. 


9 Will this alone Atonement make? 
No Bullock from thy Stall I'll take, 
nor He-Goat from thy Fold accept: 
10 The Foreſt Beaſts, that range alone, 
The Cattle too, are all my own, 
that on a thouſand Hills are kept. 


11 1 know the Fools that build their Neſts 
In craggy Rocks ; and ſavage Beaſts, 
that looſely haunt the open Fields: 
12 If feiz'd with Hunger 1 could be, 
I need nt ſeek Relief from thee, i 
fince the World's mine, and all it yields, 


13 Think'ſt thou that I have any Need 
On laughter d Bulls and Goats to feed, 
to eat their Fleſh and drink their Blood ? 
24 The Sacrifices I require, 
Are Hearts which Love and Zeal inſpire, 
and Vows with ſtricteſt Care made good. 


15 In Time of Trouble call on me, 
And I will ſet thee ſafe and free ; 
and thou Returns of Praiſe ſhalt make, 
x6 But to the Wicked thus ſaith God: 
How dar'ſt theu teach my Laws abroad, 
or in thy Mouth my Cov'nant take? 


17 For ſtubborn thou, confirm'd in Sin, 
Haſt Proof againſt inſtruction been, 
and of my Word didſt lightly ſpeak. 
x} When thou none T8 didſt ſee, 
Thou gladly with didſt agre 
and with Adult'rers did ſt — 

19 Vile Slander is thy chief Delight; 
Thy 5 by envy mov'd, and Spite, 
deceitful Tales does hourly ſpread : 

20 Thou doſt with hateful Scandals wound 
1 and with Lies conſound 
Offspring of thy Mother's Bed. 


21 Theſe Things didft thou, whom till I ſtrove 
To gain with Silence, and with Love; 
| thou didſt wickedly ſurmiſe, 
That I was ſuch a one as thou: . 
But I'll reprove and ſhame thee now, 
and ſet thy Sins before thine Eyes. 


22 Mark this, ye wicked Fools, leſt I 
Let all my Bolts of Vengeance fly, | 
whilit none ſhall dare your Cauſe to own : 
23 We 
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23 Who Praiſes me, due Honour 


And to the Man that juſtly lives, 
my ſtrong Salvation hall be ſhown, 


Palm LI. 


WY = | AVE Mercy, Lord, on me, 
as thou wert ever kind; 
Let me, oppreſs'd with s of Guilt, 
thy wont 2 find. 
2, 3 Waſh off my foul Offence, 
and cleanſe me from my Sin; 
For I conteſs my Crime, and ſee 
how great my Guilt has been. 


4 Read only ih thy Sight, © 
and only in t ight, . 
Havel tranſgreſsd ; 2 though condemn dy 
mutt own thy Judgments right. 2 
g In Guilt each Fart was form'd 
of all this ſinful Frame; 
In Guilt 1 was conceiv'd and born 
the Heir of Sin and Shame, 


6 * by thou, whoſe ſearching Eye 
oes inward Truth require, 
In ſecret 40 85 with iſcom's Laws, 
my tender Soul infpire. - | 
7 With Hyop purge me, Lord ; 
nd ſo 1 clean thall be: . 
I ſhall with Snow in Wähiteneſs vie, 
When purift'd by thee, 
8 * . hear wi Jay | | 
thy kind forgiving V gic | 
That fo the Bones 9 kich ibou haſt brokecy, 
may with freſh Strength rejoices 
9, 10 Blot out my crying Sins, 
nor me in Anger view; 
Create in me a Heart that's clean, 
an upright Mind renew, 


PART U. 
11 Withdraw not thou H 
nor caſt me from thy Bi 2 
Nor let thy holy Spirit take 
it's everlaſting Flight. 
12 The Joy — gives, 


And tin d ae de Support 
nd thy tree Spirit's firm 
my dating 1 ſuſtain, F 
13 So1 thy righteous Ways 
to Sinners will impart ; 
Whilſt my Advice ſhall wicked Men 
to thy juſt Laws convert. by. 
14 My 
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14 My Guilt of Bloed remove, 
my Saviour, and my God; 

And my glad Tongue hall loudly tell 
thy righteous Acts abroad. 


15 Do thou unlock my Lips, 
with Sorrow clos'd, and Shame; 
So hall my Mouth thy wond'rous Praiſe 
to all the World preclaim. 
x6 Could Sacrifice atone, | 
whole Flocks and Herds ſhould die ; 
But on ſuch Off rings thou diſdain it 
to caſt a gracious Eye. 
17 A broken Spirit i; : 
by God moſt highly priz d; 
By him a broken contrite Heart 
mall never be deſpis d. 
33 Let Sion Fayour find, 
of thy Good-Will aflur'd ; 
And thy own City flouriſh long, 
by lotty Walls fecur'd, 


19 The Juſt ſhall then attend, 
and pleaſing Tribute 225 
And Sacrifice of choiceſt Rind 
upon thy Altar lay. 


Pſalm LII. 


I JN vain, O Man of lawleſs Might, 
4.174 thyſelf in III; a 
Since God, the God in whom I truſt, 
vouchſafes his Favour ſtill, 
2 Thy wicked Tongue does ſland'rous Tales 
maliciouſly deviſe ; | 
And, ſharper than a Razor fer 
it wounds with treach'rous Lies. 


3 4 Thy Thoughts are more on Ill than Good, 
on Laes than Truth employ'd 
Thy Tongue delights in Words bs which 
. 8 are plan hy'H | 
o r ever blaſt thy 
8 and ſnatch thee ſoon away "ets 
Nor'in Dwelling-Place Permit, * 
nor in the World to ſtay, x. 
6 The Juſt, with pious Fear, ſhall ſes ' 
the Downfal of wy Pride; 
And at thy fudden Ruin laug 
and thus thy Fall deride: 


7 6 hoy: _ the Mag Phat. paughty was, bY. 


* 4 % 7 


proud 
« Who trufted in his ealth, and Nil}. . 
| on wicked Arts rehy d. — hits 


3 But 


70 
$ But I am like thoſe Olive-Plants, 


_—_ K» aa eo wo wh - ——— — ¶ — 


—— — — 
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that ſhade God's ny round 
And hope with his indulgent Grace 
to be for ever crown'd. | 


9 So ſhall my Soul with Praiſe, O God, 


extol thy wend'rous Love; : 
And on thy Name with Patience wait; 
for this thy Saints approve, 


Palm LUL 


1 T HE wicked Fools muſt ſure ſuppoſe, 
that God is but a Name: 
This groſs Miſtake their Practice ſhows, 
ſince Virtue all diſclaim. 8 
2 The Lord look'd down from Heay'n's high 
the Sons of Men to view, ' (Town, 
To ſee if any own'd his Pow'r, 
or Truth or Juſtice knew. 


3 But all, he ſaw, were backwards gone, 
degen'rate vn and baſe; 
None for Religion car'd, not one 
of all the ſinful Race. 
4 But are thoſe Workers of Deceit, 
ſo dull and ſenfelefs grown, 4 
That they like Bread my People eat, 
and God's juſt Pow'r diſown ? 


Their cauſeleſs Fears ſhall ſtrangely grow; 
4 and they, deſpis'd of Gcd, | 
Shall ſoon be foil'd : His Hand ſhall throw 
their ſhatter'd B. nes abroad, 
6 Would he his ſaving Pow'r employ 
to break our ſervile Band, 
Loud Shouts of univerſal Joy 
ſhall echo through the 


Palm IIV. 


1, 2 LON, fave me, for thy glorious Name; 
1 in thy. 2 appear, 
To judge my Cauſe; accept my Pray'r 
ads — my Words vive Ear. F | oh 
3 Mere Strangers, whom I never wrong d, 
to ruin'me 1 ; 
And cruel Men, that fear no God, 
againſt my Soul combin'd. 1 
But God takes Part with all my Friends 
* 12 he's the ſuteſt Guard. F * : 
The God of Truth ſhall give my Foes 
e 
ile I my grate! | 
and ſacrifice with Joy; ;; : 
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And in his Praiſe my Time to come 
delightfully employ. 


7 From dreadful Danger and Diftreſs 
the Lord hath ſet me free: 
Through him ſhall 1 of all my Foes 
the juſt Deſtruction ſee. | 


Pſalm LV. 


1 IVE Ear, thou Judge of all the Eart 
G and liften ed pray ; * 
Nor from thy humble Supphant turn 

thy glorious Face away. 

2 Atzend to this my ſad Complaint, 

and hear my grievous Moans ; 
While I my mournful Caſe declare, 
with artleſs Sighs and Groans, 


3 Hark how the Foe inſults aloud ! 
how fierce Oppretlors rage (Hate, 
Whoſe fland'rous Tongues, with wrattitui 
ainſt my Fame engage. 
4, 5 My Heart is rack d with Pain; my Soul 
with deadly Frights diſtreſs d; 
With Fear and Trembling compaſs'd ro ind, 
with Horror quite oppreſe d. 
6 How often wiſh'd I then, that 1 
T — | ray * Vel Fl get 3 
t I may take m 1 
and ck a ſafe — 0 
7, 8 Then would I wander far from hence, 
and in wild Deſarts ſtray, | 
Til all this furious Storm were ſpent, 
this Tempeſt paſs'd away, 
PART II. 
Deſtroy, O Lord, their ill 'Defi 
9 * _ 88 ou ns th @ t 
or through. ity my griev' d 
have Strife and Roping ſpy'd. 2 
10 By Day and Night on ev'ry Wall 
they walk their conſtant Round; 
And. in tlie Midſt of all her $trrength 7 
are Grief and Miſchief found. 
x1 Whoc'er 22 ev'ry Part mall roam, 
will freth Diſorders meet; 
Deceit and Guile their conſtant Pots 
maintain in ev'ry Street. 15 52 85 
12 For 'twas not any open Foe, S 
that falſe Reflections made; 
For then I could with Eaſe have borne 
the bitter Things be fad: &% 
1 4 "Twas 
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"Twas none who Hatred had pron, 
that did againſt me riſe; 
For then I had withdrawn F 
* his malicious * by 1 riend, 
12, 1 ut twas eden thou, in uide 
1 whom tend reſt Love did join; F * 
Whoſe ſweet Advice I valu'd moſt, 
whoſe Prayr's were mix'd with mine. 


15 Sure Vengeance, agus to, their Crime, 
ſuch Traitors mult ſurpriſe, 
And ſudden Death requite thoſe Ille 
they wickedly deviſe. | 
16, 17 But I will call on God, who fn 
ſhall in my Aid appear: 
At Morn, and Noon, and — ru pray; 
and he my Voice ſhali hear 


PART III. ; 


23 God has releas'd my Soul from thoſe 
that did with me conte nd : 
And made a num'rous Hoſt of Friends 
my righteous Cauſe defend. _ - 
19 For he, who was my 2 of old, 
A. „ now his Suppliact 
uniſh them, whoſe prolp! rous State 
es them no God to fear, 


20 Whom! can I truſt, if faithleſs Men 
perfidiouſly deviſe 
To ruin me, their peaceful Friend, 
and break the oange eit Ties? 
21 Though ſoſt and melting are their 8 
their Hearts with War abound : 
Their Speeches are more ſmooth than Oil, 
and yet like Swords thcy wound. 


22 Do 2 mal pes Soul, on God depend, 
m —.— 0 
e aids uit, w to t 
the Wicked ftnve in vain. n 
23 My Foes, that trade in Lies and —_— 
mall all untimely dis; 
Whilſt I, for Reale as and Length of Days,» 


on thee, 93 J 
WA * Pſalm LVI. . * 6 4 ! 


1 O chou, O God, in Me * 215521 
D for Man my Life n en 
To cruſh me with repeated Wrongs, 

he daily Strife rene ws. | 
2 Continually my ſpiteful Foes |; 1407 
to ruin me combine gz. ;; 1 2 
428 Thou 
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Thou ſeeſt, who fitt'ſt inthrom ' nd on high, 
what mighty Numbers join, 


But though ſ metimes ſurpriz'd by F 
, (on Danger's firſt Alarm) ** 
Yet fill for Succour I depend 
Cee Aube e l halt prails, 
's faithfu ec i 
by on whom I now rely : 


In God I truft, and, truſting hi 
the Arm of Fleſh defy. * 


wreſt my Words, and make 
a them ſpoał 


1 ö == they never meant + 
Their Thoughts are all, with reflleſs 88. 
on my ruction bent. dar 
6 In cloſe Aﬀemblies they combine, 
and wicked 5 7; 
They watch my Steps, and lic in walt 
to make my Soul their Prey. 


7 Shall ſuch Injuſtice ſtill eſcape ? 
O r un Wach ſe 3 x 
Let thy juſt Wrath (too long provok 
this fpions Race chaſtiſe. e 
Thou number'| all my Steps, ſince rt 
I was compell's to flee : 
My very Tears are treaſur'd up, 
and regifter'd by thee. 


When therefore I invoke Aid, 
9 my Foes ſhall be 1 ; 
For I am well affur'd that God 

my righteous Cauſe will own. 

20, 11 I'll truſt God's Word, and ſo deſpiſe 
the Force that Man can raiſe : 

12 Tothee, O God, my Vows are due; 
to thee I'll render Praiſe, 


23 Thou haſt retriev'd my Soul from Death; 
and thou wilt ſtill ſecure | 
The Life thou haſt ſe oft preferv'd, 
and make my Footſteps ſure : 

That thus prote by thy Pow'r, 

I may this Light enjoy; 
Andi u the Service of my God 

my lengthen'd Days employ. 


. Pſalm LVII. 
ü THY , Lord, to me extend : 
On ny ng oo I depend ; 
And to thy Wing for Shelter hafte, 
Till this ontrageous Storm is paſt. 
2 Tothy Trib Lord, I fly 
Thou ſov'reign udgo, and God moſt high, 


7 
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Who Wonders haſt for me begun 
And wilt not leave thy Work undone, 
3 From Heav'n protect me by thine Arm, 


And ſhame all thoſe who ſeek my Harm: 


To my Relief thy Mercy ſend, 

And 1 ruth, on which my Hopes depend, 
4 For 1 with ſavage Men converſe, 

Like hungry Lions wild and fierce ; 


With Men whoſe Teeth are Spears, their Words 


Invenom'd Darts and two-edg'd Swords, 


5 Be thou, O God, exalted =P ; 
And, as thy Glory fills the Sky, 
So let it be on Earth diſplay d, 
Till thou art here, as there obey'd. 
6 To take me they their Net prepar'd, 
And had almoſt my Soul enſnar'd ; 
But fell themſelves, by juſt Decree, 
Into the Pit they made tor me. | 


7 O God, my Heart is fix d, tis bent, 
It's thankful Tribute to preſent ; : 
And, with my Heart, my Voice I'll raiſc, 
To thee, my God, in Songs of Praiſe, 
8 Awake, my Glory: Harp and Lute, 
No longer let your Strings be mute : 
And I, my tuneful Part to take, 
Will with the early Dawn awake, 


9 Thy Praiſes, Lord, I will reſound 
To all the liſt ning Nations round: 

10 Thy Mercy higheſt Heav'a tranſcends; 
Thy Truth beyond the Clouds extends, 


11 Be thou, O God, exalted high; 


And, as thy Glory fills the Sky, 
So let it be cn Earth diſplay d, 
Till thou art here, as there obey d. 


Pſalm LVIII. 


1 PEAK, O ye Judges of the Earth 
; 8 if juſt 22 ood be; : 
Or muſt not Innocence appeal 
to Heav'n from your Decree ? 
2 Your wicked Hearts and Judgments are 
1 bang - 8 1 
our gri ands, Bribes, 
to Violence betray d. Ar 
3 To Virtue Strangers from the Womb, 
their Infant-Steps went wrong; 
They prattled Slander, and in Lies 
By oy'd 1 liſ ing 4 1 
No Serpent d Afﬀric's 
dees ranker Boilon bear: 


The 


The drowſy Adder will as ſoon 
urfock his ſullen Ear, 
5 Unmov'd by good Advice, and deaf 


as Adders they remain ; 
From whom the ſkilful Charmer's Voice 
can no Attention gain. 
6 Defeat, O God, their threat'ning Rage, 
and _ break their Pow'r : 
Diſarm theſe growling Lions Jaws, 
ere praQtis'd to devour. 
Let now their Inſolence at Height, 
like ebbing Tides be ſpent: 
Their ſhiver'd Darts deceive their Aim, 
when they their Bow have bent. 
3 Like Snails let them diſſolve to Slime; 
ſike haſty Births, become 
Unworthy to behold the Sun, 
and dead within the Womb. 


9 Ere Thorns can make the Fleſh-Pots boil, 
tempeſtuous Wrath ſhall come 
From God, and ſnatch them hence allve 
to their eternal Doom. 
10 The Righteous ſhall rejoice to ſee 
their Crimes ſuch Vengeance meet ; 
And Saints in Perſecutors' Blood 
ſhall dip their harmleſs Feet, 


11 Tranſgreſſors then with Grief ſhall ſee 
juſt Men Rewards obtain 
And own a God, whoſe Juſtice will 
the guilty Earth arraign, 


Pſalm LIX. 
þ DELIVER me, O Lord, my God, 
from all my ſpiteful Foes ; 
In ag Dofengs oppoſe thy Pow'r 
to theirs who me oppoſe. 
Preſerve me from a wicked Race, 
who make a Trade of III; 
Protect me from remorſeleſs Men, 
who ſeek my Blood to ſpill, 
3 They lie in Wait, and mighty Pow'rs 
azainſt my Life combine, 
Implacable ; yet, Lord, thou know'ſt 
or no Oftenee of mine. 
4 In Haſte they run about, and watch 
ay iltleſs Life to take : 
Look down, O Lord, on my Diſtreſs, 
and to my Help awake. 


5 Thou, Lord of Hoſts, andI ſrael's God, 
their heathen * ſuppreſs ; 
2 


Relentleſs 
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Relentleſs Vengeance take on thoſe 
who ſtubbornly tranſgreſs, 
6 At Ev'ning, to beſet my Houſe, 
like growlin Dogs they meet; 
While others through the City range, 
and ranſack ev ry Strect, 


7 Their Fhroats invenom'd Slander breathe ; 
their Tongues are ſharpen'd Swords : 
« Who hears? (ſay they) or, hearing, dares 
« reprove our lawleſs Words?“ 
$ But from thy Throne thou ſhalt, O Lord, 
their batfied Plots deride, 
And ſoon to Scorn and Shane expoſe 
their boatted heathen Pride, 


On thee I wait ; tis on thy Strength 
for Succour I depend: 
"Tis thou, O God, art my Deſence, 
who only canſt deterd. 
io Thy Mercy, Lord, which has ſo oft 
from Danger ſet me free, 
Shall crown my Withes, and ſubdue 
my haughty Focs to me. 


31 Deſtroy them not, O Lord, at onee; 

reſtram thy — 2 Blow; 

Leſt we, ingratefully, too ſoon 
forget their Overthrow. 

Diſperſe them through the Nations round 
by thy avenging Pow'r: 

Do thou bring down their haughty Pride, 
O Lord, our Shield and Tower. 


12 Now, in the Height of all their Hopes, 
their Arrogance chaſtiſe; 
Whoſe Tongues have ſinn'd without Reſtrain t 
and Curſes join'd with Lies. 
13 Nor ſhalt thou, whilſt their Race endures, 
thine Anger, Lor , ſuppreſs; 
That diſtant Lands, by their juſt Doom, 
may Iſrael's God conſeſs. 


14 At —— let them ſtill perſiſt 
like growulng Dogs to meet; 
Still wander all the City round, 
and travetſe ev ry Street. 
15 Then, as for Malice now they do, 
ſor r let them ſtray; 
eir 


And yell their vain Complaints alo 
d tated ef their Prey.” of * 


16 Whilſt early I thy Mercy fin 
thy — 2 r confi ; 3 1 
or 
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For thou haſt been my ſure Defence, a 


my Refuge in Diſtrefs. 
17 To thee * — ny 
O God it fing : 


Thou art m —— 1 — from whence 
my Health and Safety ſpring. 


Pſalm LX. 


10 G OD, who haft our Troops diſper 
Forſaking thofe who leftt * 
As we th Diſpleafure morn ; 
To us in „ , return; 
2 ons Strength, that firm Ve. Earch did ſtand, 
Is rent by th 
O! heal the Aa aq hi thou bat made: 
We ſhake, we fall, without thy Aid ! 


3 Our Folly's ſad Effects we feel ! 
For, drunk with Difcord's Cup, we reel. 
But new, for them who thee. rever d, 
Thou haft thy Truth's bright Banner * 4. 
5 Let thy right Hand thy Saints 
Lord, hear the Pray'rs 2 we — 
6 The holy God has ſpeke 
O'erjoy'd, on his firm Word r rely. 


To thee in Porttons IN divide 
Fair Sichem's Soil, Samaria's Pride u 
To Sichem, Succoth next I jgin, 
: And meaſure out her Vale by Line. 
7 Manaſſah, — both ſubſcribe 


2 my Crna andy with Ephraim's Tribe i 
phraim by upports my Cauſe, 
And Judah by — 4 


8 Moab my Slave and Drudge ſhall 
Nor Edo from my Yoke get 8 
Proud Paleſtine's imperious State 
Shall humbly on our Triumph wait. 
9 But whoth r theſe mes Pow'rs, 
And clear m Way to Eden s Tow'rs? 
Or through her guarded Frontiers tread 
The Path that doth to Conqueſt lead 2 


10 Ev'n thou, O God, who haſt dif 
Our Troops (for we : forſook thee 
Thoſe whom thou didſt in Wrath 
Aton'd, thou wilt victorious make. 

11 Do thou our fainting Cauie ſuſtain g 
For human Succours are but vain. 

12 Freſh Strength and Courage God beſtows 1 
"Tis he treada down our proudeſt Foes. 


os Fralm 


1 * 
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Pſalm LXI. 
1 ORD, hear my Cry, — * my Pray' n 
L Mat I, — d with rief , 
2 From Earth's remoteſt Parts Adee 
to thee ſor kind Relief. 
O! lodge me ſafe, beyond the Reach 
of perſecuting Pow r; 
Thou who ſo oft from ſpiteful Foes 
haſt been my ſhelt ring Tow'r, 


4 So ſhall I in thy facred Courts 
ſecure from Danger lie; 
Beneath the Covert of thy Wings, 
all futore Storms defy, 
5 In N * my Vows are heard, once more 
o'er thy Choſen * 
6 0! bleſs wich long and profſp'rous Life 
the King thou didſt ordain. 


7 Confirm his Throne, bn make his Reign 
And Ie th ruth ad bt both 
t a 
in h An # 2ben Thy Praiſe, «iy 
3 So Hall Lever fing th 
_ 1 for ever bis; ; 
p rous to 
the © Von of: of Hay Diſtees, 221 


Pfalm LXII. 


1 2 My, Soul —— Help on God relies; 
My Rock. my Health, thas Strength foppties 
„ my He t trength ſu 
to bear the Shock of all my Foes. 
5 How long will ye contrive my Fall, 
which will but haſten on your * 
You'll totter like a — 1 
er Fence of uncemented 


To make my envy'd Honours lefs 
2 they  irive with Lies, their chief Delight 
Fer though with their Mouths they bleſs, 
ate curſe with inward Spite. 
5, 6 Bur thou, l Soul, on God cely; 
eee eee 
Rock an t tren u 
3 4 


7 God does his ſavin — Loon ay asr di ' 
and flowipg Bleffings daily ſend 

b 9 is <4 Fortreſs and Defence; 

| Bos ſhall ſtill d 

* In hi fm, n, ye Feop People, always tru 

hrone pour out your Hearts: 


Fer 


- 
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For God, the Merciful and Juſt, 
his timely Aid to us imparts. 
9 The Vulgar fickle are and frail ; 
the Great diſſemble and betray 
And, laid in Truth's —— Scale, 
the lighteſt Things will both outweigh. 
10 Then truſt not in oppreſſive Ways; 
by Spoil and Rapine grow not vain; 
Nor let your Hearts, if Wealth increaſe, 
be ſet too much upon your Gain, 


11 For God has oft his Will expreſs'd. 
and I this Truth have fully known; 
To be of boundleſs Pow'r poſſeſs d, * 
belongs, of Right, to God alone. 
12 Though Mercy 1s his darling Grace, 
in which he chiefly rakes Delight ; 
Yet will he all the human Race 
according to their Works tequite. 


Pſalm LXIII. 


» GC OD, my gracious God, to thee , 
O Morning Pray'rs ſhall offer d be; 
for thee my thixſty Soul does pant : 
| = fainting Fleſh; implores thy Grace, 
thin thus dry and barren Place, 
where I refreſhing Waters want. 
a O! to my longing Eyes, once more, 
That View of glorious Pow'r reſtore, 
which thy majeſtic Houſe diſplays ; 
Becauſe to me thy wond'rous Love 
Than Life itſelf does dearer prove | 
my Lips ſhall always ſpeak thy Praiſe, 
4 My Life, while I that Life enjoy, 
In blefling God 1 will employ ; 
with lifted Hands adore his Name : 
5 My Soul's Content ſhall be as great 
As theirs who choiceſt Dainties eat : 
while 1 with Joy his Praiſe proclaim, 1 
6 When dowa I lie, ſweet Sleep to aw 
ght 2 


Thou, Lord, art preſent to my Mi 
and when 1 wake in Dead of 
7 Becauſe thou ſtill duſt Succour bring, 
Beneath the Shadow of thy Wing 
I reſt with Safety and Delight. 


8 My Soul, when Foes would me devour, 
Cleaves faft to thee, whoſe matchleſs Pow'r 
in her Suppert is daily ſhown : 
9 But thoſe the righteous Lord ſhall lay, 
That my Deſtruct ion wiſh ; and they 
that ſeek my * loſe their own. 
4 


10 They 
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10 They byuntimely Ends ſhall die, 
Their Fiſh a 2 Foxes he z 
but God ſhall fill the yo with Joy: 
3» Who thee confeſs ſhall ſti = . 
Whilſt the falſe Tongue, and hang dice, 
. thou, Lord, ſhalt filence and deſtroy. 


Pfalm LXIV. 


I LV RD, bear the Voice of my Complaint z 
to my Requeſt give Ear: 
Preſerve my Life from cruel Foes, 
and free my Soul from Fear. 
a O! hide with thy tend'reit Care, 
in ſome re Retreat, 
From Sinners that againſt me riſe ; 
and all their Plots defeat. 


3 See how, intent to work my Harm, 
they whet their Tongues like Swords ; 
And their Bows to hot their Darts, 
ſharp Lies, and bitter Words. 
4 Lurking in private, at the ofa 
wy take their _— by ; 
And ſuddenly at they ſhoot, 
quite 2 Fear and Shame, 


5 To carry on their il Defigns 
— — ＋ 4 agree; 3 
eak o ivate *8 
rr 
6 Wittr utmoſt Diligence and Care 
their Wicked Plots lay: 
The W all their Hearts 
axe only to 7. 


But God, to er 3 
7 20001 Bere 


mov 
his dreadſu 4. 


bend, 
And on his flying Arrow's Point 
ſhall ſwiſt Ron ſend. * 
$ The Slanders, which their Mouths did vent, 
themſelves ſhall fall: 
Crimes, diſclos'd, ſhall make them bo 
dei d and ſhunn'd by all. 
9 The World ſhall then God's Pow'r confeſs, 
and Nations trembling ſtand, 
Convinc'd that tis the mighty Work 
of his avenging Hand : 
0 Whilſt righteous Men, whom God ſecures, 
in him ſhall gladly truſt ; 
And all the liſt ning Earth ſhall hear 
loud Triumphs ot the Juſt, 


Pſalm 
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Pſalm LXV. 


1 FOR thee, O God, our conſtant Praiſe 
in Sion waits, thy choſen Seat : 
Our premis'd Altars there we'll raiſe, 
and all our zealous Vows complete, 
2 O thou, who to my humble Pray'r 
didſt always bend thy liſt ning Ear, 
To thee ſhall all Mankind repair, 
and at thy gracious Throne appear. 


2 Our Sins (though numberleſs) in vain 
to ſtop thy flowing Mercy = ; 
Whilſt thou o'erlook'ſt the gui 8 Stain, 
and watheſt out the Crimſon Dye. 
4 Bleit is the Man, who, near thee plac'd, 
within thy ſacred Dwelling lives ! 
Whilſt we at humbler Diſtance taſte 
the vait Delights thy Temple gives, . 


5 By wond'rons Acts, O God moſt juſt, 
have.we thy gracious Anſwer found: 
In thee remoteſt Nations truſt, 
and thoſe whom ſtormy Waves ſurround, 
6, 7 God, by his Strength, ſets faſt the Hills, 
and does his matchleſs Pow 'r engage: 
With which the Sea's loud Waves be ſtills, 
and angry Crowd's tumultuous Rage, 


PA AT. IE. 
8 Thou, Lord, doſt barb'rous Lands diſmay, 
when they thy dreadful, Tokens view x 
With Joy they ſee the 8 and Day, 
each other's Track by Turns 22 
9 From out thy unexhauſted Store 
thy Rain relieves the thirſty Ground; 
Makes Lands, that barren were before, . 
with Corn and uſeful Fruits abound”; 


10 On riſing Ridges don it pours, 
and ev'ry farrow'd Vall 5 fills 2 
Thou maKk'ft them foft with gentle 8 . 
in which a bleſt Increaſe diſtils 
11 Thy Goodneſs does the circling Vear 
with freſh Returns of Plenty crown ;. 
Ard where thy glorious Paths appear, 
thy fruitful Clouds drop Fatneſs down. 


23 They drop on barren Foreſts, chang'd d- 
by them to Paſtures fre. and green: 
The Hills aboutin Order rang'd, 
in beauteous Robes of Joy ars ſeen, 
13 Large. Flecks with fleec Wos adorn- 
the chearful Downs ; the Valleys bring 
D..s % A pknteaug., 
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A plenteous Crop of full ear'd Corn, 
and ſeem for Joy to ſhout and ling. 


Pſalm LXVI. 


1,2 LET all the Lands, with Shouts of Joy, 
to God their Voices raiſe ; 
Sing Pſalms, in honour of his Name, 
and fpread his glorious Praiſe. 
3 And let them ſay, How dreadful, Lord, 
in all thy Works art thou 
To thy great Pœ r thy ſtubborn Foes 
ſhaſl all be forc'd to bow, 


4 Through all the Earth the Nations round 


ſhall thee their God confeſs; 
And, with glad Hymns, their awful Dread 
of thy great Name expreſs. 
5 O! come, behold the Works of God; 
and then with me you'll own, 
That he to all the Sons of Men 
has wond'rous Judgments ſhown, 


6 He made the Sea become dry Land, 
through which our Fathers walk d; 
Whilſt to each other of his Might 
with Joy his People talk'd. 
7 He, by his Pow'r, for ever rules; 
Iz Eyes the World ſurvey : 
Let no preſumptuous Man rebel 
againſt his ſov'reign Sway, 


| PART. 1, 


3, 9 0 all ye Nations, bleſs our God, 

and loudly ſpeak his Praiſe ; , 
Who keeps our Souls alive, and ſtill 

confirms our ſtedfaſt Ways. | 

zo For thou haſt try'd us, Lord, as Fire 
does try the precious Ore : 

11 Thou brought'ſ| us into ſtraits, where we 
oppreſſing Burdens bore, 


12 Inulting Foes did us, their Slaves, 
through Fire and Water chaſe ; 
But yet, at laſt, thou brought'it us forth 
into a wealthy Place. 
23 Burnt Off'rings to thy Houſe I Il bring, 
and there my Vows will pay; 
Wh'ch T with ſolemn Zeal did mate 
in Trouble's diſmal Day. 


15 Then ſhall the richeſt Incenſe ſmoke, 

the ſatteſt Rams ſhall fall, 
The choiceſt Goats from out the Fold, 
and Bullocks from the Stall, 


86 ©; 
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16 O! come, all ye that fear the Lord; 
attend with heedtul Care, 
Whilſt 1 what God for me has done 
with grateful Joy declare, 


17, 18 As I before his Aid implor'd, 
ſo now I praiſe his Name; 
Who, if my Heart had harbour'd Sin, 
would all my Pray'rs diſclaim. 
19 But God to me, Whene er 1 cry'd, 
his gracious Ear did bend, 
And to the Voice of my R 
with conſtant Love attend, 


20 Then bleſs'd for ever be my God, 
who never, when I pray, 
Withholds his Mercy from my Soul, 
nor turns his Face away. 


Palm LXVII. 
2 10 bleſs thy choſen Race, 


in Mercy, Lord, incline ; 
And cauſe the brightneſs of thy Face 
on all thy Saints to ſhine: 
2 That ſo thy wond'rous Wa 
may, through the. World be known ; 
While diſtant Lands their Tribute pay, 
and thy Salvation Cm. 
3 Let di i ring Nations join 
to celebrate thy Fame; 
Let all the World, O Lord, combine 
to praiſe thy glorious Name, 
O let them ſhout and ſin 
with Joy and pious Mirth: 
For thou, the righteons Judge and King, 
fhalt govern all the Earth, 
5 Let diff*ring Nations join 
to celebrate thy Fame; 
Let al! the World, O Lord, combine: 
to praiſe thy glorious Name, 
6 Then ſhall the —— Ground 
a large Increaſe diſcloſe ; : 
And we with Plenty. ſhall. be crown'd,. 
— which God, our God, beſtows, 


7 Then God upon our Land | 
ſhall conſtant Bleſſings ſhow'r ; 
And all the World in Aws ſhall ſtand 
of his refiſtleſs POW r. | 


Pſalm L XVIII. 
1 III God, the God of Battle, riſe, 
and nnz 1 Foes 
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Let ſhameful Rout their Hoſt ſu 
ho ſpiteſully his Pow'r 6 . 
2 As ſmoke in Tempeſt's Rage is loſt, 
or Wax into the Furnace caſt; - 
So let their ſacrilegious Hoſt _ 
before his wrathful Preſence waſte, 


3 Butlet the Servants of his Will 
his Fawour's gentle Beams — 1 j | 
Their dpright Hearts let Gladneſs fill, | 
and chearſul Sonęs tt eir Tcnzves employ. 
4 To him your Voice in Anti ems raiſe: 
Jehovah's awful Name he bears: 
In him refoice, extol his Praiſe, ; 
who rides upon high-rolling Spheres. | 


5 Him, from his Empire of the Skies, | 
to this low World Compaſſion draws, 
The Orphan's Claim to patronize, 
and judge the injuf d Widow's Cauſe. 
6 Tis _y who 2 Pigs 2 | 
reſtores poor Exiles to their om 
Makes Cabtives free; and fruitleſs 'Toil ' 
their proud Oppreſfors' righteous Doom. 


7 "Twas fo of old, when thou didſt lead 
in Perion, Lord, our Armies forth 
Strange Terrors t h the Defart bread, 
Convulſions ſhook th' aſtcniſh'd Earth. 
The breaking Clouds did Rain diſtil, q 
and Heav'ns' high Arches ſhook with Fear ; 
How then ſhould Sinai's humble Hill. 
of Ifracl's God the Preſence bear? 


9 Thy Hand, at famiſh'd Earth's-Complaint,. 
reliev'd her from celeſtial Stores ; | 
And when thy Heritage was faint, 
aſſuag'd the Drought with plenteous Show r. 
10 Where Savages had rang'd before, . 
at Eaſe thou mad ſt our Tribes reſide ; 
And, in the Deſart, for the Poor 
thy gen'rous Bounty did provide. 
PART II. 
27 Thou gav'ſt the Word; we ſally'd forth, 
and in that pow'rful Word o'ercatne; _ 
While Virgin-Troops, with Songs of 
in State our Conqueſt did-proclaum. 
12 Vaſt Armies, by ſuch Gen'rals led 
as yet had ne'er receiv'd a Foil, 1 2 
Forſook their Camp with ſudden Dread. 
and to our Werden leſt the Spoil, 


13 Though Egypt's Drudges you bave been, 
, eg Wings Kah Nine 25 _ 


— — 


— 
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As Doves in golden Sunſhine ſeen, 
or filver'd o'er with paler Light, 
14 Twas ſo, when God's almighty Hand 
o'er ſcatter d Kings the Conqueſt won; 
Our Troops, drawn up on Jordan's Strand, 
high Salmen's glitt'rmg' Snow outſhone. 
15 From thence to Jordan's farther Coaſt, 
and Baſhan's Hill we did advance: 
No more her Height ſhall Baſhan boaſt, 
Fog ˙ nnd ny; ene 
16 But wherefore.(though the Honour's great 
ſhould this, 77 — ſwell your Pride 
For Sion 1s his choſen Seat, 
where he for ever will reſde. 


17 His Chariots numberleſs ; his Pow'rs 
are heay'nly Hoſts that wait his Will; 
His Prefencenov-fills Sion's Tow'rs 
as once it honour'd Sinai's Hill, 
18 Aſcending high, in Triumph thou 
Captivity haſt we led; 
And on thy People didſt beſtow 
the Spoil of Armies once their Dread, 
E'en Rebels ſhall partake thy Grace, 
and humble Proſelytes repair 
To wn thy Dwelling-Place, 


and all the World pay Homage there. 
19 For Benefits each Day beftow' 


be daily his ereat Name ador'd 3 
20 Who is our Saviour and our God, 
of Life and Death the fov'reign Lord, 
21 But juſtice or his A. 12 | 
proportion d Vengeance hath decreed, . 
To — the hoaty Head of thoſe. 
who in preſumptùdous Crimes proceed. 
22 The has thus in Thunder fpoke : - 
« As I ſubdn't! proud Baſhan's King, 
« Once more I'll break my People's Yoke, 
«and from the Deep my Servants bring, 


23 Their Feet ſhalt with a crunſon Flood 
« of flaughter'd Foes be cover'd oer 
« Nor Earth receiveſuch impious Blood, 
« but leave for Dogs th'unhallow'd Gore,” 


PART ii. 


Whery matching to thy bleſt Abode, 
the wond'fin Freie as ſurvey'd 

The pompous. State of thee, our God, 
in Robes of N array'd: 


25 Sweet» ites led the Van 
« loud edel bronghk up — 
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Between both Troops a Virgin-Train _. , 
with Voice and Timbrel charm'd the Far, 


26 This was the Burden of their Song : 

« in full Aſſemblies bleſs the Lord; 
« All who to Iracl's Tribes belong, 

ce the God of Iſrael's Praiſe record.” 

27 Nor little Benjamin alone | 
from neighb'ring Bounds did there attend, 

Nor only judah's nearer Throne -. .. 

her Counſellors in State did ſend; . 


' But Zebulon's remoter Seat, | 
and Naphtali's more diſtant Coaft, 
(The grand Proceſſion to — 1 | 
ſent up their Tribes, a princely Hoſt, 
a3 Thus God to Strength and Union brought, 
our Tribes, at Strife till that bleſt Hcur : 
This Work, which thou, O God, haſt wrought, 
confirm wit h freſh Recruits of Pow'r, 


29 To viſit Salem, Lord, deſcend, 
and Sion, thy terreſtrial Throne; 
Where Kings with Preſents fhall attend, 
and thee with offer d Crowns atone. 
20 Break down the Spearmens Ranks, who threat 
like 1 erds of ſav Might: 
Their ſilver-armour'd Chiefs defeat, 
who in deſtructive War delight, 


31 Egypt ſhall then to God ſtretch forth 
ax Hands, and Afric Homage bring: 
32 The ſcatter d Kingdoms of the Earth 
their common Sovereign's Praiſes 
3 Who mounted on the loſtieſt Sphere 
of antient Heav'n, ſublimely rides ; 
From whence his dreadful Voice we hear, 
like that of warring Winds and Tides, 


34 Aſcribe the Pow'r to God moſt high: 
of humble Iſrael ha takes Care; 
Whoſe Strength from out the duſky Sky, 
darts ſhining Terrors through the Air. 
35 How dreadful are the facred Courts 
where God has fix'd his earthly 4 
His Strength his feeble Saints ſupports, 
to give God Praiſe, and him Loot. 


Pſalm LXIX. 
1 GAVE me, O God, from Waves that roll 
And preſs to overwhelm my Soul, | 
2 With 2 ul Steps in Mire I tread, 
And Deluges o'erflow my Head. 


3 With reſtleſs Cries my Spirits faint, 
My Voice is hoarſe with long Complaint 1% | 
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My Sight — with tedious Pain, 
Whilſt for my God I wait in vain. 

4 My Hairs, though num'rous, are but few, 
Compar'd with Foes that me purſue 
With groundleſs Hate, grown now of Might, 
To execute their lawleſs Spite : 

They force me, guiltleſs, to-reſign, 
As Rapine, what by Right was mine. 
Thou, Lord, my Innocence doit fee, 
Nor are my Sins conceal'd from thee, 


6 Lord God of Hoſts, take timely Care, 
Leſt, for my Sake, thy Saints deſpair : 
7 Since I have ſuffer'd for thy Name 
Reproach, and hide my Face in Shame; 
8 A Nranger to my Country grown, 
Nor to my neareſt Kindred known; 
A Foreigner, expos'd to Scorn 
By Brethren of my Mother born. 


9 For Zeal to thy-lov'd Houſe and Name 
Conſumes me like devouring Flame ; 
Concern'd at their Affronts to thee, 

More than at Slanders caſt on me. 

10 My very Tears and Abſtinence 
They conſtrue in a ſpiteful Senſe. 

#37 When cloath'd with Sackcloth-for their Sake, 
They me their common Proverb make. 


12 Their Judges at my Wrongs do jeſt, 
Thoſe _— they @ught to —— 
How ſhould I then aps @ to be 
From Libels of lewd Drunkards free ? 

13 But, Lord, to thee I will repair 
For Help, with humble, timely Pray'r: 
Relieve me from. thy Mercy's Store : 
Diſplay thy Truth's preſerving Pow'r, 


14 From threat'ning Dangers me relieve,, 
And from the Mire m Feet retrieve ; 
From ſpiteful Foes in Safety keep, 

And ſnatch me from the raging . 

15 Control the Deluge, ere it ſpread, 
And roll it's Waves above my Head ; 
Nor deep Deſtruftion's open Pit 
To cloſe her Jaws on me permit, 


36 Lord, hear the humble Pray'r I make, 
For thy tranſcending Goodneſs' Sake; 
Relieve thy Supplicant once more 
From thy abounding Mercy's Store, 
27 Nor from-thy Servant hide thy Face: 
Make haſte; tor deſp rate is my Caſe: 
18 Thy 
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*Between both oct f. Virgin-Train 
i 


with Voice and Timbrel charm'd the Far, 


26 This was the Burden of their Song : 
« in full Aſſemblies bleſs the Lord; 
« All who to Ifracl's Tribes belong, 
« the God of Iſrael's Praiſe record.” 
27 Nor little Benjamin alone 
from neighb'ring Bounds did there attend, 
Nor only Judalt's nearer Throne _. _. 
her Counſellors in State did ſend 


' But Zebulon's remoter Seat, , 

and Naphtali's more diſtant Coaft, 

(The grand Proceſſion to — ray Þ 
ſent up their Tribes, a princely Hoſt. 

as Thus God to Strength and Union brought, 

our Tribes, at Strife till that bleſt Hcur : 

This Work, which thou, O God, haſt 
confirm wit h freſh Recruits of Pow'r, 


29 To viſit Salem, Lord, deſcend, 
and Sion, thy terreſtrial Throne; 
Where Kings with Preſents ſhall attend, 
and thee with offer'd Crowns atone. 
zo Break down the 8 ens Ranks, who threat 
like pamper'd Herds of fav Might: 
Their filver-armour*d Chiefs defeat, 
who in deſtruftive War delight, 


31 Egypt ſhall then to God ſtretch forth 
her Hands, and Afric Homage bring + 
32 The ſcatter'd Kingdoms of the Earth 
their common Sovereign's Praiſes ſing; 
3 Who mounted on the loſtieſt Sphere 
of antient Heav'n, ſublimely rides 
From whence his dreadful Voice we hear, 
like that of warring Winds and Tides, 


34 Aſcribe the Pow'r to God moſt high : 
of humble Iſrael ha takes Cate; 
Whoſe Strength from out the duſky Sky, 
darts ſhining Terrors through the Air. 
35 How dreadful are the facred Courts 
where God has fix'd his earthly Throne! 
His Strength his feeble Saints ſupports, 
to give God Praiſe, and him 5 


Pſalm LXIX. 


1 GAVE me, O God, from Waves that roll 
And preis to overwhelm my Soul, 
2 With 2 Steps in Mire I tread, 
And Deluges o'erflow my Head. 


3 With reſtleſs Cries my Spirits faint, 
My Voice is hoarſe with long Complaint buy 
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My Sight — with tedious Pain, 
Whilit for my God I wait in vain. 
4 My Hairs, though num'rous, are but few, 
Compar'd with Foes that me purſue 
With groundleſs Hate, grown now of Might, 
To execute their lawleſs Spite : 
They force me, guiltleſs, to reſign, 
As Rapine, what by Right was mine. 
5 Thou, Lord, my Innocence doit fee, 
Nor are my Sins conceal'd from thee, 


6 Lord God of Hoſts, take timely Care, 
Leſt, for my Sake, thy Saints deſpair : 
7 Since I have ſuffer'd for thy Name 
Reproach, and hide my Face in Shame; 
8 A Stranger to my Country grown, 
Nor to my neareſt Kindred known ; 
A Foreigner, expos d to Scorn 
By Brethren of my Mother born. 


For Zeal to thy lov'd Houſe and Name 
Conſumes me like devouring Flame ; 
Concern'd at their Affronts to thee, 

More than at Slanders caſt on me. 

10 My very Tears and Abſtinence 
They conſtrue in a ſpiteful Senſe. 

#y When cloath'd with Sackcloth for their Sake, 
They me their common Proverb make. 


12 Their Judges at my Wrongs do jeſt, 
Thoſe Wrongs they @ught to deer d. 
How ſhould I then & to be 
From Libels of lewd Drunkards free ? 

13 But, Lord, to thee I will repair 
For Help, with humble, timely Pray'r: 
Relieve me from thy. Mercy's Store: 
Diſplay thy Truth's preſerving Pow'r, 


14 From threat'ning 22 me relieve, 
And from the Mire my Feet retrieve ; 
From ſpiteful Foes in Safety keep, 

And ſnatch me from the raging Deep. 

15 Control the Deluge, ere it ſpread, 
And roll it's Waves above my Head; 

Nor deep Deſtruftion's open Pit 
To cloſe her Jaws on me permit, 


16 Lord, hear the humble Pray'r I make, 
For thy tranſcending Goodneſs Sake; 
Relieve thy Supplicant once more 
From thy abounding Mercy's Store, 
27 Nor ſrom thy Servant hide thy Face: 
Make haſte ; tor deſp'rate is my Caſe : 
18 Thy 
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13 Thy timely Succonr interpoſe 
And ſhield 4 from remorſeleſs Foes, 


19 Thou know ſt what Infamy and Scorn 
from my Enemies have borne ; 

Nor can their cloſe diſſembled Spite, 
Or darkeſt Plots, ef: th Sight. 
20 Reproach and Grief have broke my Heart x 
I.look'd for ſome to take my Part, 

To pity. or relieve my Pain; 
Eut1ook'd; alas for both in vain, 


21 With Hunger pin'd, for Food I call: 
Inſtead of F Ta give me Gall: 
And when with Thirſt my Spirits ,finle, 
"1 hey ive me Vinegar to drink. a 
22 Their Tables, therefore, to their Health 
Shall prove a Snare, a Trap their Wealth ;z 
23 Perpstual Darkneſs'feize their Eyes, 
And ſuden Blaſts their Hopes turpriſe 


24 On them thou ſhalt thy pour, 
| Ill thy fierce Wrath — devour; 
1 25 And make their Houſe a diſmal Cell, 
| Wherenone will e er vouchſaſe to dwell. 
26 For new Afiftions they procur' d; 
For him who had thy Stripes endur'd 
And made the Wounds thy Scourge had torn, 
To bleed afreſh, with Marper Scorn. 


27- Sin ſhall to Sin their eps betray 
Til they to Truth have loſt the Way. 

28 From Life thou ſhale exclude their Soul, 
Nor with the Juſt their Names inrol. 

29 But me,  howe'er diſtreſs d und poor, 
* „ _ — t 

30 y FOW'T WIER den then proclaims. 
And celebrate with Thanks .thy Name. 


Our God ſhall. rhis more highly prize, 

37, han Herde er Flocks in Le ce: 

32 Which humbie Saints with Joy $148 ſee,. 
And hope, for Ike Redreſs with me. 

33 For God regards the P.or's Complaint ; 
Sets Pris'ners free from cloſe Reſtraint. 

34 Let Heay'n, Earth, Sea, their Voices raife, 
And all the World refound his Praiſe, . | 


35 For God will. Sion's Walls erect; 
Fair ſudah's Cities he'll protect; 
Til all her ſcatter d Sons repair 
To undiſtyrb'd Poff-Hor: there. 
36 This Bletfing they ſhall at their Death, 
To their religious Heirs bequeath ; _ 
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And they to endleſs Ages more, 
Of ſuch as his bleſt Name adore, 
10 LORD, to my Relief draw 3 45 
for never was more preſſing Need: 
For my Deliv'rance, Lord, appear, 
and add to that Deliv'raiice Speed, 
2 Conſuſion on their Heads return, 
who to deſtroy my Soul eombine : 
Let them, defeated, bluſh and mourn, 
enſnar'd in their own vile Defagn. 
3 Their Doom let Deſolation be; 
with Shame their Malice be repaid, 
Who mock'd my Confidence in thee, 
and Sport of my Afflictions made. 
4 While thoſe who hurgbly ſeek thy Face. 
to joyſul Triiumphs ſhall be rais'd ; 
Ard all who prize thy ſaving Grace, 
with me mall ng, The Lord be prais'd. 
Thies, . wretched thotgh Þ am, and poor, 
; che mighty Lord of me takes cares care, 
Thou, God, who only can'ft reſtore, 
to my Rehet with Speed. repair. 
Pſalm LXXI. 
1, 2 '7 N ee I put my ſtedfaſt Truſt; 
ore 9 — — Lord, from Shame ; 
Incline thine Ear, — — my Soul; 
tor righteous is thy Name. | 


Be thou my ſtr Adi Place, 
3 to which 1 | — 2 28 | 


'Tis thy Dceree that Keeps me ſafe; 
thou art my Rock and Fort. | 
4, 5 From cruel-and ungodly Men 
l protect and ſet me free; | 
For, from my earlieſt Youth till now, 
my Hope has been in thee. © 
6 Thy conſtant Care did ſafely guard 
my tender Infant-Days-; 
Thou took' me from my Mother's Womb, 
to fing thy conſtant Praiſe, 


7, 8 While ſome on me with Wonder gaze, 
thy Hand fupports me till : 
Thy Honour, therefore, and thy Praiſe, 
my Mouth ſhall always fill. 
9 Reject not then thy Servant, Lord, 
when I with Age decay: 
Forſake me not, when, worn with Years, 
my Vigour fades away. 
10 My 
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zo My Foes againſt my Fame and me 
N. 4 — yur N Fi 
ainſt my Soul they lay their Snares, 
— — Counſel take, 
11 © His God, ſay they, ſorſakes him now, 
« on whom he did rely: 


* Purſue and take him, whilſt no Hope 
« of timely Aid is nigh.” 


22 But thou, my God, withdraw not far: 
For ſpeedy elp 1 call : 

13 To Shame and Ruin bring my Foes, | 

— * to Work nh =. 

ut as ror my ite 

15 ſhall on thy Pow'r depend * 

And I in grateful Songs of Praiſe 

my Time to come will ſpend. 


PART IL a. 
35 Thy righteous Acts, and ſaving H 
, m Mouth ſhall ſtill 1 
Unable yet to count them 
though ſumm' d with utmoſt Care. 
36 While God vouchſafes me his Support, 
I'll in his Strength go on; ; 
All other Righteouſneſs diſclaim, | 
and mention his alone, 


27 Thou, Lord, haſt taught me from my Youth 
to praiſe thy glorious Name : 
And, ever ſince, thy wond'rous Works 
have been my conſtant Theme. 
23 Then now forſake me not, when I 
am grey and feeble grown; | 
Till I to theſe and future Times ' 
thy Strength and Pow'r have ſhown. 


29 How high thy Juſtice ſoars, O God! 
how great and wond'rous are 
The mighty Works which thou haſt done ? 
who may with thee compare | 
20 Me, whom thy Hand- has ſorely preſs'd, 
thy Grace ſhall yet relieve ! 
And, from the loweſt Depth of Woe, 
with tender Care retrieve, 


21 Through thee, my Time to come ſhall be 
with Pow'r and Greatneſs crown'd z 
And me, who diſmal Years have paſs'd, 
thy Comforts ſhall furround, 
22 Then I, with Pfaltery and Harp, 
thy Truth, O Lord, will p ie ; 
To thee, the God of Jacob's Race, 
my Voice in, Apthems raiſe. 
V+ 5: 


23 Then 
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24 Then ſhall fill my Mouth, and Son 
K — Joy my chearful Voice; ” 
My grateful Soul, by thee redeem'd, 
all in thy St h bo grams 
24 My Tongue thy juit and righteous Acts 
ſhall all the Day proclaim z 
Becauſe thou didft confound my Foes, 
and brought'ſ them all to Shame, 


Pſalm. LXXII. 


11. ORD, let thy juſt Decrees the King 
L in all his Ways direct; 
And let his Sor, throughout his Reign, 
thy righteous Laws reſpec. 
2 So ſhall he ſtill thy People judge 
with pure and upright Mind, 
Whilſt all the helpleſs Poor ſhall him 
their juſt Protektor find. 


Then Hills and Mountains ſhall bring forth 
the ha Fruits of Peace; 
Which all the Land ſhall own to be 
the Work of Righteouſneſs: 
$4 Whilſt he the poor and needy Race 
ſhall rule with gentle aA. | 
And from their humble Necks ſhall take 
oppreſhve Y okes away. 


5 In ev'ry Heart thy aweful Fear 
ſhall then be rooted faſt, 
As long as Sun and Moon endure, 
or Time itfelf ſhall laſt, _. 
6 He ſhall deſcend like Rain, that chears 
8 —— ſecond —— dure 
e warm Show'rs, vv 
refreſh the thirſty Earth. 4 


7 In his bleſt Days the Juſt and Good 
ſhall be with Favour crown'd ; 
The happy Land ſhall ev'ry-where 
with endleſs Peace abound. 
$ His uncontrol'd Dominion (hall 
trom Sea to Sea extend j | 
Begin at proud Euphrates' Streams, 
at Nature's Limits cnd. 


9 To him the ſavage Nations round 
ſhall bow their ſervile He ads j 
His vanquiſh' d Foes ſhall lick the Duſt, 
where he his Conqueſts ſpreads, 
10 The Kings of Tarſhiſh, the Ifles,. 
ſhall pony preſents bring ; 
From ſpicy Sheba Gifts ſhall come, 
and wealthy Saba's King, 4 To 
IM 
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rt To him fhall ev'ry King on EAN 
his hamble Homage pay : j 
And wvifffring Nations gladly join 
to own his righteous Sway, 
12 For he ſhall ſet the Needy free, 
when they for Sueceur cry; 
Shall ſave the Helptefs and the Poor, 
and all their Wants ſupply, 


13 His Providence for needy Souls 
Mall due Supplies prepare; 
und over their defencelcſs Lives | 
ſhall watch with tender Care. 
14 He ſhall preſerve and keep their Souls 
trom Fraud and Rapine free : 
4 nd, in his Sight, their guiltleſs Blocd 
ot mighty Price ſhall be, 


x; Therefore ſhall God his Liſe and Reign, 
to many Years extend 
Whilt-Eattern Princes Tribute pay, 
and golden Preſents ſend. 
For ham ſhall conſtant. Pray'rs be made 
throvgh all his 2 Days: 
His uit Dominion ſhall afford 
a laiting 'Fheme of Praiſe. 
16 Of uſeful Grain, through all Land, 


reat Plenty ſhall appear: 
A Handful fown on Mountain-Tops 
: 1 — bear: by 
| R t's Fruits, like Cedars, ſhook: Winds, 
1 a rattling Noiſe hall yield; 
18 The City too hall thrive and vie 
i" for Plenty with the Field. 
= 27 The Mem'ry of his glorious Name 
j (| through endleſs. Years ſhall run: 
8 His ſpotleſs Fame ſhall ſhine as bright 
and laſting as the Sun. 
i 
2 co 5 
And his unbounded Happincl 
by ev'ry Tongue $'d. 
18 Then bleſs'd be God, the mighty Lord, 
" the God whom Iſrael fears 1 V 
k Who — in his Works, 
1% on ompare, appears. 
Tg Ler Barth he with his Glory fill'd ; 
for ever bleſs his Name 4 . 
Whilſt to his Praiſe the liſt'ning World 
[| their glad Aſſent proclaim, 
[4 1 Pfalm 
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Pſalm LXXIII. 


s A T length, by certain Proofs, tis plain 
A that God weil to his Sainty be Wo; 
That all, whoſe Hearts are pure and clean, 
ſhall his protecting Favour find. 
2, 3 Till this ſuſtaining Truth I knew, 
my ſtagg' ring Feet had almoſt fail'd : 
I griev'd the Sinners“ Wealth to view, 
and envy'd when the Fools prevail d, 


4, 5 They to the Grave in Peace deſcend, 
and, whilft they live, are hale and ſtrong; 
No Plagues or Troubles them offend, 
which oft to other Men belong. 

6, 7 With Pride, as with a Chain, they're held, 
and Rapine ſeems their Robe of State; 
Their Eyes ſtand out with Fatneſs (well'd ; 
they grow, beyond their Wiſhes, great. 


8, 9 With Hearts corrupt, and lofty 'T 
9 opening Methods —» defend ; - 
Their Tongoe through all the Earth doth walk, 
their Blaſphemies to Heav'n aſcend. 
10 And yet — Crowds are found, 
who ſervile Viſits duly make; 
Becauſe with Plenty they abound, 
of which their ſtatt' ring Slaves partake, 


x1 Their fond Qpinions theſe purſue, 
till they with them profancly cry, 
« How ſhould the Lord our Actions view ? 
« Can he 2 who dwells fo high?“ 
12 Behold the Wicked! theſe are they 
who openly their Sins protels ; 
And yet their Wealth's increas'd each Day, 
and all their Actions meet Succeſs, 


13, 14 © Then have I cleans'd my Heart, ſaid J, 
&« and waſh'd my Hands from Guilt, in vain, 
« If all the Day oppreſs'd I lie, 
« and ev'ry Morning ſuffer Pain.” 
15 Thus did I once to ſpeak intend : 
But, if ſuch Things T rafhly ſay, 
Thy Children, Lord, I muſt offend, 
and baſely ſhould their Cauſe betray. 


PART II. 


16, #7 Te fathom this my Thoughts I bent, 
but found the Caſe too hard for me; 
Till to the Houſe of God I went : 
Then I their End did plainly ſee, 
13 How high ſoe er advanc'd, they all 
on ſlipp'ry Places looſely ſtand ; 1 
enc 
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Thence into Ruin headlong fall, 
caſt down by thy avenging Hand. 


29, 20 How dreadful and how quick their Fate! 
deſpis'd by thee, when they're deſtroy'd ; 
As waking Men with Scorn do treat 
the Fancies that their Dreams employ'd. 
21, 22 Thus was my Heart with Grief oppreſt, 
my Reins were rack'd with reſtleſs Pains z 
So ſtupid was 1, like a Beaſt, 
who no rellecting Thought retains, 
23, 24 Yet ſtill thy Preſence me ſupply'd, 
and thy right Hand Aſſiſtance gave: 
Thou firit ſhalt with thy Counſel guide, 
and then to Glory me receive. | 
2.5 Whom then in Heav'n but thee alone, 
have 1, whoſe Favour I require ? 
Throughout the ſpacious Earth there's none 
that f beſides thee can deſire. 


24 My trembling Fleſh, and aching Heart, 
may oſten fail to ſuccour me; 
But God ſhall inward Strength impart, 
and my eternal Portion be. 
27 For they that far from thee remove, 
ſhall into ſudden Ruin fall : 
It after other Gods they rove, 
thy Vengeance ſhall deſtroy them all, 


28 But as for me, tis good and juſt 
that I ſhould ſtill to God repair: 
In him 1 always put my Truſt, 
and will his wond'rous Works declare, 


Pſalm LXXIV. 


: W HY haſt thou caſt us of, O God? 
wilt thou no more return? 
O why againſt they choſen Flock 
does thy fierce Anger burn? 
2 Think on thy antient Purchaſe, Lord, 
the Land that is thy own, 
By thee redeem'd : and Sion's Mount, 
where once thy Glory ſhone, 


3 O! come and view ourruin'd State 
how long our Troubles laſt ! 
See how the Foe, with wicked Rage, 
has laid thy Temple waſte! * 
4 Thy Foes blaſpheme thy Name: Where late 
thy zealous Servants 42 
The Heathen there, wit — Pomp, 
their Banners have diſplay d. 


5, 6 Thoſe curious Carvings, which did once 
advance the Artiſt's Fame, f = 
i 
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With Ax and Hammer they deſtroy, 
like Works of vulgar Frame. 
7 Thy holy Temple they have burn'd ; 
and what efcap'd the Flame 
Has been 8 d, and quite defac' d, 
though ſacred to thy Name. 


$ Thy Worſhip wholly to deſtroy 
maliciouſly they aim'd, 

And all the ſacred Places burn'd, 
where we thy Praiſe proclaim'd, 
Vet of thy Preſence thou vouchſaf'ſt 

no tender Signs to ſend : 
We have no Prophet now, that knows 
when'this ſad State ſhall end. 


PART II. 


26 But, Lord, how long wilt thou permit 
th Inſulting Foe to boaſt ? 
Shall all the Honour of thy Name 
for evermore be loſt ? : 
i1 Why hold it thou back thy ſtrong right Hand, 
and on thy patient Breaſt, | : 
When Vengeance calls to ſtretch it forth, 
fo calmly letr'| it reſt? 


42 Thou heretofore, with kingly Pow'r, 
in our Defence haſt fought ; 
For us, throughout the wond'ring World, 
haſt great Salvation wrought. 
:1 *Twas thou, O God, that didſt the Sea 
by thy own Strength divide: 
Thou break'ſt the wat'ry Monſter's Head; 
the Waves o'erwhelm'd their Pride. 


The greateſt, fierceft of them all, 
that ſeem'd the Deep to ſway, 

Was by thy Pow'r deftroy'd and made 
to ſavage Beaſt a Prey. a 

15 Thou cleav'ſt the ſolid Rock, and mad'ſt 

the Waters largely flow 

Again thou mad ſt —— parted Streams 
thy wand ring People go. 


16 Thine is the chearful Day, and thine 
the black Return of Night; 
Thou haſt prepar'd the glorious Sun, 
and ev'ry feebler Light. 
17 By thee the Borders of the Earth 
in perfe& Order ſtand: . 
The Summer's Warmth and Winter's Cold 


attend on thy Command. PART, 
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PART III. 


18 Remember, Lord, how ſcornful Foes 
have daily urg'd our Shame ; 
And how the fooliſh People have 
blaſphem'd thy holy Name. 
19 0 free thy mourning Turtle-Dove, 
by ſinful Crowds beſet ; 
Nor the Aſſembly of thy Poor 
for evermore forget. 


20 Thy ancient Covenant, Lord ard, 
and make thy Promiſe good; * 
For now each Corner of the Land 
is 611'd with Men of Blood. 
21 O! let not the Oppreſsd return 
with Sorrow cloath'd, and Shame: 
But let the Helpleſs and the Poor 
ſor ever praiſe thy Name, 


22 Ariſe, O God, in our Behalf; 
thy Cauſe and ours maintain 
Remember how inſulting Fools 
cach Day thy Name profane. 
23 Make thou the Boaſting of thy Foes 
for evermore to ceaſe z 
Whoſe Inſolence, if unchaftls'd, 
will more and more increaſe, 


Pſalm LXXV. 


1 O thee, O God, we render Praiſe, 
to thee with Thanks repair; 
For, that thy Name to us is nigh, 
thy wond rous Works declare. 
2 In Iſrael when my Throne is fix d, 
with me ſhall Juſtice reign. 
3 The Land with Diſcord ſhakes ; but 1 
the ſinking Frame ſuſtain. 


4 Deluded Wretches I advis'd 
their Errors to redreſs ; 
And warn'd bold Sinners, that they ſhould 
their Swelling Pride ſuppreſs. 
5 Bear not yourſelves ſo high, as if 
no Power could yours reſtrain: 
Submit your ſtubborn Necks, and learn 
to ſpeak with leſs Diſdain. | 


6 that Promotion, which to gain 
, 1 vain Ambition ſtrives, 
eit ber Eaſt nor Weſt, nor yet 
i014: ©outhern Climes arrives. 
Ius ihe great Diſpoſer is, 
„en Judge alone, 
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Who caſts the Proud to Earth, and lifts 
the Humble to a Throne. 


7 His Hand holds forth a dreadſul Cup; 
with purple Wine tis crown'd : 
The dreadful Mixture, which his Wrath 
deals cut to Nations round. 
$ Of this his Saints ſometimes may taſte; 
but wicked Men ſhall ſqueeze 
The bitter Dregs, and be condemn'd 
to drink the very Lees. 


9 His Prophet, I to all the World 
this Meſſage will relate : 
The Juſtice then of Jacob's God 
my Song ſhall celebrate. 
10 The Wicked's Pride I will reduce, 
their Cruelty diſarm 
Exalt the Juſt, and ſeat him high, 
above the Reach of Harm. 


Pſalm LXXVI. 


x 19.25 ah the amy known, 
(Almighty there by Wonders ſhown ) 
His Name in Jacob does excel: % 
2 His Sanctuary in Salem ſtands: 
The Majeſty that Heav'n commands 
in Sion condeſcends to dwell. 


He brake the Bow and Arrows there, 
The Shield, the temper d Sword, and Spear; 
there ſlain the mighty Army lay: 
4 Whence Sisn's Fame through Earth is ſpread, 
Of — Glory, greater Dread, 
than Hills where Robbers lodge their Prey. 


5 Their valiant Chiefs, who came ſor Spoil, 
1 hemſelves met there a ſhameful Foil: 
Securely down to ſleep they lay: 
But wak'd no more; their ſtouteſt Band 
Ne'er lifted one refiſting Hand 
gainſt his that did their Legions flay, 
6 When Jacob's God began to frown, 
Both Horſe and Charioteers, o'erthrown, 
together ſlept in endleſs Night. 
7 When thou, whom Earth and Heav'n revere, 
Doſt once with wrathſul Look appear, 
What mortal Pow'r can ſtand thy Sight ? 


8 Pronounc'd from Heav'n, Earth heard its 
Grew buſh'd with Fear, when thou didſt come 


# the Meek with Juſtice to reſtore, 
10 The 
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10 The Wrath of Man ſhall yield thee Praiſe 
It's laſt Attempts but ſerve to raiſe 
the Triumps of almighty Pow'r. 


11 Vow to the Lord, ye Nations; bring 


Vow'd Preſents to th' Eternal King : 
Thus to his Name due Rev'rence pay, 
12 Who proudeſt Potentates can quell, 
To earthly Kings more terrible, 
than to their trembling Subjects they, 


Pſalm LXXVII. 


x 10 God Iciy'd, who to my Help 
did graciouſly repair ; 
2 In Trouble's diſmal Day I ſought 
my God with humble Pray'r. 
All Night my feſtring Wound did run; 
no Med'cine gave Relief : 
My Soul no Comfort would admit; 
my Soul indulg'd her Grief. 


3 I thought on God, and Favours paſt; 
but that increas'd my Pain : 
1 found my Spirit more oppreſs'd, 
the more I did complain, 
# Through every Watch of tedious Night, 
thou keep'ſt my Eyes awake; 
My Grief is ſwell'd to that Exceſs, 
ſigh, but cannot ſpeak. 


5 I call'd to Mind the Days of old, 
with ſignal Mercy crown'd ; 
Thoſe famous Years of ancient Times, 
ſor Miracles renown'd. 
6 By * recollect my Songs, 
on former Triumphs made; 
Then ſearch, conſult, and aſk my Heart, 
Where's now that wond'rous Aid ? 


7 Has God for ever caſt us oF? 

withdrawn his Favour quite ? 
$ Are both his Mercy and his Truth 

retir'd to endleſs Night ? — 
9 Can his long-praQtis'd Love ſorget 

it's wonted Aids to bring ? 

Has he in Wrath ſhut up and ſeal'd 
his Mercy's healing Spring? 


10 I feid, My Weak eſs hints theſe F cars; 
but I'll my Fear; diſband; 
I'll yet remember che moſt High, 
and Years of h right Hand, 
- 11 I'n call to mind is Works of old, 
the Wonders 0: his Might 


12 On 
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x2 On them my Heart ſhall meditate, 
my Tongue ſhall them recite 


13 Safe lodg'd from human Search 
a 0 God thy Countels are — "oh 
Who is ſo great a God as ours ? 
Who can with him compare ? 
14 Long ſince a God of Wonders thee 
thy reſcu'd People found ; 
15 Long fince haſt thou thy choſen Seed 
with ſtrong Deliv'rance crown'd, 


16 When thee, O God, the Waters ſaw, 
the frighted Billows ſhrunk ; 
The troubled Depths themſelves for Fear 
_—_ =—_ er ſunk. 
17 The Clouds pour'd down, while rending Ski 
l did with chr Noiſe conſpire; ' * 
Thy Arrows all abroad were ſent, 
wing'd with avenging Fire. 
18 Heav'n with thy Thunder's Voice was torn, 
whilit all the lower World 
With Light'nings blaz'd, Earth Qiook, and 
trom her Foundations hurl'd. (ſeem'd 
19 Through rolling Streams thou find'ſt thy Way, 
thy Paths in Waters lie ; 
bl. wond'rous Paiſage, where no Sight 
thy Footſteps can deſcry. 
2+ Thou led'ſt thy People like a Flock 
ſafe through the deſart I. and, 
By Moſes, their meek ſkilful Guide, 
And Aaron's facred Hand. 


Pſalm LXXVIII. 


1 EAR, 0 People, to my Law 
H devout Auen lend; 4 
Let the Inſtruction of my Mouth 
. in your Hearts deſcend. 
e My Tongue by Inſpiration taught, 
Mall Parables unfold, 
Dark Oracles, but anderſtood, 
and own'd for Truths of old: 


3 Which we from ſacred Regiſters 
of ancient Times have known, 
And our Forefathers' pious Care 
to us has handed down, 
4 We will not hide them from our Sons; 
our Offspring ſhall be taught 
The Praiſes of the Lord, whoſe Strength 
has Works of Wonder wrought. 


5 For Jacob he this Law ordain'd, 
this League with _ made z 
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With Charge, to be from Age to A 

trom Race to Race, cos. * 
That Generations yet to come 

ſhould to their unborn Heirs 
Religiouſly tranſmit the ſame, 

and they again to theirs, 


7 To teach them that in God alone 
their Ho ſecurely ſtands ; 
That they ſhould ne er his Works forget, 
but keep his juſt Commands. 
8 Leit, like their Fathers they might prove 
a ſtiſf-rebellious Race, 
Falſe-hearted, fickle to their God, 
unſtedfaſt in his Grace, 


9 Such were revolting Ephraim's Sons, 
Who though to Wartare bred, 
And ſkilful Archers arm'd with Bows, 
from Field ignobly fled. 
10, 11 They faltify'd their League with God, 
his Orders diſobey'd, 
Forgot his Works and Miracles 
before their Eyes diſplay d. 


12 Nor Wonders, which their Fathers faw, 

did they in Mind retain : 

Prodigious Things in Egypt done, 
and Zoan's fertile Plain. 

He cut the Seas to let them paſs, 

reſtrain'd the preſſing Flood; 

While pil'd on Heaps, on either Side, 

the ud Waters ſtood. 


14 A wond'rous Pillar led them on, 
compos d of Shade and Light : 
A ſhelt ring Cloud it prov'd by Day, 
a leading Fire by Night. Stream 
x5 When Drought oppreſs'd them, w ne 
the Wildernets ſupply'd, 
He cleſt the Rock, whoſe flinty Breaſt 
diſſolv'd into a Lide. 
x6 Streams from the ſolid Rock he brought, 
| which down in Rivers fell, 
+ | That, 1 with their Camp each Day 
1 renew'd the Miracle. 
1 17 Yet there they tinn'd againſt him more, 
| provoking the moſt High, 
1 In that ſame Deſart where he did 
their fainting Souls ſupply. 


| | [ ay firſt incens'd him in their Hearts, 
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And long' d ſor Meat, not urg'd by Want 
but to indulge their Luſt. 
19 Then utter'd their blaſpheming Doubts ; 
« Can God (ſay they) prepare 
« A Table in the Wilderneſs, 
« Set out with various Fare? 


20 * He ſmote the flinty Rock, tis true, 
« and guſhing Streams enſu'd ; 
« But can he Corn anc Fleſh provide 
© for {uch a Multirude ?”” 
21 The Lord with Indignation heard: 
From Henw'n avenging Flame 
On Jacob il, conſunung Wrath 
on thankleſs Iſrael came, 


22 Becauſe their unbelieving Hearts 
in God would not contide, 
Nor truſt his Care who had from Heav'n 
their Wants io oft ſupply d. 
23 Though he had made tis Ciouds diſcharge 
Provitions down in Show'rs ; 
And when Earth fail d, relicv d their Needs 
trom his celeſtial Stores. 


24 Though taſteful Manna was rain'd down 
their Hunger to relieve : : 
Though from the Stores of Heay'n they did 
ſuſtaining Corn receive. 
25 Thus Man with Angels ſacred Food, 
ingrateful Man, was fed ; 
Not ſparingly, for ſtill they found 
a plenteous Table ſpread, 


26 From Heav'n he made an Eaſt Wind blow, 
that did the South command 
27 To rain down Fleth like duſt, and Fowls 
like Sea's unnumber'd Sand, 
23 Within their 'Frenches he let fall 
the luſcious eaſy Prey, 
And all around their ſpreading Camp 
the read; Booty lay. 


2g They fed, were fill'd ; he gave them Leave 
their Appetites to lealt ; 


3a, 31 Yet itil! their wanton Luft crav'd on, 
nor with their Hunger ceas d. 


But whilRt, in their luxurious Mouths, 
they did their Dainties chew, 


The Wrath of Gcd ſmote down their Clueſe, 
and Iſrael's Choſen flew. 


# © * a5 
gz Yet ſtill they ſinn'd, nor e uld afford 


hi: Miracles Belief; 
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33 Therefore through fruitleſs Travels he 
conſum'd their Lives in Grief, 

34 When ſome were ſlain, the reſt return'd 
to God with early Cry; 

35 Own'd him the Rock of their Defence, 
their Saviour, God moſt high, 


36 But this was feign'd Submiſſion all; 
their Heart their Tongue bely d; 
37 Their Heart was ttill perverſe, nor would 
firm in his League abide. 
38 Yet, full of Mercy, he forgaye, 
ner did with Death chaſtiſe; 
Put turn'd his kindled Wrath aſide, 
or would not let it riſe. 


39 For he remember'd they were Fleſh, 
that could not long remain; 
A murm'ring Wind that's quickly paſt, 
and ne'er returns again. 
40 How oft did they provoke him there, 
now ft his Patience grieve, 
In that ſame Deſart where he did 
their fainting Souls relieve ? 


41 They tempted him by turning back, 

and wickedly repin'd, 
When Iſrael's God refus'd to be 

by their Defires confin'd. 

42 Nor call'd to mind the Hand and Day 
that their Redemption brought ; 

43 His Signs in Egypt, wond'rous Works 
in Zoan's Valley wrought. 


44 He turn'd their Rivers into Blood, 

that Man and Beaſt forbore, 
And rather choſe to die of "Thirſt 

than drink the putrid Gare. 

45 He ſent devouring Swarms of Flies; 
hoarſe Frogs annoy'd their Soil; 

46 Locuſts and Caterpillars reap'd 
the Harveſt of their Toil, 


47 Their Vines with batt'ring hail were broke; 
with Froſt the Fig- Tree dies; 
43 Light'ning and Hail made Flocks and Herds 
one gen'ral Sacrifice. 
49 Ke turn'd his Anger looſe, and ſet 
no Time for it to —_ | 
And with their Plagues ill Angels ſent 
their Torments to increaſe. 
zo He clear'd a Paſſage for his Wrath 
to ravage uncontroFd ; _ ; 
The Murrain on their Firſtlings ſeiz'd 


in cv'ry Field and Fold. | 
in cv'ry Field an Fold $4. The: 
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cx The _ Peſt from Beaſt to Man, 
from Field to City, came; 
It flew tneir Heirs, their eldeſt Hopes, 
through all the Tents of Ham. 


$2 But his own Tribe, like folded Sheep, 
he brought from their Diſtreſs, 
And them conducted, like a Flock, 
throughout the wilderneſs, 
53 He led them on, and in their Way 
no Cauſe of Fear they found ; 
Rut march'd ſecurely through thoſe Deeps, 
in which their Foes were drown'd, 


54 Nor ceas'd his Care till them he brought 

ſafe to his promis'd Land, 

And to his holy Mount the Prize, 
of his victonous Hand. 

s To them the outcaſt Heathen's Land, 

he did by Lot divide ; 

And in their Foes' abandon'd Tents 
made Iſrael's Tribes reſide. 


PART III. 


56 Vet ſtill they tempted, ſtill provok'd 
the Wrath of God moſt ki 
nor would to practiſe his Commands 
their ſtubborn Hearts apply: 
£7 Put in their faithleſs Fathers” Steps 
perverſly choſe to go : 
They turn'd aſide, like Arrows ſhot 
from ſome deceitful Bow. 


58 For him to Fury they provok'd 

with Altars ſet on high; 
And with their graven Images 

inflam' d his Jealouſy. 

59 When God heard this, on Iſrael's Tribes 
his Wrath and Hatred fell ; 

60 He quitted Shiloh, and the Tents 
where once he choſe to dwell. 


61 To vile Captivity his Ark, 
his Glory to Diſdain, 

62 His People to the Sword he gave, 
nor would his Wrath reſtrain, 

63 Deſtructive War their ableſt Youth 
untimely did confound ; 

No Virgin was to th' Altar led, 

with nuptial Garland's crown'd, 


64 In Fight the Sacrificer fell, 
the Prieſt a Victim bled ; | 
And Widows, who their Death ſhould mourn, 
themſelves of Grief were dead 
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65 Then, as a Giant rous'd from Slcep, 
* hom M ine had thronghly warrs'd, 
Shouts out aloud; the Lord awak'd, 
and his proud Foe alarm'd. 


66 He fmote their Hoſt, tha: from the Ficld 
a fcatter'd Remnant came, 
With Wounds imprinted on their Backs 
of everlaſting Shame, 
65 With Conqueſt crown'd, he Joſeph's Tents 
and FEphraim's Tribe forſook ; 
68 Put Judah choſe, and Sion's Mount 
for his lov'd Dyelling took. 


69 His Temple he erected there, 
with Spires exalted high : 
While deep, and fix'd, as thoſe of Farth, 
the ſtrong Foundations lie, 
70 His faithful Servant David too 
he for his Choice did own, 
And ſrom the Sheepfolds him advanc'd 
to fit on judah's Throne, 


1 From tending on the tzerming Ewes, 
2 he brought — forth to feed 
His own Inheritance, the Tribes 
of Iſrael's choſen Seed. 
72 Exalted thus the Monarch prov'd 
a faithful Shepherd ſtill; 
He fed them wit an upright Heart, 
and guided them with Skill. 


Pſalm LXXIX. 


3 REHOLD, O God, how heathen Hoſts 
have thy Poſſeſſion ſeiz'd ! 
Thy ſacred Houſe they have defil'd, 
thy holy City raz'd ! 
2 The mangled Bodies of thy Saints 
abroad unbury'd lay ; 
Their Fleſh expos'd to ſavage Beaſts, 
and rav'nous Birds of Prey. 


3 Quite through Jerus'lem was their Blood 
ike common Water ſhed, 
And none were left alive to pay 
laſt Duties to the Dead. ; 
4 The neighb'ring Lands our ſmall Remains 
with loud Reproaches wound ; 
And we a Laughing-Stock are made 
to all the Nations round. 


5 How long wilt thou be angry, Lord ? . 
muſt we tor ever mourn : 
Shall thy devouring jealous Rage, 


ike Fire ever burn ? 
like Fire, ſor ever | 6 On 
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6 On foreign Lands, that know not thee, 
thy heavy Vengeance ſhow'r ; 
Thoſe ſinful Kingdoms let it cruſh, - 
that have not own'd thy Power. 


9 For their devouring Jaws have prey'd 
on Jacob's choſen Race; 
And to a barren Deſart turn'd 
their fruitful Dwelling-Place. 
$ O think not on our former Sins, 
but ſpeedily prevent 
The utter Ruin of my Saints, 
almoſt with Sorrow ſpent. 


9 Thou God of our Salvation, help, 
and free our Souls from Blame; 
. So ſhall our Pardon and Defence 
exalt n Name. 
10 Let Infidels, that ſcoffing ſay, 
« Where is the God they boaſt?“ 
In Vengeance for thy ſlaughter'd Saints, 
perceive thee to their Coſt. 


11 Lord hear the ſighing Pris'ner's Moans, 
thy ſaving Pow'r extend ; . 
Preſerve the Wretches doom' d to die, 
from that untimely End. 
12 On them who us oppreſs, let all 
our Suff rings be repaid ; 
Make their Confufion ſev'n Times more 
than what on us they laid. 5 


13 So we, thy People and thy Flock, 
all ever praiſe thy Name: 
And with glad Hearts our grateful Thanks 
trom Age to Age proclaim. 
| Pſalm LXXX. 

1 () ISRAET's Shepherd, Joſeph's Guide 
O Our Pray'rs on, oct Tae to hear; 
Thou that os on 8 ride, 

again in ſolemn State appear. 
2 Behold how Benjamin expects, 
with Ephraim and Manaſſeh join'd, 
In our Deliv*rance the Effects 
of thy reſiſtleſs Strength to find. 


3 Do thou convert us, Lord, do thou 
the Luſtre of thy Face diſplay, 
And all the Ills we ſuffer now 
like ſcatter'd Clouds ſhall paſs away. 
4 O0 thou, whom heav'nly Hoſts obey, 
Wann 5,» = —— 2 burn 
ow long thy ſuff ring People pray, 
_ and te thelr. Pray uu bare no Retum as 
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$- When hungry, we are forc'd to dreneh 
our ſcanty Food in Floods of Woe 
When dry, our raging Thirſt we quench- - 
with Streams of Tears that largely flow. 
6; For us the heathen, Nations round, 
as for a common Prey, conteſt ; 
Our Foes with ſpiteful Joy abound, |, 
and at our loſt Condition jeſt. 


Do thou convert us, Lord, do thou. 
the Luſtre of thy Face diſplay, 
And all the Ills we ſuffer now 
like ſcatter'd Clouds ſhall paſs away. . 


PART II. 


3 Thou brought'ſt a Vine from Egypt's Land; 
and, caſting out the Heathen Race, 
Didſt plant it with thine own right Hand,. 
and firmly fix it in their Place. 
9 fore it thou prepar'dit the Way, 
Be and mad'ſt it take a laſting wg | 
ich, bleſs'd with thy indulgent Ray, 
Wo er all the Land did widely ſhoot, 


10, 11 The Hills were cover'd with it s Shade 
it's goodly Bows did Cedars ſeem : 
It's Branches to the Sea were ſpread, 
and reach'd to proud Fuphrates' Stream 
12 Why then haſt thou it's Hedge oerthrown, 
which thou hadſt made ſo firm and ſtrong ? - 
Whiltt all it's Grapes, detenceleſs grown,. 
are pluck'd by thoſe that paſs along. 


x3 See how the brittling Foreſt Boar 
with dreadſul Fury lays it watite; . 
Bark how the ſavaze Monſters roar, 
aid to their helpleſs Prez make haſte, 
14 To thee, © Cod ot Hotts, we pray; 
thy wonted Goodneſs, Lord, renew : 
From Heav'n, thy Throne, this Vine ſurvey _ 
and her ſad State with Pity view, 
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Behoid the Vineyard made by thee, 
which thy right Hand did guard io long; 
And keep that Branch trom Danger free, 
which ſor thyſelf thou mad it io itrong. 


16 To waſting Flames tis made a Prey, 15 
and all it s ſpreading Boughs cut down 4 
At thy Rebuke they ſoon decay, 
and uh at thy dreadful Frown, 
27, Crown thou King with good Succeſs, 
by thy 13zht Hand iecur'd from Wrong je 
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The Son of Man in Mercy bleſs, 
whoin for thyſelf thou mad it ſo ſtrong, 


18 So ſhall we ſtill continue free 
from whatſoe'er deſerves thy Elame 
And, if once more reviv'd by thee, 
will always praiſe thy holy Name. 
Do thou convert us, Lord, do thou 
the Luſtre of thy Face diſplay, 
And all the Ills we ſuffer now 
hke ſcatter'd Clouds ſhall paſs away. 


Pſalm LXXXI, 


hs > O God, our never- ſailing Strength, 
with loud Applauſes ting: 
And jointly make a chearſul Noiſe 
to Jacob's awful King, 4 
2 Compoſe a Hymn of Praiſe, and touch 
your Inſtruments of joy; 
Let Pſalteries and 7 ant Harps 
your grateful Skill employ. 


3 Let Trumpets at the great New Moon 
their a_ Voices aiſle 
To celebrate th' appointed Time, 
the ſolemn Day of Praiſe. 
4 For this a Statute was of old, 
which Jacob's God decreed, | 
To be with pious Care obſerv d 
by IfraeFs choſen Seed, 


5 This he for a Memorial fix'd, 
when freed from Egypt's Land; 
Strange Nations“ barb'rous Speech 
but could not underſtand. 

6 Your burden'd Shoulders I reliev'd, 
(thus ſeems our God to ſay; ) 
Your ſervile Hands by me were fr 

trom lab'ring in the Clay. 


7 Your Anceſtors, with Wrongs oppreſs'd, 
to me for Aid did call : 
With Pity I their Suff rings ſaw, 

and ſet them free from all. 

They ſought for me, and from the Cloud 
ur Thunder I reply'd; 

At Meribah's contentious Stream 
their Faith and Duty try'd, 


PART II. 
$ Whilt I my ſolemn Will declare, 
my choſen People hear : 
If thou, O Iſrael, to my Words 
wilt lend thy lining Ear, 


we heard, 


Then 


1 
| 
* 
7 
. 
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9 Then ſhall no God belides myſelf 
within thy Coaſts be found ; 
Nar fhalt thou worſhip any God 

of all the Nations round. 


20 The Lord thy God am 1, who thee 
brought forth from Eeypt's Land: 
*Tis I that all thy juſt Defires 
ſupply with lib'rat Hand. 
11 But they, my choſen Race, reſus'd 
to hearken to my Voice; 
Nor would rebellious Ifract's Sens 
make me their happy Choice. 


12 Sol, proyok'd, refign'd them up, 
to ev ry Luſt a Prey; | 
And in their own perverſe Deſigns 
permitted them to ſtray. . 
13 O that my People wiſely would 
my juſt Commandments heed ! 
And Iſrael in my righteous Ways 
with picus Care proceed! 


14 Then ſhould my heavy Judgments fat 
on all that them cppeſe, 
And my 2venging Hand be turn'd 
againſt thew rum'r- us Foes, 
15 Their enemies and n ire thould all 
deſore my Foot ſtool bend: 
But as for them, t er happy State 
ſhould never know an «| 


16 All Parts with Plenty ſhould abound ; 
with fineſt Wheat their Field: 
The barren Rocks, to pleaſe their Taſks, 
ſhoul richeſt Honey yield. 


Palm LXXXII. 


1 O D in the great Aſſembly ftand 
8 where his impartial pg I 
In State ſurveys the earthly Geds, 

and & es their Judgments try. 

2, 3 How dare ye then unjuſtly judge, 
© or be to Sinners kind? 

Defend the Orphans and the Poor > 
let ſuch your Juſlice find, 


4 Protect the humble helpleſs Man, 
reduc'd to deep Dintrci;, 
And let not him hecome a Prey 
to ſuch as would. oppreſs. 


5 They neither know, nor will they learn, 


but blindly rave and ſtray: 
"uſtice and ruth, the Worid's Supports, 


thro all the Land decay, 
* 6 Well 


* 
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6 Well then might God in Anger ſay, 
« T've call'd you by my Name: 
« ve faid y'are God's, and all ally'd 
« to the moſt High in Fame. 
» « But ne'ertheleſs your unjuſt Deeds 
« to ſtrict Account I'll call: 
&« You all ſhall die like common Men, 
« like other Tyrants fall.” 
8 Ariſe, and thy 22 — Lord, 
throughout the Earth diſplay ; 
And all the Nations of the World 
ſhall own thy righteous Sway, 


Pſa'm LXXXIII. 


I OLD not thy Peace, O Lord our G 
H no longer ſilent be; 32 


Nor with conſenting quiet Looks 
our Ruin calmly ſee. 
2 For lo! the Tumulis of thy Foes 
o'er all the Land are ſpread ; 
And thoſe, who hate thy Saints and thee, 
lift up their threat'ning Head. 
3 Againſt thy zealous People, Lord, 
they crattily combine; 
And to deſtroy thy choſen Saints 
have laid their cloſe Deſign, 
4 ©* Come, let us cut them off, (fay they} 
« their Nation quite deface ; 
« That no Remembrance may remain 
&« of Iſrael's hated Race.“ 
s Thus they againſt thy People's Peace 
conſult with one Conſent; 
And diff ring Nations jointly leagu'd 
their common Malice vent. 
6 The Iſhmaelites that dwell in Tents, 
with warlike Edom join'd, 
And Moab's Sons aur Ruin vow, 
with Hagar's Race combin d, 


7 Proud Ammon's Offspring, Gebal tao, 
with Amal:k conſpire; 
The Lords of Paleſtine, and all 
the wealthy Sons of Tyre, 
3 All theſe the ſtrong Aſſyrian King: 
their firm. Ally have got; 
Who with-a.pow'rſul Army aids 
th' inceſtuous Race of Lot. 


PART il, 
9 But let ſuch Vengeance come to them, 
as once to Midian came; 
To Jabin and proud Siſera, 


at Riſhon; ſatal Stream. 


0 When 


| 
| 
| 


4 
£ 
* 
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10 When thy right Hard their num tous Hoſts 
near Endor did confound, 
And left their Carcaſes for Dung, 
to feed the hungry Ground, 


- 11 Let all their mighty Men the Fate 


of Zeb and Oreb ſhare: 
As Zeba and Zalmunna fo 
let all their Princes fare. 


12 Who, with the ſame Defign inſpir'd, 
thus vainly —_— ſpake, 
« In firm Poſſeſſion for ourſelves 
let us God's Houſes take.“ 
13 To Ruin let them haſte, like Wheels 
which downwards ſwiftly move : 
Like Ch-fﬀf before the Wind, let all 
thelr ſcatter'd Forces prove. 


14, 1 ; As Flames conſume dry Wood, or Heath 
that on parch'd Mountains grows, 
So let thy fierce purſuing Wrath 
with Terrors ſtrike thy Foes, 
16, 17 Lord, ſhroud their Faces with Diſgrace, 
that they may own thy Name: 
Or them confound, whoſe harden'd Hearts 
thy gentler Means diſclaim, 


18 So ſhall the wond'ring World confeſs, - 
that thou, who claim'ſt alone, 
Jehovah's Name, o'er all the Earth | 
haſt rais'd why lofty Throne. 


Pſalm LXXXIV. 


I G OD of Hoſts, the mighty Lord, 
O how lovely is the Place, y 
Were thou, inthron'd in Glory, ſhew'ft** 
the Brightneſs of thy Face 
2 My longing Soul faints with Deſire 
to view thy bleſt Abode : 
My panting Heart and Fleſh cry out * 
tor thee the living God. 


3 The Birds, more happy far than I, 
around thy Temple throng ; 
Securely there they build, and there 
Securely hatch their Young. 
4-0 Lord | Hoſts, my King and God! 
how highly bleſt are they, 
Who in thy Temple always dwell, 
and there thy Prail e diſplay ! 
5 Thrice happy they, whoſe Choice has thee - 
their ſure Protection made; 
vo long to tread the ſacred Ways 
at to thy Dwelling lead! 
6 Wha 
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6 Who paſs through Baca's thirſty Vale, 
2 no Reſreſhment want: 
T 


cir Pools are filVd with Rain, which thou 
at their Requeſt doſt grant. 


7 Thus they proceed ſrom Strength to Strength, 
and ti 1 8 more near, 
"Till all on Sion's holy Mount 
before their God appear. 
$ O Lord, the mighty God of Hoſts, . 
my juſt Requeſt regard : 
Thou God of Jacob, let my Pray'r. 
be ſtill with Favour heard. 


9 Behold, O God, for thou alone 
canſt timely Aid diſpenſe : 
On thy anointed Servant look, 
be thou his ſtrong Defence. 
10 For in thy Courts one fingle Day 
'tis better to attend, 
Than, Lord, in any Place beſides - 
a thouſand Days to ſpend, 


Much rather in God's Houſe will I : 
the meaneſt Office take, | 
Than in the wealthy 'T'ents of Sin 
my pompous Dwelling make. 
11 For God, who is our Sun and Shield, 
will Grace and Glory give; 2 
And no good Thing will he withhold. © 
from them that-juſtly live. | 


12 Thou God, whom heav'nly Hoſts obey, 
how highly. bleis'd is he, 6 | 
Whoſe Hope and Truſt, ſecurely plac'd, . 
is {till repos'd on thee! 


Pſalm LXXXV, 


x ], ORD, thou haſt granted to thy Land 
the Favours ws implor'd, . 
And faithful Jacob's captive Race 
_ ane «Boe ws * 
2, eople's Sins t forgiv'n, . 
My od al their Guilt detac'd : — 
Thou haſt not let thy Wrath flame on, 
nor thy fierce Anger laſt. | 


4 O God our Saviour, all our Hearts. 
to thy Obedience turn ; 
That, quench'd with our repenting Tears, 
thy Wrath no more may burn, 
8, 6 For why ſhould ſt thou be angry til, 
and Wrath ſo long retain ? | 
Revive us, Lord, and let thy Saints 
thy wonted Comfort gain, : 


. 


7 Thy 
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7 Thy gracious Favour, Lord, diſplay, 


2 * have long implor'd ; 
nd, ior thy wond'rous Mercy's 
th wontes Aid afford. ho 
8 God's Anſwer patiently I'll wait; 
for he, with glad Succeſs, 
(If they no more to Folly turn) 
his mourning Saints will bleſs. 


9 To all that fear his holy Name 
his ſure Salvation's near : 
And in it's former happy State 
our Nation ſhall appear, 
10 For Mercy now with Truth is join'd, 
and Righteouſneſs with Peace; 
Like kind Companions, abſent long, 
with friendly Arms embrace. 


21, 12 Truth from the Earth ſhall ſpring, while 
ſhall Streams of „ ur: Heav'n 
And God, from whom all Goodneſs flows, 
ſhall endleſs Plenty ſhow'r. 
13 Before him Righteouſneſs ſhall march 
and his juſt Paths Prepare ; 
Whilſt we his holy Steps urſue 
with Conftant Care. 


Pſalm LXXXVI. 


x TO my Complaint, O Lord my God, 
thy gracious Ear incline ; 
Hear me, diſtreſs d, and deſtitute 
of all Relief but thine. 
2 Do thou, O God, preferve my Soul, 
that does thy Name adore : | 
Thy Servant keep, and him, whoſe Truſt 
relies on thee, reſtore, 


3 To me, who daily thee invoke, 
thy Mercy, Lord, extend, 
4 Reſreſh thy Servant's Soul, whoſe Hopes 
on thee alone depend. t 
5 Thou, Lord, art good, nor only good, 
but prompt to pardon too; 
Of plenteous Mercy to all thoſe 
who for thy Mercy ſue. 


6 To my repeated humble Pray'r, 
O Lord, attentive be: 1 

7 When troubled, I on thee will call, 
for thou wilt anſwer me. 

3 Among the Gods there's none like thee, 
O +43 alone divine ! 


To thee ag much inferior they 
| as are their Works 19 thing, : 


9 Therelprs 
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9 Therefore their t Creator thee 
the Nations ſhall adore ; 
Their long miſguided Pray'rs and Praife 
to thy bleſt Name reſtore, 
ro All ſhall confeſs thee great, and great 
the Wonders thou haſt done ; 
C onfes thee God, the God ſupreme, 
confeſs thee God alone, 


PART, II 


11 Teach me thy Way, O Lord, and I 
from Truth ſhall ne er depart ; 
In Rev'rence to thy ſacred Name 
—_— fix my Heart, 
'32 Thee will I praiſe, O Lord my God, 
prai'e thee with Heart ſincere ; 
And to thy everlaſting Name 
eternal Trophies rear, 


23 Thy boundleſs Mercy ſhewn to me 
tranſcends my Pow'r to tell 
For thou haſt oft redeem'd my Soul 
fromUoweſt Depths of Hell. 
14 O God, the Sons of Pride and Strife 
have my Deſtruction ſought ; 
Regardleſs of thy Pow'r, that oft 
has my Deliv'rance wrought. 


15 But thou thy conſtant Goodneſs didſt 
to my Aſſiitance bring; 
Of Patience, 2 and of Truth 
thou ever!aſting Spring 
16 O tounteous Lord, thy Grace and Truth 
to me thy Servant ſhow ; 
Thy kind Protection, Lord, on me, 
_ thine Handmaid's Son, beſtow, 


17 Some Signal give, which my proud Foes 
may ſec with Shame and Rage, 
When thou, O Lord, for my Relicf 
and Comfort doſt engage. 


Pſalm LXXXVII. 


1G O D's Temple crowns the holy Mount ; 
the Lord there condeſcends to dwell ; 
2 His Sion's Gates in his Acccunt 
our Iſrael's faireſt Tents excel, 
3 Fame glorious I hings of thee ſhall ſing, 
O City of th' almighty King 
I'll mention Rahab with due Praiſe, 
in Babylon's Applauſes join, 
Ihe Fame of Etlaopia raiſe, 
with that of Tyre and Paleſtine ; 
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And grant that ſome amongſt them born, 
Their Age and Countiy e. 
$ Bur ſtill of S ion I'll aver, 
that many ſuch from her proceed; 
Th' Alwighty ſhall cſtabliſh her. 
6 His gen ral Liſt fall ſhew, when read, 
That ſuch a Perſon there was born, 
And (uch did ſuch an Age adorn. 


7 He'll Sion find with Numbers fill d 
of ſuch as merit irh Renown ; 
For Hand and Voice Muticians ſxill'd; 
And her tranſcending Fame to crown) 
Of ſuch ſhe ſhall SucceHons bring, 
Like Waters from a living Spring. 


Pſalm LXXXVIII. 


1 12 thee, my God and Saviour, I 
By Day and Night addreſs my Cry: 
2 Vouchia® my mournful Voice to hear: 
To my Dititrefs incline thine Ear. 
3 For Seas of Trouble me invade, 
My Soul draws nigh to Death's cold Shade. 
4 Like one whoſe Strength and Hopes are fled, 
They number me among the Dead. 


5 Like thoſe who, ſhrouded in the Grave, 
From thee no more Remembrance have; 
6 Cait oft from thy ſuſtaining Care, 
wo to ag Gy eg of pair, 
7 rath has hard u me lai 
Amin me with reſtleſs Pam : _ 
Me all thy Mountain Waves have preſt, 
Too wcak, alas, to bear the leaſt, 


8 Remov'd from Friends, I ſigh alone, 
In a loath'd Dungeon laid, were none 
A Viſit will vouchſafe to me, 
Confin'd, paſt Hopes of Liberty. 
9 = Eyes from weeping never ceaſe, 
They waſte, but ſtill my Griets increaſe; 
Yet daily, Lord, to the I've pray'd, 
With out-ttretch'd Hands invok d thy Aid. 


30 Wilt thou by Miracle revive 
The Dead, whom thou forſook'ſt alive? 
From Death reſtore, thy Praiſe to ting, 
Whom thou from Priſon would'ſt not bring ? 
11 Shall the mute Grave thy Love confeſs ? 
A mould'ring Tomb thy Faithfulneſs ? 
12 Thy Truth and Pow'r Renown obtain, 
Where Darkneſs and Oblivion reign ? 


13 To thee, O Lord, I cry, forlorn; 
My Pray'r prevents the early Morn, 


14 Why 
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14 Why haſt thou, Lord, my Soul ſorſook, 
Nor once vouchſaf d a gracious Look ? 

15 Prevailing Sorrows bear me down, 
Which from my Youth with me have grown ; 
Thy Terrors paſt diſtract my Mind, 
And Fears of blacker Days behind, 


16 Thy Wrath has burſt upon my Head, 
Thy Terrors fill my Soul with Dread; 

17 Environ'd as with Waves combin'd, 
And for a gen'ral Deluge join'd. 

18 My Lovers, Friends, Familiars, all 
Remov'd from Sight, and out of Call 
To dark Oblivion all retir'd, 

Dead, or at leaſt to me expir'd. 


Pſalm LXXXIX. 


I HY Mercies, Lord, ſhall be my Song 
T my Song on them ſhall ever dwell ; , 
To Ages yet unborn my Tongue 

thy never-failing Truth ſhall tell. 
2 I have affirm'd, and ſtill maintain, 
thy Mercy ſhall for ever laſt ; 
Thy Truth that does the Heav'ns ſuſtain, 
like them ſhall. ſtand for ever faſt. 


3 Thus ſpak'ſt thou by thy Prophet's Voice z 
«© With David I a League have made; 
* To bim my Servant, and my Choice, 
« by ſolemn Oath this Grant convey d; 
4 © While Earth, and Scas, and Skies endure, 
« thy Seed ſhall in my _— remain; 
« Tot thy Throne 1 will mſure; 
« they mall to endleſs Ages reign. 


For ſuch ſtupendous Truth and Love, 
P both Heav'n and Earth juſt Praiſes owe, 
By Choirs of Angels ſung above, 
and by aſſembled Saints below, 
6 What Seraph of celeſtial Birth 
to vie with Ifrae!'s God ſhall dare! 
Or who among the Gods of Earth 
with our almighty Lord compare ? 


7 With Rev'rence and religious Dread 
his Saints ſhould to his Temple 21 
His Fear through all their Hearts ſhould ſpread, 
who his almighty Name confeſs, 
$ Lord God of Armies, who can boaſt 
of Strength or Power like thine renown'd ? 
Of ſuch a num*rous faithful Hoſt, | 
as that which does thy Throne ſurround ? 


9. Thou doſt the lawleſs Sea control, 
_ and change the Proſpect of the Deep; 
au 
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Thou mak'ſt the ſlceping Billows roll; 
thou mak'it the rolling Billows ſleep. 
10 Thou break' ſt in Pieces Rahab's Pride, 
and didſt oppreſſing Pow'r diſarm: 
ſcatter'd Foes have dearly try d 
the Force of thy reſiſtleſs Arm. 


11 In thee the ſovereign Right remains 
of Earth and Heav'n; thee, Lord, alone 
The World, and all that it contains, 
their. Maker and Preſerver own. 
12 The Poles on which the Globe does reſt 
were form'd by thy creating Voice; 
Tabor and Hermon, Eaſt and Weſt, 
in thy ſuſtaining Pow'r rejoice. 


13 Thy Arm is mighty, ſtrong thy Hand, 
bY Lord, thou doſt with Juſtice reign z 
14 ofleſs'd of abſolute Command, 
4 — 7 [wa money += 5 — 
| appy, thrice happy they, Who hear 
* thy ſacred Trumpet's joyful Sound; 
Who may at Feſtivals appear, 
with thy moſt Preſence crown'd ! 
26 Thy Saints ſhall always be o'erjoy'd, | 
Who on thy ſacred Name * a 
And in th 1 employ'd, 
above their Foes be rais'd on tugh. 
17 For in thy . they ſhall advance, 
whoſe Conqueſts from thy Favour ſpring. 
13 The Lord of Hoſts is our deſence, | 
and Iſrael's God our Iſrael's King, 


19 Thus ſpak'ſt thou by thy Prophet's Voice: 
« A mighty Champion I will ſend: 
« From Judah's Tribe have I made Choice 
« of-one who ſhall the reſt defend, 
20 « My ſervant David 1 have found, 
« with holy Oil anointed him ; 
21 © Him ſhall the Hand ſupport that crown'd, 
« and guard that gave the Diadem, 


22 „No Prince from him ſhall Tribute force, 
« no Son of Strife ſhall him annoy : 

23 © His ſpiteful Fces I will diſperſe, 
« and them before his Face deſtroy. 


24 © My truth and Grace ſhall him ſuſtain ; 


« his Armies, in well-order'd Ranks 

25 „Shall conquer, from the Tyrian Main 
4 to Tygirs and Euphrates' Banks. 

a6 „Me for his Father he ſhall take, 

« his God and Rock of Saſety call: 
27 © Him I my firſt-born Son will make, 

1 and y Kings his Subjects all. 

| | | 110 * To 
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23 „ To him my "—_ I'll fecu 
« my Cov'nant make ſor ever faſt : 
29 © His Seed for ever ſhall endure ; 


« his Throne, till Heav'n diſſolves, ſhall laſt. 


PART II. 


30 „But if his Heirs my Law forſake, 
and from my ſacred Precepts ſtray ; 
31 If they wy righteous Statutes break, 
* nor ſtriftly my Commands obey ; 
732 Their Sins I'll vifit with a Rod, 
and for their Folly make them ſmart ; 
33 © Yet will not ceaſe to be the God, 
t nor from my Truth, like them, depart, 


«© My Cov'nant I will ne'er revoke, 
« but in Remembrance faſt retain : 
« The 'Thing that onee my Lips have ſpoke 
« ſhall in eternal Force remain, 
35 „Once have I ſworn, but once for all, 
and made my Holineſs the T 
« That I my Grant will ne'er r 
«© nor to my Servant David lie. 


35 © Whoſe Throne and Race the conſtant Sun 
6 (hall, like his Courſe, eſtabliſh'd ſee : 
« Of this my Oath, thou conſcious Moon, 
« in Heav'n my faithſul Witneſs be.. 
33 Such was thy gracious Promiſe, Lord ; 
but thou haſt now our Tribes forſook, 
Thy own Anointed haſt abhorr'd 
and turn'd on him thy wrathful Loak, 


29 Thou ſeemeſt to have render d void 
th: Coy nant with thy Servant made: 
Thou haſt his Dignity deſtroy d, 
and in the Duſt his Honour laid. 
40 Of ſtrong Holds thou haſt him berefr, 
and brought his Bulwarks to Yecay ; 
41 His frontier Coaſts deſenceleſs left, 
a public Scorn, and common Prey. 


42 His Ruin does glad Triumphs yield 
to Foes advanc'd by thee'to Might; 
43 Thou haſt his congu'ring Sword anitce!'d, 
his Valour turn'd to ſhameful Flight. 
44 His Glory is to Darkneſs fied, | 
his Throne is level d with the Ground; 
45 His Youth to wretched Bondage led, 
with Shame o'erwhelm'd and Sorrow 
| (drow 
46 How long ſhall we thy Abſence mourn ? 
Wilt thou far ever, Lord, retire ? 


# 
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Shall thy conſuming Anger burn, 
till that and we at once expire? 
47 Conſider, Lord, how ſhort a Space 
thou doſt for mortal Life ordaing 
No method to Pon the Race 
but loading it with Grief and Pain. 


43 What Man is ke that can control 
Death's ſtrict unalterable Doom? 
Or reſcue from the Grave his Soul, 
the Grave that muſt Mankind intemb? 
49 Lord, where's thy Love, thy boundleſs Grace, 
the Oath to which thy Truth did ſeal, 
Conſign'd to David and his Race, 
the Grant which Time ſhould ne er repeal? 


go See how thy Servants treated are 
with Infamy, Reproach, and Spite ; 
Which in my filent Breaſt I bear 
from Nations of licentious Might. | 
51 How they, reproaching thy great Name, 
have made thy Servant's Hope their Jeſt ; 


2 Yet thy juſt Praiſes we'll lai 
a and — ſing, The Lord be diet. 


Amen, Amen. 


Pſalm XC. 


* O Lord, the Saviour and Deſence 
of us thy choſen 2 
From Age to Age thou till haſt been 
our ſure Abiding- Place. 
2 Before thou brought'ſt the Mountains forth, 
or th' Earth and World 'did'ſt frame, 
Thou always wert the mighty God, 
and ever art the ſame. 


3 Thou turneſt Man, O Lord, to Duſt, 
of which he firſt was made; —_ 
And when thou ſpeak'it the Word, Return, 
tis inſtantly obey d. 8 | 
4 For in thy Sight a thouſand Years 
are like a Day that's paſt, | 
Or like 'a Watch in of Night, 
whoſe Hours unminded wafte. 


5 Thou ſweep'ſt us off as with a Flood, 
we vaniſh hence like Dreams, | 
At firſt we grow like Graſs, that ſeels 
the Sun's reviving Beams : 
6 But howloever freſh and fair 
it's Morning Beauty ſhows ; ; 1 
"Tis all cut down,” and wither'd quite, 
before the Ev'ning cloſe, 
G- 75, 8 We 
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7, 8 We by thine Anger are conſum'd, 
and by thy Wrath diſmay'd : 
Our public Crimes and ſecret Sins 
before thy Sight are laid. 
Beneath thy Anger's ſad Effects 
our drooping Days we ſpend ; 
Our unregarded Years break off, 
Like Tales that quickly end. 


10 Our Term of Time is ſeventy Years, 

an Age that few ſurvive : 

But if with more than common Strength, 
to eighty we arrive; 

Yet then our boaſted Strength decays, 
to Sorrow turn'd and Pain: 

Jo ſoon the ſlender Thread is cut, 
and we no more remain, 


PART II. 


11 But who thy Anger's dread Effects 
does as he ought revere ? 
And yet thy Wrath does fall or riſe, 
as more or leſs we fear. 
12 So teach us, Lord, th' uncertain Sum 
of our ſhort Days to mind, 
That to true Wiſdom all our Hearts 
may ever be inclin'd. 


1: O to thy Servants, Lord, return, 
: and ſpeedily relent ! 
As we forſake our Sins, do thou 
revoke our puniſhment. 
14 To ſatisfy and chear our Souls, 
thy early Mercy fend ; 
That we may all our Days to come 
In Joy and Comfort ſpend. 


15; Let happy Times with large Amends 
dry up our former Tears, 
Or equal at the leaſt the Term 
of our afflicted Years. 
16 To all thy Servants, Lord, let this 
thy wond'rous Work be known, 
And to our Offspring yet unborn 
thy glorious Pow'r be ſhown. 


17 Let thy bright Rays upon us ſhine, 
give thou our Work Succeſs ; 
The glorions Work we have in Hand 
do thou vouchſafe to bleſs. 


Pſalm XCI. 


I HE that has God his Guardian made, 
Shall, under the Almighty's Shade, 


; ſecure and undiſturb'd abide, 


ad 


z Thus 
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2 Thus to my Soul of him I'll ſay, 
He is my Fortreſs and my Stay, 
my God in whom I will confide, 


His tender Love and watchful Care 
Shall free thee from the Fowler's Snare. 
and from the noiſome Peſtilence. 
4 He over thee his Wings ſhall ſpread, 
And cover thy unguarded Head ; 
his Truth ſhall be thy ſtrong Defence, 


No Terrors that naw! pom by Night 
Shall thy undaunted Courage fright, 
nor Ceacly Shafts that fly by Day; 
6 Nor Plague, of unknown Rife, that kills 
In Darkneſs, nor infectious Is 4 
that in the hotteſt Seaſon ſlay, 


7 A Thouſand at thy Side ſhall die, 
At thy right Hand ten Thouſand lie, 
while thy firm Health untouch'd remains, 
8 Thou only ſhalt look on ſee 
The Wicked's diſmal Tragedy, 
and count the Sinners* mournful Gains. 


Becauſe (with well-plac'd Confidence) 
Thou maKk*ſt the Lord thy ſure Defence, 
and on the Higheſt doſt rely; 
10 Therefore no Ill ſhall thee befal 
Nor to thy healthful Dwelling ſhall 
any inſectious Plagues draw nigh. 


11 For he thronghout thy happy Days, 
To keep thee ſaſe in all thy Ways, 
ſhall give his Angels ſtrict Commands; 
3 12 And they, leſt thou ſhould'ſt chance to meet 
14 With ſome rough Stone to wound they Feet, 
ſhall bear thee ſafely in their Hands. 


13 Dragons and Aſps that thirſ for Blood, 
And Lions roaring for their Food, 
beneath his conqu'ring Feet ſhall lie. 
14 Becauſe he lov'd and honour'd me, 
Therefore, ſays God, I'll fet him iree, 
and fix his glorious Thron: on high. 


15 He'll call; I'll anſwer when he calls, 
And reſcue him when Ill befalls ; 
increaſe his Honour and his Wealth : 
36 And when, with undiſturb'd Content, 
His long and happy Life is ſpent, 
his End U'1l crown with ſaving Health. 


Palm XClI. 


3 LTOW good and pleaſant muſt it be 
H to thank the Lord molt high z —- 
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And with repeated Hymns of Praiſe 
his Name to magnity ! 
2 With ev'ry Morning's early Dawn 
his Goodneſs to relate; 
And of his conſtant Truth, each Night, 
the glad Effects repeat 


3 To ten-ſtring'd Inſtrument we'll ſing, 
with tuneful Pſalt'ries join'd ; 
And to the Harp, with ſolemn Sounds, 
for ſacred Uſe deſign'd. 
4 For through thy wend'rous Works, O Lord! 
thou mak'ſt my Heart rejoice : 
The Thoughts of them ſhall make me glad, 
and ſhout with chearful Voice. 


5, 6 How wond'rous are thy Works, O Lord! 
how deep are thy Decrees ! 
Whoſe winding Tracks, in Secret laid, 
no ſtupid Sinner ſees, 
7 He little thinks, when wicked Men, 
like Graſs, look freſh and gay, 
How ſoon their ſhort-liv'd Splendor muſt 
for ever paſs away. 


8, 9 But thou, my God, art ſtill moſt high; 
and all thy lofty Foes, 
Who thought they might ſecurely ſin, 
ſhall be o'erwhelm'd with Woes, 
10 Whilſt thou exalt'ſt my ſoy'reign Pow'r, 
and mak'it it __ pread ; 
And with — 1 Þ il anoint'ſt 
my conſecrated Head 
11 I ſoon ſhall ſee my ſtubborn Foes 
to utter Ruin brought; 
And hear the diſmal End of thoſe 
who have againſt me fought. 
12 But righteous Men, like fruitful Palms, 
ſhall make a glorious Show ; 
As Cedars, that on Lebanon 
in ſtately Order grow. 


13, 14 Theſe, planted in the Houſe of God, 
within his Courts ſhall thrive; 
Their Vigour and their Luſtre both 
ſhall in old Age revive. 
15 Thus will the Lord ——— ſhow z 
and God, my ſtrong Defence, 
Shall due Rewards to all the World 
impartialy diſpenſe, 


Pſalm XCIII, 


I ITH Glory clad, with Strength array'd 
W the Lord, that o'er all Nature reigns, | 


= 
V „ IS. 


e ng ur omg 


JM 2 


* : - — — * — 
F PEI. ied 


| 
| 
s © 
1 
= = 
i 
N 
. 
' 
I 
N 
ö 
1 


. — — LAY 
_ * * — - 8 - * 
rr - 


r 


122 PSALM XCIV. 


The World's Foundation ſtrongly laid, 
and the vaſt Fabric ſtill ſuſtains. 
2 How ſurely 'ſtabliſh'd is thy Throne 
which ſhall no Change or Period ſce; 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone, 
art God from all Eternity. 


3, 4 The Flcods, O Lord, lift up their Voice, 
and toſs the troubled Waves on high ; 
But God above can ſtill their Noiſe, 
and make the angry Sea comply, 
g Thy Promiſe, Lord, is ever ſure ; 
and they that in thy Houſe would dwell, 
That ha Py Station to ſecure, 
muſt ſtill in Holineſs excel. 


Pſalm XCIV. 


1, 2 G OD, to whom Revenge belongs, 
O thy Vengeance now diſcloſe ; 1 8 
Ariſe, thou Judge of all the Earth, 
and cruſh thy haughty Focs. 
3, 4 How long, O Lord, ſhall ſinful Men 
their ſolemn Triumphs make ? 
How long their wicked Actions boaſt, 
and inſolently ſpeak ? 


, 6 Not only they thy Saints oppreſs 
, but, — they pur : 
The Widow's and the Stranger's Blood, 
and * ms 
« Andyett rd ſhall ne*er perceive, 
Th S thus they 3 — 
4% Nor any Notice of our $ 
« the God of Jacob take.” 
8 At length, ye ſtupid Fools, your Wants 
endeavour to diſcern ; 
In Folly will you ſtill 1 
and Wiſdom never learn? 
9, 10 Can he be deaf who form'd the Ear, 
or blind Who fram'd the Eye? 
Shall Earth's great Judge not puniſh thoſe, 
who his known Will defy ? 


11 He ſathoms all the Thoughts of Men, 
to him their Hearts lie bare; 
His Eye ſurveys them all, and ſees 
how ain their Counſels are. 


D. 
12 Bleſs'd is the Man, whom thou, O Lord, 
in Kindneſs doſt chaſtiſe, 
And by thy ſacred Rules to wall 
doit lovingly aꝗviſe. 
13 This Man Mall Reft and Safety find 
in Seaſons of Diſtreſs ; | 


Wil 
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Whilit God pre a Pit for thoſe 
that ſtubbornly tranſgreſs. 


14 For God will never from his Saints 
his Favour wholly take : 
His own Poſſeſſton and his Lot 
he will not > wp forſake. 
15 The World ſhall then confeſs thee juſt 
in all that thou haſt done ; 
And thoſe that chnſe thy upright Ways, 
ſhall in thoſe Paths go on. 


x6 Who will appear in my Behalf, 
when wicked Men invade ? 
Or who, when Sinners would oppreſs, 
my righteous Cauſe ſhall plead ? 
x7, 18, 19 Long ſince had I in Silence flept, 
but that the Lord was near, 
To ſtay me when I ſlipt ; when fad, 
my troubled Heart to chear, 


20 Wilt thou, who art a God moſt juft, 
their ſinful Throne fuſtain, 
Who make the Law a fair Pretence 
their wicked Ends to gain ? 
21 Againſt the Lives of righteous Men 
they form their cloſe _ 
And Blood of Innocents to ſpill, . 
in ſolemn League combine. 


22 But my Defence is firmly plac'd 
in God the Lord moſt high; 
He is my Rock, to which I may 
for Refuge always fly, 
23 The Lord ſhall cauſe their ill Deſigns 
on their own Heads to fall : 
Hein their Sins ſhall cut them off; 
our God ſhall ſlay them all. 


Pſalm XCV, 


I O COME, loud Anthems let us (ing, 
Loud Thanks to our almighty K ing: 

For we our Voices high ſhould raiſe, 
When our Salvation's Rock we praiſe, 

2 Into his Preſence let us haſte, 
To thank him for his Favours paſt ; 
To him addreſs, in joyful Songs, 
The Praiſe that to his Name belongs. 


3 For God the Lord, enthron'd in State, 
Is, with unrivall'd Glory, great ; 
A King ſuperior far to all, 
Whom Gods the Heathen falſely call. 
4 The Depths of Earth are in his Hand, 
Her ſecret Wealth at his Command; 
T3 The 


* 


The Strength of Hills that reach the Skies 
Subjected to his Empire lies. 
5 The rolling Ocean's vaſt Abyſs - 
By the ſame ſov'reign Right is his: 
"T'ts mov'd by his.a mighty Hand, 
That form'd and fix'd the folid Land. 
6 O let us to his Courts repair, 
And bow with Adoration there ; 
Down on our Knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker tall. 


9 For he's our God, our Shepherd he, 
His Flock and Paſture Sheep are we. 
If then yau'll (like his Flock) draw near, 
To- day if you his Voice will hear, 

3 Let not your harden'd Hearts renew 
Your Fathers' Crimes and Judgments too; 
Nor here provoke my Wrath, as they 
In deſart Plains of Meribah. 


9 When through the Wilderneſs they mov'd, 
And me with freſh Teraptations — 
* ſtill, through Unbelief, rebell'd, 
Whilſt they my wond'rous Works beheld. 

1e, 11 They forty Years my Patience griev'd, 
Though daily 1 their Wants reliev'd. 

Then --- Tis a faithlsſs Race, I ſaid, 
Whoſe Heart from me has always ſtray'd : 


They ne'er will tread my righteous Path; 
Therefore to them, in ſettled Wrath, 
Since they deſpis'd my Reſt, I ſware, 

'I hat they ſhould never enter there, 


Pſalm XCVI. 


1 81 NG to the Lord a new-made Song; 
Let Earth in one aſſembled Thron 
her common Patron's Praiſe reſound. 
2 Sing to the Lord, and bleſs his Name, 
From Day to Day his Praiſe proclaim, 
who us has with Salvation crown'd, 
3 To heathen Lands his Fame rehearſe, 
His Wonders to the Univerſe, 
4 He's great, and greatly to be prais d; 
In Majeſty and Glory Lais d n 
above all other Deities, 
5 For Pageantry and Idols all 
Are they whom Gods the Heathen call : 
He only rules, who made the Skies, 
6 With 3 and Honour crown'd, 
Beauty and Strength his Throne ſurround, 
7 Be therefore both to him reſtor'd 
By you, who have falſe Gods ador'd : 


Aſcribe due Honour to his Name ; 
8 Peacc- 
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3 Peace-Off rings on his Altar lay, 
Before his Throne =_ r Homage pay, 
which he, and he alone can claim. 
To worſhip at his ſacred Court, 
Let all the trembling World reſort. 


10 Proclaim aloud, Jehovah reigns, 
Whoſe Power the Univerſe ſuſtains, 
and banifh'd Juſtice will reſtore. 
31 Let therefore Heav'n new Joys confeſs, 
And heav'nly Mirth let Earth expreſs, 
it's loud Applauſe the Ocean roar ; 
It's mute Inhabitants rejoice, 
And for this Triumph find a Voice. 


12 For Joy let fertile Vallies ſing, 
The c ul Groves their Tribute bring; 
the tuneful Choir of Birds awake, 
13 The Lord's Approach to celebrate, 
ho now ſets out with aweful State, 
his Circuit through the Earth to take. 
From Heav'n to judge the World he's come, 
With Juſtice to reward and doom. 


Pſalm XCVII, 


I 1 reigns, let all the Earth 
in his juſt Government rejoice; 
Let all the Iſles with ſacred Mirth 
in his Applauſe unite their Voice. 
2 Darkneſs and Clouds of aweful Shade 
his dazzling Glory ſhrowd in State; 
Juſtice and Truth his Guards are made, 
and fix'd by xis Pavillion wait. 


3 Devouring Fire before his Face 

his Foes around with for pry ſtruck; 
4 His Lightnings ſet the World on blaze; 

Earth ſaw it, and with Terror ſhook, 
5 The proudeſt Hills his Preſence felt 

their Height nor Strength could Help afford, 

The proudeſt Hills like Wax did melt 
in Preſence of ti almighty Lord. 


6 The Heav'ns, his Righteouſneſs to ſhow, 
with Storms of Fire our Foes purſu'd,. 
And all the trembling World below 
have his deſcending Glory view'd, 
7 Confounded be their impious Hoſt, 
who make the Gods to whom they pray; 
All who of Pageant Idols boaſt, 
to him, ye Gods, your Worſhip pay. 


8 Glad Sion of thy Triumph heard, 
and Judah's Daughters were o'erjoy'd; 
Pq Recauſe 
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Becauſe thy righteous Judgments, Lord, 
have Pagan Pride and Pow'r deſtroy d. 
9 For thou, O God, art ſeated high, 
above Earth's Potentates ent hron'd: 
Thou, Lord, unrivall'd in the Sky, 
ſupreme by all the Gods art own'd. 


10 You who to ſerve this Lord aſpire, 
abhor what's ill, and Truth efteern : 
He'll keep his Servants” Souls intire, 
and them from wicked Hands redeem, 
11 For Seeds are ſown of glorious Light. 
a future Harveſt for the Juſt : 
And Gladneſs for the Heart that's right, 
to recompence it's pious Truſt, | 


12 * — Righteous, in the Lord 
— of his Holineſs 4 
Deep in your faithful Breaſts record, 
and With your thankful Tongues confeſs, 


Pſalm XCVIII. 


1 81N8 to the Lord a new- made Song, 
who wond'rous Things has done; 
With his right Hand and holy Arm 
the Conqueſt he has won. 
2 The Lord has through th' aſtoniſh'd World 
diſplay'd his ſaving Might, 
And made his righteous Acts a 
in all the Heathens Sight. 


3 Of Iſrael's Houſe his Love and Truth 
have ever mindful been ; 
Wide Earth's remoteſt Parts the Pow'r 
of Iſrael's God have ſeen, 
4 Let therefore Earth's Inhabitants 
their chearful Voices raiſe, 
And all with univerſal Jo 
reſound their Maker's Praiſe. 


5 With Harp and Hymn's ſoft Melody, 


into the Conſort ng 
6 The Trumpet and ſhrill Cornet's Sound, 
before th' almighty King. 
Let the loud Ocean roar her Joy, 
with all that Seas contain; 
The Earth and her Inhabitants 
join Conſort with the Main. 


$ With ſoy let Riv'lets ſwell to Streams, 
to ſpreacing Torrents they; 
And echowg, Vales from Hill to Hill 
redoubled Shouts convey ; 
To welcome down the World's great Judge, 
who does with Juſtice come, 


And 
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And with impartial Equity, 
both to reward and doom. 


Pſalm XCIX. 


I 7 reigns ; let therefore all 
the guilty Nations quake: - 
On Cherubs' Wings he fits enthron'd ; 
let Earth's Foundations ſhake. 
2 On Sion's Hill he keeps his Court, 
his Palace makes her 'Tow'rs ; 
Yet thence his Sov'reignty extends 
ſupreme o'er earthly Pow'rs, 


3 Let therefore all with Praiſe addrefs 
his great and dreadful Name, 
And with his unreſiſted Might 
his Holineſs proclaim. 
4 For Truth and Fuſtice in his Reign, 
of Strength and Pow'r take Place; 
His 133 are with Righteouſneſs 
ditpens'd to Jacob's Race, 
Therefore exalt the Lord our God; 
before his Footſtool fall; 
And with his unrefiſted Might 
his Holineſs extol. 
6 Moſes and Aaron thus of old 
among his Prieſts ador d: 
Among his. Prophets Samuel thus 
his ſacred Name implor'd. 


Diſtreſs'd, upon the Lord they call'd, 
who ne'er their Suit deny'd ; 
But, as with Rev'rence they implor'd, 
he graciouſly reply d. - 
7 For with their Camp, to guide their March, 
the cloudy Pillar mov'd : 
They kept his Laws, and to his Will 
obedient Servants prov'd. 
8 He anſwer'd them, forgiving oft 
his People for their Sake; 
And thoſe who raſhly them qppos d 
did ſad Examples make. 
With Worſhip at his ſacred Courts 
exalt our God and Lord; 
For he, who only holy is, 
alone ſhould be ador'd, 


Pſalm C. 


1, 2 wW ITH one Conſent let all the Earth 
to God their chcarſul Voices raiſe ; 
Glad Homage pay with awful Mirth, 
and ſing before him Songs of Praiſe, 
3 Convirc'd that he is God alone, 
from whom both we and all proceed ; 


F 4 


We, 
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We, whom he chuſes for his own, 
the Flock that he voachſafes to feed, 


4 O enter then his Temple Gate, 


thence to his Court devoutly preſs, 
And ſtill your grateful Hymns repeat, 
and ill his Name with Praiſes bleſs. 


5 For he's the Lord, ſupremely good, 


his Mercy is for ever ſure; 
His Truth, which always firmly ſtood, 
to endleſs Ages ſhall endure, 


Pſalm CI. 


I OF Mercy's never-failing Sprin 


And ſtedfaſt Judgment I will ſing; 
And fince they both to thee belong, 
To thee, O Lord, addreſs my Song. 


2 When, Lord, thou ſhalt with me reſide, 


Wiſe Diſcipline my Reign ſhall guide; 
With blamelefs Life myſelf I'll make 
A Pattern for my Court to take, 


3 No ill Defign will I purſue, 


Nor thoſe my Fav'rites make that do. 


4 Who to Reproof has no Regard, 


Him will I totally diſcard. 


5 The private Slanderer ſhall be 


In public Juſtice doom'd by me : 
From haughty Looks I'll turn aſide, 
And mortify the Heart of Pride. 


6 But Honeſty, call'd from her Cell, 


In Splendor at my Court ſha!] dwell : 
Who Virtue's Practice make their Care, 
Shall have the firit Preferments there. 


7 No Politics ſhall recommend 


His wr ww > Foe to be my Friend : 
Ione cer ſhall to my Favour riſe 
ity flattring or malicious Lies. 


8 4A!! thoſe who wicked Courſes take 


en carly Sacrifice I'll make; 
C*::t eff, deſtroy, till none remain 
God's holy City to prophane, 


Pſalm ClI. 


2 \A HEN I pour out my Soul in Prayer, 


do thou, O Lord, attend; 
Jo thy eternal Throne of Grace 
let my ſad Cry aſcend, 


2 O hide not thou thy glorious Face 


in Times of deep Diſtreſs : 
Incline thine Ear, and, when I call, 
my Sorrows ſoon redreſs. 


3 Lach 
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1 Each cloudy Portion of my Lite 
like ſcatter d Smoke expires ; 
My fhrivel'd Bones are like a Hearth 
parch'd with continual Fires. 
4 My Heart, like Graſs that feels the Blaſt 
of ſome inſectious Wind, 
Does languiſh ſo with Grief, that ſcarce 
my needful Food I mind, 


5 By Reaſon of my ſad Eftate 
I ſpend my Breath in Groans : 
* leth is worn away, my Skin 
carce hides my ſtarting Bones. 
6 I'm like a Pelican become, 
that does in Deſarts mourn ; 
Or like an Owl, that fits all Day 
on barren 'Trees forlorn, 


7 In Watchings or ia reſtleſs Dreams 
the Night oy me is ſpent, 
As by thoſe ſolitary Birds 
that loneſome Roofs frequent. 
8 All Day dy railing Foes I'm made 
the Subject of their Scorn ; 
Who all, poſſeſs d with furious Rage, 
have my Deſtruction ſworn. 


9 When grov'ling on the Ground I be, 
opprel(s'd with Grief and Fears, 
My Bread is ftrew'd with Aſhes o'er, 
my Drink is mix'd with Tears. 
10 Becauſe on me with double Weight 
thy heavy Wrath doth lie: 
For thou, to make my Fall more great, 
didſt lift me up on high. 


11 My Days, juſt haſt'ning to their End, 
are like an Ev'ning Shade: 
My Beauty does, like wither'd Graſs, 
with waning Luſtre fade. 
12 But thy eternal State, O Lord, 
ne Length of Time ſhall waſte : 
The Mem'ry of thy wond'rous Works. 
from Age to Age ſhall laſt. 


23 Thou ſhalt ariſe, and Sion view 
with an unclouded Face: 
For now her Time is come, thy own» 
appointed Day of Grace. 
14 Her ſcatter'd Ruins by thy Saints. 
* way Pity 3 on od * 
ey grieve to ſee her lofty Spires. 
in Duſt and Rubbiſh laid, 
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15, 16 The Name and Glory of the Lord 
all heathen Kings ſhall fear; 
W hen he ſhall Sion build again, 
and in ful} State appear. 
17, 18 When he regards the Poor's Requeſt, 
nor lights their earneſt Pray r; 
Our Sons, for this recorded Grace, 
mall his juſt Praiſe declare. 


19 For God, from his Abode on high, 
his gracious Beams diſplay'd : 
The Lord from Heav'n, his lofty Throne, 
hath all the Earth ſurvey'd. 
20 He liſten'd to the Captives' Moans, 
he heard their mournful Cry, 
And freed, by his reſiftlefs Pow'rs, 
the Wretches doom d to die. 


21 That they in Sion, where he dwells, 
might celebrate his Fame, 
And through the holy City ſing 
loud Praifes to his Name. 
22 When all the Tribes aſſembling there, 
their ſolemn Vows addreſs, 
And neighb'ring Lands, with glad Conſent, 
the Lord their God confeſs. 


23 But ere my Race is run, my Strength 
_ _ through his fierce Wrath decays ; 
He has, when all my Wiſhes bloom'd, 
cut ſhort my hopeful Days. 
24 Lord, end not thou my Life, ſaid I, 


when half is _— aft : 
Thy Years, from wor a Changes free, 
to endleſs Ages laſt. 


25 The ſtrong Foundations of the Earth 
of old by thee were laid ; 
Thy Hands the beauteous Arch of Heav'n 
with wond'rous Skill have made. 
26, 27 Whiltt thou for ever ſhalt endure 
they ſoon ſhall paſs away, | 
And, like a Garment often worn, 


Like that, when thou ordain'ſt their Change, 
to thy Command they bend : 

But thou continu'R ſtill the ſame, 
nor have thy Years an End. 

28 Thou to the Children of thy Saints 

malt laſting Quiet give; | 

Whoſe happy Race, ſecurely fix d, 
Mall in thy Preſence live, | 


2 Pſalm 
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Pſalm CIII. 


12M Y Soul, inſpir'd with ſacred Love, 
God's holy Name for ever bleſs ; 
Of all his Favours mindſul prove, 
and ſtill thy grateful "Thanks expreſs, 
3, 4 "Tis he that all thy Sins forgives, 
and after Sickneſs makes thee ſound : 
From Danger he thy Lite retrieves, 
by him with Grace and Mercy crown'd, 


5, 6 He with good Things thy Mouth ſupplies, 
thy Vigour, Eagle-like, renews : 
He, when the guiltleſ Suff rer cries, 
his Foe with juſt Revenge purſues, 
5 God made of cld his righteous Ways 
to Moſes and our Fathers known; 
His Works, to his eternal Praiſe, 
were to the Sons of Jacob ſhown, 


$ The Lord abounds with tender Love, 
and unexampled Acts of Grace: 
His waken'd Wrath doth ſlowly move, 
his willing Mercy flies apace. 
9, 10 God will not always harſhly chide, 
but with his Anger quickly part ; 
And loves his Puniſhments to Guide 
more by his Love than our Deſert, 


11 As high as Heav'nit's Arch extends 
above this little Spot of Clay, 
So much his boundleſs Love tranſcends 
the ſmall Reſpects that we * . 
12, 13 As far as tis from Eaſt to ell, 
18 far has he our Sins remov'd, 
Who with a Father's tender Breaſt 
has ſuch as fear him always lov'd. 


14, 15 For God, who all our Frame ſurveys, 
conſiders that we are but Clay: 
How freſh ſoe er we ſeem, our Days 
like Graſs or Flow'rs muſt fade 2 
16, 17 Whilſt they are nipt with ſudden Blaſts, 
nor can we find their former Place; 
God's faithful Mercy ever laſts, 
to thoſe that fear him, and their Race. 


18 This — ous on — = ſtill 
rocecd in his a re ; 
And who not 8 ow his Wil, 
but to it juſt Obedience pay. 
39, 20 The Lord, the univerſal King, 
in Heav'n has fix'd his lofty Throne: 
To him, ye Angels, Praiſes ling, 
in whole great 14 his Pow 'r is W. 
. 
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Ye that his juſt Commands , 
and hear and do his ſacred Will; 
21 Ye Hoſts of his, this Tribute pay, 
who ſtill what he ordains fulfil. 
22 Let ev'ry Creature jointly bleſs 
the mighty Lord : And thou, my Heart, 
With 288 thy Thanks expreſs, 
and in this Conſort bear thy Part. 


Pſalm CIV, 


1 BLESS God, my Soul; thou, Lord, alone 
poſſeſſeſt Empire without Bounds. 
With Honour thou art crown'd, thy Throne 
eternal Majeſty ſurrounds, 
2 With Light thou doit thyſelf enrobe, 
and Glory for a Garment take ; 
Heav'n's Curtains ſtretch beyond the Globe, 
thy Canopy of State to make. 


3 Sd builds on liquid Air, and forms 
his Palace Chambers in the Skies ; 
The Clouds his Ct ariots are, and Stcrms 
the ſwift-wing'd Steeds with which he flics. 
4 As bright as Flame, as ſwift as Wind, 
his Minifters Heav'n's Palace fill 
To have their ſundry Taſks afſign'd ; 
all proud to ſerve their Sov'1eign's WII. 


5, 6 Earth on her Centre fix'd, he ſet, 
her Face with Waters overſpread ; 
Nor proudeit Mountains dar'd as yet 
to lift above the Waves their Head. 
7 But when thy awful Face appear'd, 
th neg Waves diſpers d; they fled, 
When once thy Thunder's Voice they heard, 
and by their Haſte confeſs'd their Dread. 


8 Thence up by ſecret Tracks they creep, 
ane, guſhing from the Mountain's Side, 
Through Valleys travel to the Deep, 
appointed to receive their Tide. 
9 There haft thou fix d the Ocean's Bounds, 
the threat'ning Surges to rep®! ; 
That they no more o erpaſs their Mounds, 
nor to a ſecond Deluge ſwell. 
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10 Yet thence in ſmaller Parties drawn, 
the Sea recovers her lot Hills; 
And ſtarting Springs from ev'ry n 
ſurpriſe the Vales with plenteous Rüls. 
11 The Fields“ tame Beaſts are thither led, 
weary with Labour, faint with Drought : N 
An 
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And Aſſes on wild Mountains bred 
have Senſe to find theſe Currents out. 


12 There ſhady Trees from ſcorching Beams 
eld Shelter to the feather'd Throng ; 
ey drink, and to the bounteous Streams 
return the Tribute of their Song. 
13 His Rains from Heav'n parch'd Hills recruit, 
that ſoon tranſmit the tiquid Store ; 
Till Earth is burden'd with her Fruit, 
and Nature's Lap can hold no more, 


14 Graſs, for our Cattle to devour, 
he makes the Growth of ev'ry Field ; 
Herbs, for Man's Uſe, of various Pow r, 
that either Food or Phyſic yield. 
15 With cluſter'd Grapes he crowns the Vine, 
to chear Man's Heart oppreſs'd with Cates ; 
Gives Oil that makes his Face to ſhine, 
and Corn that waſted Strength repairs. 


PART ML 


16 The Trees of God, without the Care 
or Art of Man, with Sap are fed ; 
The Mountain Cedar looks as fair 
as thofe in Royal Gardens bred. 
17 Safe in the lofty Cedar's Arms 
the Wand'rers of the Air may reſt ; 
The hoſpitable Pine from Harms 
protects the Stork, her pious Gueſt, 


18 Wild Goats the craggy Rock aſcend, 
it's tow'ring Heights their Fortreſs make, 
Whoſe Cells in Labyrinths extend, 
where feebler Creatures Refuge take. 
19 The Moon's inconſtant Aſpect ſhows 
th' 9 · 21 Seaſons of the Vear; 
Th' inſtructed Sun his Duty knows, 
his Hours to riſe and diſappear. 


20, 21 Darkneſs he makes the Earth to ſhroud, 
when Forett Beaits ſecurely ſtray ; 
Young Lions roar their Wants aloud 
to Providence, that ſends them Prey. 
a2 They range all Night, on Slaughter bent, 
till ſummon'd by the riſing Morn, 
To ſkulk in Dens, with one Conſent, 
the conſcious Ravagers return. 


23 Forth to the Tillage of his Soil 
the Huſbandman ſecurely goes, 
Commencing with the Sun his Toil, 
with him returns to his Repoſc. 
24 How various, Lord, thy Works are found ; 
for which thy Wiſdom we adore ! The 


_ - 
— 91532 * Us 
hy ow 


* 
1 b 
ö pe 1 
4 
f F 
= 
* 4 
= 4 
- 
- 
oe 
E 
3 
6 
* 
> | 
Ly 
* q 
Ce 
1 
1 
Ly 
® 
* 
7 hy 
i 
- 
S - 
R 
5 
1 
1 
U 
4 . 
* 
TY 
1.2 
11 
135 
19 A 
o 
\ 
* 
; 
* 
47 
= 
j 
> 
"3 
T 
« 


The Earth is with — Treaſure crown'd, 
till Nature's Hand can graſp no more, 


FART.3V, 


25 But till, the vaſt unfathom'd Main 
ol Wonders a new Scene ſupplies, 
Whoſe Depths Inhabitants contain 
of ev ry Form and ev'ry Size. 
26 Full-freighted Ships from ev'ry Port 
there cut their unmoleſted Way; 
Leviathan, whom there to ſport 
thou mad'ſt, has Compaſ, there to play. 


27 Theſe various Troops of Sea and Land 
in Senſe of common Want agree : 
All wait on thy diſpenſing Hand, 
and have their daily Alms from thee. 
23 They gather what thy Stores — 
without their Trouble to provide: 
Thou op'it thy Hand, the Univerſe, 
the craving World is all ſupply'd. 


29 Thou fer a Moment hid'ſt thy Face, 
the num'rous Ranks of Creatures morn $ 
Thou tak'ſt their Breath, all Nature's Rasse 
forthwith to Mother Earth return. 
30 Again thou ſend'ſt thy Spirit forth 
t inſpire the Maſs with vital Seed; 
Nature's reſtor'd, and Parent Earth 
{miles on her new-created Breed. 


31 Thus through ſucceſſive Ages ſtands 
firm-fix'd thy providential Care; 
Pleas'd with the Work of thy own Hands, 
thou doſt the Waſtes of Time repair. 
32 One Look of thine, one wrathful Look, 
Earth's — Breaſt with Terror fills ; 
One Touc 
in Darkneſs ſhrowds the proudeſt Hills. 


In praiſing God, while he prolongs 
5 my Breath, I will that Breath employ ; 
34 And join Devotion to my Songs, 
ſincere, as in him is m Joy- 
35 While Sinners from Earth's Face are hurl'd, 
my Soul, praiſe thou his holy Name, 
Till with my Song the liſt' ning World 
Join Conſort, and his Praiſe proclaim, 


Pſalm CV, 


1 () RENDER Thanks, and bleſs the Lord; 
invoke his ſacred Name; 
Acquaint the Nations with his Deeds, 
his matchleſs Deeds proclaim ; 


2 Sing 


from thee, with Clouds of Smoke, 
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2 Sing to his Praiſe, in lofty Hymns 
his wend'rous Works rehearie ; 
Make them the Theme of your Diſcourſe, 
and Subject of your Verſe. 


3 Rejoice in his almighty Name, 
alone to be ador d; 
And let their Hearts o'erflow with Joy 
that humbly ſeek the Lord. 
4 Seek ye the Lord, his ſaving Strength 
devoutly {till implore ; 
And, where he's ever preſent, ſeek 
his Face for evermore. 


5 The Wonders that his Hands have wrought 

keep thankfully in Mind : 
The —_— Statutes of his Mouth, 

and Laws to us afſign'd. 

6 Know ye, his Servant Abr'am's Seed, 
and Jacob's choſen Race, 

7 He's ſtill our God, his Judgments till 
throughout the Earth take Place, 


8 His Cov'nant he hath kept in Mind 

for num'rous Ages paſt 
Which yet for thouſand Ages more 

in equal Force ſhall laſt, 

9 Firſt fign'd to Abr am, next, by Oath, 
to Iſaac made ſecure ; 

10 To Jacob and his Heirs a Law 
for ever to endure : | 


11 That Canaan's Land ſhould be their Lot, 
when yet but few they were; 

12 But few in Number, and thoſe few 
all friendleſs Strangers there, 

13 In Pilgrimage from Realm to Realm 
ſecurely they remov'd : 

14 Whilſt proudeſt Monarchs, for their Sakes, 
ſeverely he reprov'd. 


15 ö Theſe mine Anointed are (faid he ;) 
« let none my Servants wrong, 
Nor treat the pooreſt Prophet ill 
« that does to me belong. 
16 A Dearth at laſt, by his Command, 
did through the Land prevail; 
Till Corn, the chief Support of Life, 
ſuſtaining Corn did fail, 


17 But his indulgent Providence 
had pious Joſeph ſent, 
Sold into Egypt, but their Death 
who ſold him to prevent, 


33 His 


18 His Feet with heavy Chains were cruſh'd, 
with Calumny his Fame; 

19 Till God's appointed Time and Word 
to his Deliv rance came, 


20 The King his ſov'reign Order ſent, 
and reſcu'd him with Spced ; 
Whom private Malice had confin'd, 
the People's Ruler freed. 
21 His Court, Revenues, Realms, were al} 
ſubjeed to his Will; 
22 His greateſt Princes to control, 
and teach his Stateſmen Skill. 


PART ID, 
23 To Egypt then, invited Gueſts, 
half-tamiſh d Iſrael came; 
And Jacob held, by Royal Grant, 
the fertile Soil of Ham, 
24 Tt” Almighty there with ſuch Increaſe 
his People multiply'd, 
Till with their ons Oppreſſors they 
in Strength and Number vy'd. 


25 Their vaſt Increaſe th' Egyptians Hearts 
with jealous Anger fir'd, 
Till they his Servancs to deſtroy 
by treach'rous Art conſpir d. 
26 His Servaut Moſes then he ſent, 
his choſen Aaron too; 
27 Empower'd with Signs and Miracles 
to prove their Miſſion true. 


28 He call'd for Darkneſs, Darkneſs came, 
Nature his Summons knew ; 

29 Each Stream and Lake, trans ſorm'd to Blood, 
the wand' ring Fiſhes flew. 

30 In putrid Floods, thr oughout the Land, 
the Peſt of Frogs was bred ; 

From noiſome Fens ſent up to croak 

at Pharaoh's Board and Bed, 


31 He gave the Sign, and Swarms of Flies 

came down in cloudy Hoſts, 
Whilſt Earth's enliven d Dutt below 

bred Lice through all their Coaſts, 

32 He ſent them bati'ring Hail for Rain, 
and Fire for cooling Dew : 

33 He ſmote their Vines and Foreſt Plants, 
and Garden's Pride o'erthrew, 


34 He ſpake the Word and Locuſts came, 
and Caterpillars join'd ; 
They prey d upon che poor Remains 
the Storm had left behind. 


35 From 
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35 From Trees to Herbage they deſcend, 
no verdant "Thing they ſpare ; 
But, like the naked fallow ield, 
leave all the Paſtures bare. 


36 From Fields to Villages and Towns 
commiſhon'd Vengeance flew ; 
One fatal Stroke their eldeſt Hopes 
and Strength of Egypt flew, : 
37 He brought his Servants forth, enrich'd 
with Egypt's borrow'd Wealth ; 
And, what tranſcends all Treaſures elſe, 
enrich'd with vig'rous Health. 


33 Egypt rejoic'd, in Hopes to find 
her rlagues with them remov'd j; 
Taught dearly now to fear worſe IIlIs 
by thoſe already prov'd. 
39 Their — Canopy by wy 
a journeying Cloud was ſp : 
A fiery Pillar all the Night 
their deſart Marches led. 


They long'd for Fleſh ; with Ev'ning Quails 
Wy de fn: ho my Tent : CS 
From Heav'n's high Granary, each Morn, 
the Bread of Angels ſent. 
41 He ſmcte the Rock, whoſe flinty Breaſt 
ur'd forth a guſhing Tide; 
ſe flowing Stream, where'er they march'd, 
the Deſart's Drought ſupply'd. 


42 For ſtill he did on Abr'am's Faith 
and ancient League reflect: 

43 He brought his People forth with Joy, 
with Triumph his Elect. 

44 Quite rooting out their heathen Foes 
rom Canaan's fertile Soil, 

To them in cheap Poſſeſſion gave 

the Fruit of others* Toil. 


45 That they his Statutes might obſerve, 
his ſacred Laws obey. 
For Benefits ſo vaſt, let us 
our Songs of Praife repay. 


Pſalm CVI. 


0 RENDER Thanks to God above, 
The Fountain of eternal Love; 
Whoſe Mercy firm through Ages paſt 
Has ftood, and ſhall for ever laſt. 

2 Who can his mighty Deeds expreſs, 
Not only vatt, but aumberleſs? 
What mortal Eloquence can raiſe 
Hrs Tribute of immerta! Praife ? | 

3 Happy 
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Happy are they, and only they, 

: Who from thy Jodements — ſtray: 
Who know what's right; nor only fo, 
But always practiſe what they know, 

4 Extend to me that Favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy choſen doit afford: 
When thou return'ſt to ſet them free, 
Let thy Salvation vilit me. 


5 O maylI worthy prove to ſee 
Thy Saints in full Profperity ; 
That I the joyful Choir may join 
And count thy People's Triumph mine, 
6 But ah! can we expect ſuch Grace, 
Ot Parents vile, the viler Race; 
Who their Miſdceds have ated o'er, 
And with new Crimes increas'd the Score? 


7 Ingrateſul, they no longer thought 
On all his Works in Tgypt wrought ; 
The Red Sea they no fooner view'd 
But they their bate Diſtruſt rene wid. 

$ Yet he, to vindicate his Name, 
Once more to their Deliv*'rance came, 
To make his fov reign Pow'r be known, 
That he is God, and he alone, 


9g To Right and Left, at his Command, 
The parting Deep difclos'd her Sand; 
Where firm and dry the Paſſage lay, 
As through ſome parch'd and defart Way. 
10 Thus reicu'd from their Foes they were, 
Who cloſely prefs'd upon their Rear, 
11 Whoſe Rage purſu'd them to thoſe Waves, 
That prov'd the raſh Purſuers' Graves. 


12 The wat'ry Mountains ſudden Fall 
O'erwhelm'd proud Pharaoh, Hoſt and all, 
This Proof did ſtupid Iſracl move 
To own God's Truth, and praiſe his Love. 


PART U. 


13 But ſoon theſe Wonders they forgot, 
And for his Counſel waited not ; 
14 But luſting in the Wildernefs, 

Did him with freſh Temptations preſs. 
15 Strong Food at their Requeſt he ſent, 
But made their Sin their Puniſhment. 

16 Yet ſtill his Saints they did oppoſe, 
The Prieſt and Prophet whom he choſe, 


17 But Earth, the Quarrel to decide, 
Her vengeful Jaws extending wide, 
Raſh Dathan to her Centre drew, 
With proud Abiram's faQious Crew. 2 The 
I 
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18 The reſt of thoſe who did confpire 
To kindle wild Sedition's Fire, 
With all their impious Train, became 
A Prey to Heav'n's devouring Flame, 


19 Near Horeb's Mount a Calf they made, 
And to the molten Image pra 15 
20 Adoring what their Hands did frame, 
They. chang'd their Glory to their Shame. 
21 Their God and Saviour they forgot, 
And all his Works in Egypt wrought ; 
22 His Signs in Ham's aftonith'd Coaſt, 
And where proud Pharaoh's Troops were loſt 


23 Thus urg'd, his vengeful Hand he rear'd, 
But Moſes in the Breach appear'd ; 
The Saint did for the Rebels pray, 
And turn'd Heav'n's kindled Wrath away. 
24 Yet they his pleaſant Land deſpis'd, 
Nor his repeated Promiſe ,priz d, 
25 Nor did th' Almighty's Voice obey ; 
But when God ſaid, Go up, would ſtay. 


26 This ſeal'd their Doom, without Redreſs 
To periſh in the Wilderneſs; 

27 Or elie to be by Heathen's Hands 
O'erthrown, and ſcatter'd through the Lands. 


PART III. 


28 Yet unreclaim'd, this ſtubborn Race 
Baal Peor's Worſhip did embrace; 
Became his impious Gueſts, and fed 
On Sacrifices to the Dead. 

29 Thus they perſiſted to provoke 
God's Vengeance to the final Stroke, 
"Tis come; the deadly Peſt is come 
To execute their gen'ral Doom. 


30 But Phineas, fir'd with holy Rage, 

Th' Almighty Vengeance to aſſuage) 

id, by two bold Offenders Fall, 

Th' Atonement make that ranſom'd All, 
$1 As him a heavinly Zeal had mov'd 

So Heav'n the zealous Act approv'd ; 

To him confirming, and his Race, 

The Prieſthood he ſo well did grace. 


32 At Meribah God's Wrath they mov'd, 
Who Moſes for their Sakes reprov'd ; 

33 Whoſe patient Soul they did provoke, 
Till raſkly the meek Prophet ſpoke. 

74 Nor, when poſſeſs'd of Canaan's Land 
Did they perform theis Lord's Command, 

Nor 


——ů — 
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Nor his commiſſion'd Sword employ 
The guilty Nations to deſtroy. 


35 Nor only ſpar'd the Pagan Crew, 
But mingling learnt their Vices too; 

36 And Worfhip to thoſe Idols paid, 
Which them to fatal Snares betray'd, 

37, 38 To Devils did facrifice 
Their Children with relentlefs Eyes ; 
Approach'd their Altars though a Flood 
Ot their own Sons' and Daughters“ Blood. 


No cheaper Victims would appeaſe 
Canaan's remorſeleſs Deities 4 
No Blood her Idols reconcile, 

But that which did the Land defile. 


PART IV. 


39 Nor did theſe ſavage Cruelties 
The harden'd Reprobates ſuffice ; 
For after their Hearts“ Luſts they went, 
And daily did new Crimes invent, 

40 But Sins of ſuch infernal Hue 
God's Wrath againſt his People drew, 
Till he, their once indulgent Lord, 
His own Inheritance abhorr'd. 


41 He them defenceleſs did ex 


To their inſulting heathen Foes 
And made them on the Triumph wait 
Of thoſe who bore them greateſt Hate. 
Nor thus his Indi-nation ceas'd : 
Their Liſt of Tyrants ſtill increas'd. 
Till they, who God's mild Sway declin'd, 
Were made the Vaſſals of Mankind. 
43 Yet, when diſtreſs'd, they did repent, 
110 Anger did as oſt relent: 
But freed, they did his Wrath provoke, 
Renew'd their Sins, and he their Yoke. 
44 Nor yet implacable he prov'd, 
Nor heard their wretched Cries unmov'd; 
45 But did to Mind his Promiſe bring, 
And Mercy's inexhauſted Spring. 
46 Compaſſion too he did impart 
Ev'n to their Foes' ebdurate Heart, 
And Pity for their Sutff*rings bred 
In thoſe who them to Bondage led. 
47 Still ſave us, Lord, and Iſrael's Bands 
Together bring from heathen Lands; 
So to thy Name our Thanks we'll raiſe, 
And ever triumph in thy Praiſe, 


43 Let Iſrael's God be ever bleſs'd, + 
His Name eternally confeſs'd; TI 


PSALM CVIL 147 


Let all his Saints with full Accord 
Sing loud Amens --- Praiſe ye the Lord. 
Pſalm CVII. 
1 'TO God your grateful Voices raiſe, 
* who 2 your daily Patron prove : 
And let your never-&taſing Praiſe 
attend on his eternal Love, 
2, 3 Let thoſe give Thanks whom he from Bands 
of proud oppreſſing Foes reſèas d; 


And brought them back from diſtant Lands, 
from North and South, and Weſt and Ea:t. 


4, 5 Through lonely deſart Ways they went, 
nor could a le City find ; 
Till quite with Thirſt and Hunger ſpent, 
their fainting Souls within them pin'd, 
6 Then ſoon to God's indulgent Ear 
d.d they their meurnful Cry addreſs ; 
Who graciouſly vouchſaf d to hear 
and freed them from their deep Diftre, 


7 From crooked Paths he led them forth, 
and in the certain Way did guide 
To wealthy Towns of great Reſort, | 
where all their Wants were well ſupply d. 
8 © then that all the Earth with me 
would God for this his Goodneſs praiſe, 
And for the mighty Works which he 
throughout the wond'ring World diſplays ' 


9 For he from Heav'n the ſad Eſtate 
of longing Souls with Pity views ; 
To hungry Souls, that pant for Meat, 
his Goodneſs daily Food renews. 


PART H. 


xo Some lie, with Darkneſs compaſs'd round, 
in Death's uncomfortable Shade, 

And with unwieldy Fetters bound, 
by preſſing Cares more heavy made. 

11, 12 Becauſe God's Counſels they defy d, 
and lightly priz d God's holy Word, 

With theſe Afflictions they were try'd : 

They fell, and none could Help afford, 


73 Then ſoon to God's indulgent Ear 
did they their mourntul Cry addrefs ; 
Who 2 vouchſat'd to hear, 
and freed them from their deep Diſtreſs, 
14 From diſmal Dungeons, dark as Night, 
and Shades as black as Death's Abode, 
He brought them forth to chearful Light, 
and welcome Liberty beſtow'd, 
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x5 O then that all the Earth with me | 
would God for this his Goodneſs praiſe, 
And for the 1 Works which he 
throughout the mn x in "wb ag diſplays ! 
16 For he with his almighty Hand 
the Gates of Braſs in Pieces broke ; 
Nor could the maily Bars withſtand, 
or temper'd Steel reſiſt his Stroke, 


PART II. 


17 Remorſeleſs Wretches, void of Senſe, 
with bold Tranſgreſſions God defy ; 
And for their multiply'd Offence, 
oppreſs'd with ſore Diſeaſes lie. 
13 Their Soul, a Prey to Pain and Fear, 
abhors to taſte the choiceſt Meats ; 
And they by faint Degrees draw near 
to Death's inhoſpitable Gates. 


19 Then — — to God's indulgent Ear 
do they their mournful Cry addreſs ; 
Who gracioufly vouchſafes to hear 
and frees them from their deep Diſtreſs. 
20 He all their ſad Diſtempers keals, 
his Word both Health and Safety gives 
And, when all human Succour fails, 
from near Deſtruction them retrieves, 


21 O then that all the Earth with me 
would God for this his Goodneſs praiſe, 
And for the mighty Works which he 
throughout the wond'ring World diſplays ! 
22 With Off rings let his Altar flame, 
whilſt they their grateful Thanks expreſs, 
And with loud Joy his holy Name 
for all his Acts of Wonder bleſs ! 
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23, 24 They that in Ships, with Courage bald, 
Oer ſwelling Waves their Trade purſue, 
Do God's amazing Works behold, 
and in the Deep his Wonders view. 
25 No ſooner his Command is paſt, 
but forth the dreadful Tempeſt flies, 
Which ſweeps the Sea with rapid Haſte, 
and makes the ſtormy Billows riſe, 


26 Sometimes the Ships, toſs*'d up to Heav'n, 
on Tops of Mountain Waves appear ; 
Then down the ſteep Abyſs are driv'n, 
whilſt ev'ry Soul diffotves with Fear, 
27 They reel and ſtagger to and fro, 
like Men with Fumes of Wine oppreſs'd 


Ns 
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Nor do the ſkilful Seamen know 
which Way to ſteer, what Courſe is beſt, 


23 Then ſtraight to God's indulgent Ear 
they do their mournful Cry addreſs ; 
Who graciouſly vouchſafes to hear 
and frees them from their deep Diſtreſs, 
29, 30 He does the raging Storm appeaſe, 
and make the Billows calm and ſtill ; 
With Joy they ſee their Fury ceaſe, 
and their intended Courſe fulfil. 


31 O then that all the Earth with me 
would God for this his Goodneſs praiſe, 
And ſor the mighty Works which he 
throughout the wond'ring World diſplays ! 
32 Let them, where all the Tribes reſort, 
advance to Heav'n his glorious Name, 
And in the Elders' ſov'reign Court 
with one Conſent his Praiſe proclaim ! 


PART . 


33, 34 A fruitful Land, where Streams abound, 
God's juſt Revenge, it Peeple fin, 
Will turn to dry and barren Ground, 
to puriſh thoie that dwell therein, 
35, 36 The parch'd and deſart Heath he makes 
to flow with Streams and ſpringing Wells, 
Which for his Lot the Hungry takes, 
and in ſtrong Cities ſafely dwells, 


37, 38 He ſows the Field, the Vineyard plants, 
which gratefu'ly his Toil repay 3 
Nor can, wl:ilft God his Bleſſings grants, 
his fruitful Seed or Stock decay. 
39 But when his Sins Heav*'n's Wrath provoke, 
his Health and Subſtance fade away; 
He feels th* Oppreſſors' galling Yoke, 
and is of Grief the wretched Prey. 


40 The Prince that flights what God commands, 
expos'd to Scorn, mult quit his Throne; 
And over wild and deſart Lands, 
where no Path offers, ſtray alone. 
41 Whilſt God, from all afflifting Cares, 
ſets up the humble Man on fich, 
And makes in Time his num'rous Heirs 
with his increaſing Flocks to vie, 


42, 43 Then Sinners ſhall have nought to ſay, 
t Fc. a decent Joy ſhall ſhow ; 
The Wiſe theſe ftrange Events ſhall weigh, 
and thence God's Goodneſs fully know. 


Pſalm 
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Pſalm CVII. 


1 () G OD, my Heart is fully bent 
to magnify thy Name; 
My Tongue with chearful Songs of Praiſe 
thall celebrate thy Fame, 
2 Awake, my Lute; nor thou, my Harp, 
thy warbling Notes delay ; 
Whilſt I with early Hymns of Joy 
prevept the dawning Day. 


3 To all the liſt'ning Tribes, O Lord, 
thy Wonders I will tell, 
And to thoſe Nations ſing thy Praiſe 
that round about us dwell : 
4 Becauſe thy Mercy's boundleſs Height 
the higheſt Heav'n tranſcends, 
And far beyond th' aſpiring Clouds 
thy faithtul Truth extends. 


5 Be thou, O God, exalted high 
above the ſtarry Frame; 
And let the World, with one Conſent, 
confeſs thy glorious Name. 
6 That all thy choſen People thee 
their Saviour may declare; 
Let thy right Hand protect me ſtil}, 
and anfwer thou my Pray'r. 


7 Since God himſelf has ſaid the Word, 
whoſe Promiſe cannot fail, 
With Joy I Sechem ſhall divide, 
and meaſure Succoth's Vale. 
8 Gilead is mine, Manaſſeh too, 
and Ephraim owns my Cauſe : 
Their Strength my regal Pow'r ſupports, 
and Judah gives my Laws, 


9 Moab I'll make my ſervile Drudge, 
on vanquiſh'd Edom tread ; 
And through the proud Philiſtine Lands 
my conqu'ring Banners ſpread. 
10 By whoſe Support and Aid ſhall I 
their well-fenc'd City gain ? 
Who will ay Troops ſecurely lead 
through Edom's guarded Plain ? 


11 Lord, wilt not thou aſſiſt our Arms, 
which late thou didſt forſake ? 
And wilt not thou of theſe our Hoſts 
once more the Guidance take ? 
12 O to thy Servant in Diſtreſs 
thy ſpeedy Succour ſend ; 
For vain it is on human Aid 
for Safety to depend, 
13 Then 
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13 Then valiant Acts ſhall we perform, 
, if thou thy Pow'r fiſeloſe; 
For God it is, and God alone, 
that treads down all our Foes, 
Pſalm CIX. 
« O G OD, whoſe former Mercies make 
my conſtant Praiſe thy Due, 
Hold not thy Peace, but my fad State 
with wonted Favour view. 
2 For ſinful Men, with lying Lips, 
deceitful Speeches frame, 


And with their ſtudy'd Slanders ſcek 
to wound my eſs Fame. 


3 Their reſtleſs Hatred prompts them till 
malicious Lies to ſpread ; 
And all againſt my Liſe combine, 
by cauſeleſs Fury led. 8 
4 Thoſe whom with tender ſt Love I ud, 
my chief Oppoſers are ; 
Whilſt I, of other Friends bereft, 
reſort to thee by Pray'r. 
s Since Miſchief for the Good I did, 
their ſtrange Reward does prove 
And Hatred's tlie Return they make 
for undifſembled Love, 
6 Their guilty Leader ſhall be made 
to ſome ill Man a Slave ; 
And, when he's try'd, his mortal Foe 
for his Accuſer have. 


His Guilt, when Sentence is pronounc'd, 
. ſhall meet a dreadful Fate, 
Whilſt his refed Pray'r but ſerves 
his Crimes to aggravate, 
$ He, ſnatch'd by ſome untimely Fate, 
ſha'n't live out half his Days : 
Another, by divine-Decree, 
ſhall on his Office ſeize. 


9, 10 His Seed ſhall Orphans be, his Wiſs 
a Widow lung'd in Griet; 
His vagrant Children bez their Bread, 
where none can wo elief, 
11 His ill-got Riches 'be made 
to Uſurers a Prey ; 
The Fruit of all tis Til ſhall bs 
by Strangers borne away. 
12 None ſhall be found that to his Want, 
their Mercy will extend, 
Or to his helpleſs Orphan Seed 
the leaſt Aſſiſtance _—_ 


ug 
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13 A ſwift Deſtruction ſoon ſhall ſeize 

on his unhappy Race; | 

And the next Age his hated Name 
ſhall utterly deface. 


24 The Vengeance of his Father's Sins , 
| upon his Head ſhall fall; 
God on his Mother's Crimes ſhall think, 
and ay him for all. 
15 All theſe, in horrid Order rank'd, 
before the Lord ſhall ſtand, 
Till his fierce Anger quite cuts off 
their Mem'ry from the Land. 


PART II. 


x6 Becauſe he never Mercy ſhow'd, 
but ſtill the Poor oppreſs'd ; 
And ſought to {lay the helpleſs Man, 
with heavy Woes diſtrets'd 
17 Therefore the Curſe he lov'd to vent 
ſhall his own Portion prove 
And Blefiing, which he ſtill abhorr'd, 
ſhall far from him remove, 


23 Since he in curſing took ſuch Pride, 
like Water it ſhall ſpread 
Through all his Veins, and ſtick like Oil, 
with which is Bones are fed, 
19 This, like a poiſon'd Robe, ſhall ll 
his conſtant Cov'ring be, * 
Or an envenom'd Belt, from which 
he never ſhall be free, 


20 Thus ſhall the Lord reward all thoſe 
that Ill to me deſign, 
That with malicious falſe Reports 
againſt my Life combine. 
21 But for thy glorious Name, O God, 
do thou deliver me; 
And for thy gracious Mercy's Sake, 
preſerve and ſet me free. - 


22 For I, to utmoſt Straits reduc'd, 
am void of all Relief 
My Heart is wounded with Diſtreſs, 
and quite pierc'd through with Grief. 
23 J, like an Ev'ning Shade, decline, 
which vaniſhes apace : | 
Like Locuſts, up and down I'm toſs d, 
and have no certain Place, 


24, 25 My Knees with Faſting are grown weak, 
my Body lank and leanz _ ' 
41] that behold me ſhake their Heads, 
and treat me with Diſdain, 


* 


26, 27 But 
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eb, 27 But for = Mercy's Sake, O Lord, 
o Foes 


thou m withſtand ; 
That all may ſee, tis thy own Act, - 
the Work of thy right Hand. 


28 Then let them curſe, ſo thou but bleſs : 
let Shame the Portion be 
Of all that my Deſtruction ſcek, 
while I rejoice in thee. 
29 My Foe ſhall with Diſgrace be cloath'd, 
and, Spite of all his Pride, 
His own Confufion, like a Cloke, 
the guilty Wretch ſhall hide. 


30 But I to God, in grateful Thanks, 
my chearful Voice will raiſe ; 
And where the great Aſſembly meets, 
ſet forth his noble Praiſe. 
37 For him the Poor ſhall always find 
their ſure and conſtant Friend : 
And he ſhall from unrighteous Doors 
their guiltleſs Souls defend. 


 Pfalm Cx. 


1 THE Lord unto my Lord thus ſpake, 
« Till I thy Foes thy Footſtool make, 
*« fit thou, in State, at my right Hand : 
2 © Supreme in Sion thou ſhalt be, 
« And all thy proud Ons ſee 
« fſubjected to thy juſt Command. 


3 * Thee, in thy Pow'r's triumphant Day, 
4% The willing Nations ſhall obey : 
And, when they riting Beams Mot View, 
« Shall all (redeem'd from Error's Night) 
« Appear as numberleſs and bright 
« as cryſtal Drops and Morning Dew.“ 


The Lord hath ſworn, nor ſworn in vain, 
That, like Melchiſedech's, thy Reign 
and Prieſthood ſhall no Period know : 
5 No proud Competitor to fit 
At thy right Hand will he permit 
but in his Wrath crown'd Heads o'erthrow., 
6 The ſentenc'd Heathen he ſhall ſlay, 
And fill with Carcaſes his Ways 
till he hath ſtruck Earth's ts dead: 
7 But in the High-Way Brooks ſhall firſt, 
Like a poor Pilgrim, flake his Thirſt, 
and then in Triumph raiſe his Head. 


Palm XI. 
T PRAISE the Lord; our God to praiſe 
My Soul her OW Pew'rs ſhall raiſe ; * 
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With private Friends, and in the Thron - .- 
Of Saints, his Praiſe ſhall be my Song. 

2 His Works for Greatneſs though renown d. 
His wond'rous Works with Eaſe are found = 
By thoſe who ſeek for them aright, 

And in the pious Search delight. 


3 His Works are all of matchleſs Fame, 
And univerſal Glory claim 
His Truth, confirm'd through Ages paſt, 
Shall to eternal Ages laſt. | 

4 By Precept he has us 5 N 
To keep his wond'rous Works in Mind; 
And to Poſterity record, | 
That good and gracious is our Lord. 


5 His Bounty, like a flowing Tide, 
Has all his Servants Wants ſupply'd 3 
And he will ever keep in Min 
His Cov'nant with our Fathers ſign' d. 
At once aftoniſh'd and o'exjoy'd, 
They ſaw his matchleſs Pow'r employ 4 
Whereby the Heathen were ſuppreſs d, 
And we their Heritage poſſeſs d. 


7 Juſt are the Dealings of his Hands, 1 
mmutable are his Commands, | 
By Truth and Equity fuſtain'd, 
And for eternal Rules ordain'd. * 
9 He ſet his Saints from Fondage free, 
And then eſtabliſh'd his Decree, 
For ever to remain the ſame ; 
Holy and rev'rend is his Name, ; 
10 Who Wiſdom's ſacred. Prize would win, 
M uft with the Fear of God begin ; ; 
Immortal Praiſe and l kill 
Have they, who know and do his . 


Pfalm CXII. | 
HALLELUIA H. * 
1 TH AT Man is bleſs d, who ſtands in Awe 
Ot God, and Loves his ſacred Law : 
2 His Seed on Earth ſhall be renown'd, 
And with ſuceoſſive Honours crown d. 
3 His Houſe, the Seat of Wealth, ſhall be 
An inex hauſted Treaſury 7 - <4, 
His ſuſtice, free from all? ecay, 
Shall Bleſſings to his Heirs convey. - 
4 Ihe Soul that's fill'd with Virtue's Light, 
Shines brighteſt in Affliction's Night; 
To pity the Diltreſs'd inelin d. 4 1 
As well as zuſt te all Manne,, ym 
3% # 5 


PSALM" cXxm. OXIV, 2 
5 Hislib'ral Favours he extends, | 
To ſome he giv — others 1 


Vet What his Charity im 
He ſaves by Prudence in Fairs, 


6 Beſet with threat ning Dangers round, 
Unmov'd ſhall he maintain his Ground: 
The ſweet Remembrance of the Juſt 
Shall flouriſh, when he ſleeps in Duſt. 

Ill Tiding never can ſurpriſe 
His Heart that, fix d, on God relies: 

1 On Safety's Rock he fits and ſees 
The Shipwreck of his Enemies. 


His Hands, while they his Alms beſtow'd, 
His Glory's future Harveſt fow'd, 
Whence he ſhall reap Wealth, Fame, Renowny 
A temp'ral and eternal Crown. 
10 The Wicked ſhall his Triumph ſee, 
And gnaſh their Teeth'in Agony; 
W hile their unrighteous Hopes decay, 
And vanith with themſelves away. 


Pſalm CXIII. 


I 5 and Servants of the Lord, 
The Triumphs of his Name record 5 
2 his ſacred Name'for ever bleſs, © 
Were er thecircling Sun 2 
is refing Beams or — 
due Praiſe to his great Name addreſs. 


4 Godthrough the World extends his Sway ; 
The Regions of eternal Day - 
but Shadows of his 5 are. 
5 With him whoſe Majeſty 
made the Heav n in —— 
et no created ort compers.  _- 
Though u beneath his State to vie 
in higheſt Heav'n what Angels do, 
yet he to Earth vouchſafes his Cars: 
He takes the Needy from his Cell, 
Advaneing him in Courts to dwell, 4} 
Companion to the greateſt there. 


7 When cbildieſs Families del; Fer, 
" He ſends the ing of an — , 
to reſcue rhejr expiring N [1.37 » 


Makes her tar barn waa 10 bear, | wh 
And} Fru — nal i” | 
© when Exel b _- * 


Palms CIV. 


; Wei Tyr e Sy pod) 


2450 PSALM cxv. 


From E march'd, and Jacob's Seed 
from B —_—_— a foreign Soul ; — 
2 Jehovah, for his Reſidence, 
choſe out imperial Judah's Tent, 
His Manſion Royal, and from thence 
through Iſrael's Camp his Orders ſent. 


3 The diſtant Sea with Terror ſaw, 
and from th' Almighty's Preſence fled ; 
Old Jordan's Streams, ſurpriz'd with Awe, 
retreated to their Fountain's Head, 
4 The taller Mountains ſkipp'd like Rams, 
when Danger near the Fold they hear; 
The Hills tkipp'd after them like Lambs, 
aftrighted by their Leader's Fear. 


5 O Sea! what made your Tide withdraw, 
and naked leave your oozy Bed? 
Why, Jordan, againſt Nature's Law, 
recoild'ſt thou to thy Fountain's Head? 
6 Why, Mountains, did ye ſkip like Rams, 
when Danger does approach the Fold ? 
Why after you the Hills like Lambs, 
when they their Leader's Flight behold ? 


7 Earth, tremble on; well may'ſt thou fear 
thy Lord and Maker's Face to ſee: 
When Jacob's awful God draws near, 
tis Time for Farth and Seas to flee. 

$ To flee from God, who Nature's Law, 
confirms and cancels at his Will ; 
Who Springs from flinty Rocks can draw, 
and thirſty Vales with Water fill, 


Pam CXV, _ 
1 |] ORD, not to us, we claim no Share, 
L but to thy ſacred Name , 
Give Glory, for thy Mercy's Sake, Ati 2 
and Truth's-eternal Fame. et 1:1 
2 Why ſhould the Heathen cry, Where's now 
the God whom we adore ? 
3 Convince them that in-Heav'n-thou art, 
and uncontrol'd thy Pow'r. 
4 Their Gods but Gold and Silver dre, 
the Wor en Re ——_ 4 el 
With Mouth a Eyes i 
s 1 unos 
6 The Pageant has both Ears and Noſe, 
but neither hears nor ſmells y > + 
7 It's Hands and Feet nor feel nor move, 
no Life within it dwells. * 
$ Such ſenſeleſs Stocks they are, that We 
| | Gan yothing like them find, Anne . 


* 


But thoſe who on their Help rely, 
and them for Gods defign'd. 
9 O Iſrael, make the Lord 2 Truſt, 
who is your Help and Shield; 
10 Prieſts, Levites, truſt in him alone, 
who only Help can yield. 


11 Let all, who truly fear the Lord, 
on him they fear rely 
Who them in Danger can defend, 
and all their Wants ſupply. 
12, 14 Of us he oft has mindtul been, 
and Iſrael's Houſe will bleſs ; 
Prieſts, Levites, Proſelytes, even all 
who his great Name confeſs, 
14 On you, and on your Heirs, he will 
Increaſe of Bleflings bring : 
15 Thrice happy you, who Fav'rites are 
of this almighty King 
16 Heav'n's higheſt Orb of Glory he 
his Empire's Seat deſign'd ; 
And gave this lower Globe of Earth 
a Portion to Mankind. 


17 They who in Death and Silence ſleep, 
to him no Praiſe afford : 
18 But we will bleſs for evermore 
our ever-living Lord, 


Pſalm CXVI, 
: M Y Soul with grateful Thoughts of Love 


intirely is poſſeſt, 
Becauſe the Lord vouchſaf 'd to hear 
the Voice of Requeſt. 
2 Since he has now his Ear inclin'd, 
I never will deſpair ; : 
But ftil lin all the Straits of Life 
to bim addreſs my Pray r. - 
With deadly Sorrows compaſs'd round, 
, with Pains of Hell oppreſs'd , | 
When Troubles ſeiz'd my aching Heart, 
and Anguiſh rack d my Breaſt; 
4 On God's almighty Name I call d, 
and thus to him I pray d 


« Lord, I beſcech en . 5 


with Sorrow quite diſma 
6 How } merciful ſs 
* LAT, the 10 0% EE UE. 
Who ſaves the Harmleſs, and to me 
does timely Help afford.” |, 
7 Then, free from penſive Cares, my Sou}, 
reſume thy wonted Reft ; 
[4 * 


7G x (16 tek or 
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ö 
| 
' 
| 


PS AL M CXVIL. CXVI11N, 


For God has wond'rouſly to thee 21 
his bountequs Love expreſt. 
$3 When Death alarm'd me, he removdd 
my Dangers and my Fears : 
þ My Feet from falling he ſecur'd, 
il : and dry'd my Eyes from Tears, 
5 9 Therefore my Life's remaining Years, 
which God to me ſhall le 
Will I in Praiſes to his Name, 
and in his Service ſpend, 
», 11 In God I truſted, and of him 
For in my Flight all Hopes of Aid 
or in t 0 
, from fahle Men we loſt.) 
12, 2 Then what Return to him ſhall I 
or all his Goodneſs make ? 
J'11 praiſe his Name, and with glad Zeal 
the Cup of Blefling take, 
14, 15 Fl] pay my Vows amongſt his Saints, 
" whoſe Blood | hoawe'er deſpis' | 
By wicked Men) in God's Accounts 
is always highly priz'd : | 
16 By yarious Ties, O Lord, muſt I 
to thy Dominion bow; 
* hy humbleHandmaid's Son before, 
thy ranſom'd Captive now 
17, 18 To thee I'll Off rings bring of Praiſe; 
and, whilſt I bleſs thy Name, 
The juſt Performance of my Vows ' 
to all nj Saints proclaim. 8 


1 TTY 3 meet, TIE 
1 dieß t 1 ich dne Conlent, 
o bleſs t ame with one De 
net Sorts with ag <> hay 


and mix 
* Pſalm CXVH. 
2 VY 1TH chearful Notes let all the 
u, de with poly Mirth, 
Let all, inſpir'd Wi | 
ling! — — * 
2 God's tender Mercy knows no Bound, 
his Truth ſhall ne er decay: A 
Then let the willin Nations round x 
their grateful Te pay. 4 ; 
Palm CXVUL. - "YA 
„O PRATSE the Lord, for he is good, 
is Mercies ng er rade 
Tbat his nh; ever ki 
thankful Iirel lay.  - "+ Y 
4, 4 They Senſe of his engl Lo gen: - 
let Aaren's Houſe gxprels ; = 


PSALM einm. *. 
And thatgggever fails let a 


that fear the Lo 
5 To God I made my ; - - JG 


with Troubles qu quite oppreſt 
And he releas'd me — 51 
and — Requeſt. 


4 _ t - od does on my Side, 
aciou 

Why mould eee. of Men 

poſſeſs my Soul with Fear? 


7 Since God with thoſe that aid my Cauſe 
vouchſafes my to take, 
To all my Foes 1 not doubt 
a juſt Return to make, 
2, 9 For better tis to truſt in G 
and have the Lord our Fri 
Than on the greateſt human Pow'r 
for Safety to depend. 
10, 11 Though many Nations, cloſely leaguꝰ 
did oft beſet 9 45 
Yet, by his boundleſs Pow rſuſtain'd, 
I did their Strength confound, 
12 They ſwarm'd like Bees, and yet their Raga 
was but a ſhort-liv'd Blaze 
For whilſt on God I ſtill rely d, 
J vanquiſh'd them with Eaſe. 


13 When all united prefs'd me hard, 
in Hopes to'make me fall, 
The Lord vouchſaf d to take my Part, 
* 2 me fy fm them 3 
14 The Honour i 
to him alone bag; * + 
He is my Saviour EM Strength, | 
he only claims my Songs. 
15 Joy fills the Dwelling of che ſuſt, 
whom God has ſav d from Harm; 
For wond'rous Thin Ly brought to paſo 
by his almighty 
16 He, by his own 7 fiſtleſs Pow'r, 
has endlefs Honour won; 
The ſaving Strength of his right Hand | 
amkving Works has done. | 


17 God w me to fa 

but 5 Ne m 155 

That, by a darin all 5 
may advance his P 
When Gcd had ford 

till quite of Hopes . 

His Mercy from the © Gates of * | 

| 

| 


__ 2 


— 


man R 
Ts 6 2 Then 
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14. 
19 Then open "Ea rt 1 Ara 
wo when oh e (Bio or Ft 7 a1 
That 1 may 7 * 7 


t b 
20, 21 Within thoſe Gates of God's Abode tA 
to which the Righteous preſs, 
Since thou haft heard, and ſet me ſafe, 
thy holy Name I'll bless. | 
24, 23 That which the Builders once refus's, / 
is now the Corner-ſtone : 
This ts the wond'rous Work of God, 
the Work of God alone. 
24, 25 This Day is God's; let ali the Land | 
tx alt their chearful Voices: | 
Lord we beſeech thee, ſave us now 5 
and make us ftil rejoice,  '- 6 
-6 Him that approaches in God's Name 
let all th Aſſembly bleſs ; 
« We that belong to God' s own Houſe 
% have wiſh'd you good Succeſs.” 
27 God is the Lord, through whom we 1 
both Light and Comfort find; 
Faſt to the Altar's Horn with Cords 
the choſen Victim bind. 


28 Thou art my Lord, O God, and ſun 
7 I'll praiſe thy holy Name; 
Becauſe thou only art my God, 


I'll celebrate thy Fame. 
29 O then with me give Thanks to God, 


who ſtill does | Log prove; 
And let the Tribute of our Praiſe 


be endlleſs as his Love. 
Palm CXIX. 
ALEPH, 
ow bleſs'd are t who * 8 * 
: H the — — Way 4 ecp 


W ho never from the ſacred Paths 
of God's Commandments ſtray ! 
2 How bleſs'd ! who to his righteous Law 
have ſtill obedient been DW 
And have with fervent humble Locke, 
his Favour ſought to win ! | 


3 Such Men their utmoſt Caution oy” 
to ſhun each wicked Deed ; 
But in the Path which he dirocts 
with conſtant Care — pare 
4 Thou firiftly haſt enjoin'd us, Lord, 
o learn thy ſacred il; And 


P $A L M, CXIX; - 1c 


And all our Dili employ 
thy Statutes 1 full, - 


5 O then that thy moſt holy 
— o'er m a red T 
1 the Courle of 
_ thy Direction gui 
6 Then with Aſſurance guide 15 I walk, 
from all Confuſion free; 


— d, with that all Wa 
with thy, — LF — a 


My upright Heart ſhall m Mouth 
F N „s carful Praten fl 


When by thy righteous tau 
I ſhall h. — —— ws Judgments git 
$ So to thy ſacred Law ſhall I 
all due Obſervance pay: 


O then forſake me not, my God, 


nor caſt me quite away. 
B E T H. 
a How ſhall the Young preſerve their Ways 
from all Pollution free ? 


By making ſtill their Courſe of Liſe 
with tllyy Commands agree. | 
To With hearty Zeal for thee I ſeek, 
to the for Succour 7 ray; 
O ſuffer not my ſs Steps 
tram my rig t Paths to ; | 
11 Safe in my Heart, and cloſely hid, 
thy Word, my Treaſure, 2 5 
To ſugcour me with timely Aid, 
when finful Thoughts ariſe. 
12 Secur'd by that, my grateful Soul 
{hall ever bleſs-thy Name: 
O teach me then by thy juſt Laws 
my future Lifeto frame. 
3 My Lips,” unlock'd- po Teal, 
to others have declar 
How well the urigments of thy Mouth 
deſerve our | 
34 Whilſt in-the Way of thy Commands 
more ſolid Joy 1 found 
Than had T been with vaſt Increaſe 
of envy'd Riches crown'd; 
15 Therefore thy juſt and u right Laws 
l ſhall always fill my Mind ; 
And thoſe ſound Rules Aen. thou racks 
all due Reſpe& ſhall find. 
16 To keep thy Statutes undefac d 
ſhall be my, conitant joy; 
The ſtrict Remembrahce of thy Word 4 


ma houghts 
Ro E's” GIMEL 


_ PSALM oxtx; 1 
GIM E 3 ene lena 
17 Be gracious to thy Serwant, Lerd, 
F do thou m Lite deten creo 
That I according to thy We d 
s my future Time may peng. 
N Enlighten both my Eyes and Mind, 
that ſo I may difcern 24. 1 n 
The wond'rous Works which they 
who thy juſt Precepts learn. 
19 Though like a Stranger in the Land, 
OI CO IG Wigs 14 
Thy righteous —— my Sight 
remove not ö AWAY. g 1 7 1 
20 My fainting Soul is almoſt pin d, | 
with earneſt Longing ſpent, 6. 
Whilſt always on the eager Search. 
of thy jut Will intent. 
21 Thy Gap Rebuke ſhall cruſh the Prove, 
whom ſtill thy Curſe purſues ; 
since they do walk in _thy right Ways 
. umptuouſly refuſe. 
22 But far ſrom me do thou, O Lord, 
Contempt avd Same remove; 
For I thy ſacred Laws affect | 
with undifſembled Love. 
23 Though Princes oft,” in Council met, 
againſt thy Servant ſpake ; 
Vet I thy Statutes to obſerve 
my conſtant Bus neſs make. 4 
£4 For thy Commands have always been 


my Comfort and Delight 
N rudent Care 


By them 1 learn with 
to guide my Steps 12 


DALET EH. 
25 My Soul, reG'd with deadly, Car 
p cloſe to heDuRt tas clogves n 


Revive mo, Lord, and let me now | 
thy promis d Aid receive. 0 2 
26 To thee 1 ſtill declar d my. Ways, 
— incling. a 82 
teach me then m 
hy thy e ſteer. 
It thou wilt make me know thy Laws, 
: and by their Guidance . 
ne wond raus Works which thou haſt dene 
ſhall be my conſtant Talk. iP 
2% But ſee my Soul- within me ſinks, 
preſs d down with n | 
Do thou, according to, thy Word, 
_ _ my waſted Strength repair. 
Rr 1 8 29 Far 
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mne falſe Ways 


ing Arts remov 9945 | 
Bur k way 1 1 till mi beep * * 7 
at | 


Th — Got” of oh 
* my happy Choice ve made | 


e f. Ri e of Life, + 
31 My Care ran Pr wy Lk 


0 ten Picker hy Seen ant, e i 


32 80 i in the oY. * thy Com k 
ſhall 1 with Pleaſure run, 22 1 x 
And, with a Mean enlarg'd with Joy, 
ſuccelsfully £0 on. 
H Bore » 151 
33 1 me in — 8 — Lord, 
hy righteous Paths diſplay; 
A I from them, | through all my Life, 
will never go aſtray, 
34 Ii thou true Wiſdom from re. 
wilt graciouſly in 
To keep th x perfect LI 
devote _- zealous Heart 


35 Direct me i ein th the e | 
to which t 1 e 
Bec aalen chief ight has been 


thy oY Paths to tread. 


36 Do thou, to thy moſt juſt Coinmands 
incline my willing Heat: 
Let no worldly Wealth 


trom thee my T ou divert. 


49 The foul Diſgrace L juſtly fear 
remove; 1 
gmaents thou ordain' ſt 


in Mercy, 
wh, 1. he Jud 
40 Thou know'ſt how after thy Commands 
m Heart does 


@ then make haſte to-r » me up, 
e 


va v. 


* PSALM xm 


27 of ASM * en 207 a 
— xr my | wy 
To. ae thy ro 
thy 2 He 
42 So ſhall " when my See, 


this ready Anſwer Ba: 
« In Cod I truſt, who never will 


« his faithfut Promiſe Drang / 1 


Then let not quits the Word of ad 
rs FN 
_ m ** of 
= 8 prov'd, "we 
44 SoI to Jo thy ri hteous Lies f 
will all my Study 
From Age to Age, my Time to come 
in their Obſervance ſpend, 
45 Ere age truſt to walk at large, 
from all Incumbrance free ; 
Since I reſolve to make my Life 
with thy Commands agree. 
46 Thy Laws ſhall be my conſtant Tala 
and Princes ſhall at 


Whilſt I the Juſtice of + | Ways 
with Confidence defen 


My longing Heart and raviſh'd Soul 
M ſhall Ne 'erflow with Joy, 
Wher in thy lov'd Com ents 
my happy Hours em 8 
43 Then w I to thy ju 
lift up my willing Ng. 3 
My Care and Bus neſs then Py be 
io ſtudy thy Commands. 


Z AI N. 
49 Axcording to thy Find Grace, 
thy Favour, Lor 
Make good to me the Word, on which 
thy Servant's Hopes 
zo That only Comfort in Diſtreſs 
did all my Griefs control; 
Thy Word, when Troubles hemm'd meround, 
reviv'd my. fainting Soul. 
£1 Inſultin var} did proudly mock, ' 
and all my Hopes deride ; 
Yet from thy Law not all their Scoffs 
could make me turn ande. 


» hy 2 then, of ancient Date, 


d to Mind. 
T 4 ravilh. d with ſuch Thoughts, my * 
Aid ſpeedy Comfort find, 


* 


53 Sometimes 


PSALM e. 159 


Sometimes I ſtand any like one 
"ob ruc 
To AE y tinfu Foes 
have thy juſt 1 forſook, 
54 But ! by tatute, and ees | 
ful Anthems ma 
Whilt ugh range Lands AF defart Wilds 
I like a Pilgrim ray d. 


Thy Name, * chear d my Heart by D 
8 has fill d 70 0 N by Night; * 
I then reſolv by thy juſt, Laws. = 
to guide m/ Steps aright. 
E. =o Papas! of Mind, hich, has 


cp. utes luſtain'd 
„b i, to tiiy Will 1 4 
K happily obtain d. Eaters 


CHE _— 
57 O Lord, my God, een the 


N I Ne . Werl 


ure in my Heart. 
58 With, the St rength of warm Deſire 
I did thy Se de 


Diſcloſe — thy Word, 
thy Mercy 8 — eſs Store. 


9 With due Reflection and ſtrict Care 
on all my Ways I thought 
And fo, reclaim'd to thy juſt Paths, 
my wand'ring Steps 1 brought. 
60 1 loſt no Time, but — great Haſte, 
refolv'd, without Dela 
To watch, that 1 might never more 
from thy Commandments ſtray, 


61 Though num'rous Treops of finful Men 
to rob me have combin'd, 
Yet I thy pure and 8 Laws 
have ever kept in Mind. | 
62 In dead of Night 1 will ariſe 
to a lo emn 3 
Convinc'd much I always ought 
to love thy righteons Ways. 


63 To ſuch as fear thy holy Name s 
myſelt I cloſely join; 
To all who their obedient Wills 
to thy Commands reſign. | 
64 O'er all the Earth thy Mercy, Lord, 
abundantly is ſhed | 
O make me then exadily learn 
«x wy ſacred Paths to tread, - 


I 


16s a RK. 


se 


eee EET 


Repeated Ben 
66 Teach me the 3 0 Og 
right Judgment is attain'd, . 
Who in Belief of thy Commands 
have ſtedfaſtly remain d. 
67 — Affuction 
Footſteps went a 7 
But have re ane 1 diſciplin'd ' 


th 
& en * 05 e — . 


and all tho 
On me thy — to diſcern, 
thy ſaving Skill beſtow, 


69 The Proud have forg'd malicious Lies, 
my f) Fame to ſtain; 


But my fix'd Heart, without R 
thy Precept Mall retain. 
whey, itt proſp'rous Ul 
Pleaſures hve, — 


70 6 le pamper d d 


My Soul can reliſh no Delight, | a 
ut hat thy Precepts give. 


71 Tis good for me that I have felt 
AttaQtion's chaſt'ning Rod, 
That 1 might duly learn and r 
1 7 3 — my God. 
2 Law t rom Mouth Proceeds, 
. of more Eſteem 1 hold 
Than untouch'd oy! than thouſand Mine | 
of Silver and ot Gold, 


© 8 EC 4 
Tome, who am the wenne 
: of thy almighty — * g 
The heav' wv oly Underſtanding 
to learn thy juſt Commands. 
24 My Preſervation to t Saints 
= Comfort afford, 
0 $ atten 
who truſted i in the my Hope | 
75 That right thy Judgments are, I now 
— — 1 w ; 
that in Faithfuln Lord, 
thou haſt afflicted me. 
76 O let thy tender Mercy nom 
1 me —— 3 
ccording to tomiſe, 2 
E. me, r Seprant, made, 


PSALM eum. 


» To me thy ſaving * reſtore, 
that I again may 
Whoſe Soul can wy no ho Delight, 
but what thy Precepts give. x 
7$ Defeat the Proud, who, unprovok a, 
to ruin me have ſou ht, 
Who only on thy ſacred Laws 
employ my harmleſs 'Thought. 


79 Let thoſe that fear thy Name eſpoufe 
my Cauſe, and thoſe alone 
Who have by ſtrict and pious Search 
thy ſacred Precepts known, 
$0 In thy bleſt Statutes let my Heart 
continue always ſound ; 
That Guilt and „the Sinner's Lot, 
may never me confound, 


CAPH. 


DI My — with 9 faint 
to ſee thy race: 
Vet ſtill on 15 unerring Word 
my Confidence I place. 
32 My very Eyes contume and fail 


with w 
O ! when wilt de y | kind Rei 
and, promis'd Aid aftord 


13 My Skin like ſhrivel'd - » FERRY 


t lon 


in Smoke is ſet; 
Yet no A 


iction — 4 force 


When wilt pms — 
on them who me opprelſs ? 


$5 The Proud have we Gigg'd a Pit for mg. 
that have no other 

But ſuch as are Wert to-thes, j 
and thy 3 


3 s agree; 
Men n me wi Cauſe ; 
Lord, my Helper be. 


87 wi Deſi againſt my 
þ co Dek Lage ny! d; + 
But“ A 0 to thy 
ay Duty never fail d. 
38 Thy wonted Kindneſ: 
my drooping Heart to cheer 


That by thy righteous Statutes I 
my Life's whole Courſe may ſteer. 
Yi 2601 LAME DB, 


202 PSALM CXIX, 
- LAMED, 
For ever and for ever, Lord, 
” unchang'd thou doſt remain; 
Thy Word cſtabliſh'd in the Heav'ns, 
oes all their Orbs ſuſtain, 
go Through circling Ages, Lord, thy Truth 
immoveable ſhall ſtand, 
As doth the Earth, which thou uphold'ſt 
by thy almighty Hand, 
91 All Things the Courſe by thee ordain d 
ev'n to this Day fulfil ; 
They are thy faithful W all, 
and Servants of th 
92 Unleſs thy facred Low had been 
my Comfort and Delight, 
I muſt have fainted, and expir'd 
in dark Affliction- s Night. 


Thy Precepts therefore from my Thou 
" ſhall — Lord, depart; ; *. 
For thou by them naſt to new Life 
reſtor'd my dying Heart, | 
94 As I am thine, intirely thine, 45 hi 
Who hav me, Lon from Harm, 
o have thy PI ts ſought to know, 
and carefull Jornt, 
95 The Wicked have their Ambuſh laid 
my. guiltleſs Lite to rakez 
But in the Midſt of Danger 
thy Word my Study make. 
96 I've ſcen an End of what we call =P 
Perfection here below: 12 
But thy Commandments, like thyſelf, | 
no ( or Period e. 1 


1 120 M E N. 
97 The Love that to 22 Ok Laws 1 bear 
no Language 40 ö 
They with freſh Won ers entertain 


; 


«3 Through thy Commands 1 r grow 
than all my ſubtle Toons. = 
For thy ſure Word do me TS. 
and all my Ways diſpoſe. 


may abler Ovunſel take, © 
Becauſe th ered = "nc 72 
my conſtant Stud) _— ER 
160 In Underftanding 


the 15 thy our. 
Pecauſe by £94 Rules | . 


*. * ron My 
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101 My Feet with Care I have refrain'd 
from ev'ry ſinful Way, 
That to thy ſacred Word I might 
intire Obedience pay. 
102 I have not from 3 ſtray d, 
by vain Deſires miſled; 
For, Lord, thou haſt inſtructed me 
thy righteous Paths to tread. 


163 How ſweet are all thy Words to me ! 
O what divine Repaſt ! 
How much more grateful to my Soul, 
than Honey to my Taſte ! 
104 Taught by thy ſacred 4 aa I 
with heav nly Skill am bleſt, 
Through which the treach'rous Ways of Jin 
1 utterly deteſt. 


NUN, 


105 Thy Word is to my Feet a Lamp, 
the Way of Truth to ſhow ; 
A, Watch-Light to point out the Path, 
in which I ought to go, 

106 1 ſwear (and from my ſolemn Oath 
W.... wage 5 fee us 1 
at in thy righteous Judgments 

will ſtedfaſtly ade. 


jo7 Since I with Griefs am fo oppreſt, 
that I can bear no more, e 
According to thy Word do thou 
my fainting Soul reſtore. 
208 Let ſtill my Sacrifice of Praiſe 
with thee Acceptance find ; 


And in thy righteous. Judgments, Lord, 
inſtrut my willing Mind ne 


109 Though ghaſtly Dangers me ſurround, 
my Soul they cannot awe, 
Nor with continual Terrors keep 
from thinking on thy Law. 
110 My wicked and invet'rate Foes 
for me their Snares have laid ; 
Yet I have kept the upright Path, 
nor from thy Precepts ſtray d. 


111 Thy Teſtimonies, I have made 
my Heritage and Choice: 
For they, when other Comforts fail, ' | 
my drooping Heart rejoice. 1 
112 My Hęart with early Zeal began 
thy Statutes to obey, 
And till my Courſs of Liſe is done, 
ſhall t * right A7. ; 
*© 52 1 2 "SAMECH, 


PSALM cxix. 


. 
SAMECH. 


713 Deceitfyl Thoughts and Practices 
] utterly deteſt; 
Nut to thy Law Affection bear 
to6 great to be expreſt. 
114 My Hidi Place, my Reſuge-Tow'r, 
and Shield art thou, O Lord 
I tirmly anchor all my Hopes 
on thy unerring Word. 


115; Hence ye that trade in Wickedneſs, 
approach not my Abode 
For firmly I reſolve to keep 
the Precepts of my God. 
116.According to thy gracious Word, 
from Danger ſet me free; 
Nor make me of thoſe Hopes afham'd, 
that I repoſe in thee. 


117 Uphold me, fo ſhall I be fafe, 
and 'reſcu'd from Diſtreſs ; 
To thy Decrees continually 
juſt Re addreſs. 
118 The Wicked thou Taft trod to Earth, 
who from thy Statutes ſtray'd ; 
Their vile Deceit the Juſt Reward 
of their own Falſhgod made. 
119 The Wicked from thy holy Land 
Thou doft tike Drofs remove ; 
I therefore, with ſuch Juſtice charm 
= N 8 . 
120 Yet with that Love make me dread, 
leſt 1 ſhould fo offend, . 
When on Tr ors 1 behold ; 
Judgments thus deſcend. iR 
n x 
321 und Juſtice 1 have Jovdz * : 
therefore, Lord, engage 
In wy OO nor give me up 
to my Oppreſſors Rage. — | 
122 Do thow be ou „Lord, for me, 
0 this Diftreſs , 
Prove good for me; nor ſhall the Proud 
my guiirieſs Soul opprefs./ 1-022 
723 My Eyes alas?! begin to fail, 
| , in tans Ex ed; £73 : 
Till thy Salvation they behold, - { 
_ — fulfill'd. | 
o me, Servant in Diſtreſs, 
"oY thy — Grace r | 


i 


* 
+ 43 


An 4ifcipline my will 
thy Statutes" to . 0 


A 


125 On 


@ « *® 


PSALM cxix. 168 


125 On me, devoted to thy Fear, 
thy ſacred Skill beſtow 
That of thy Teſtimonies 1 
the full Extent may know. | 
126 Tis Time, high Time'for thee, O Lord, 
thy Vengeance to employ, 
When Men with open Violence 
thy ſacred Law deſtroy. 


207 Yet their Contempt of thy Commands | 
but makes their Value rife 
In my Eſteem, who pureſt Gold 
compar'd with them deſpiſe. 
123 Thy Precepts therefore 1 account, 
in all Reſpects, divine: 
They teach me to diſcern the right, 
and all talſe Ways decline. 


P E. | 


129 Phe Wonders which thy Law conta | 
no Words can repiceſent ; {| 
Therefore to learn and praQtife them ! 
my zealous Heart is bent, h 
130 The very Entrance to thy Word 
celeſtial Light diſplays, 
And Knowledge of true Happineſs» 
to ſimpleit Minds conveys, 


131 With eager Hopes I waiting ſtood, 
a and fainting with Defire, * 
That of thy wiſe Commands 1 might 
the ſacred Skill acquire. 
132 With Favour, Lord, look down on me. 
who thy Relief implore ; 
As thou art wont to viſit thoſe 0 
who thy bleit Name adore. N 


133 Directed by thy heavenly Word 
tet all my Footiteps be ; 
Nor Wickedneſs of any Kind 
Dominion have o'er me, 
134 Releaſe, intirely ſet me tree 
from perſecuting Hands, 
That, unmoleſted, I may learn 
and practiſe thy Commands, 
135 On me, devoted to thy Fear, 
Lord, make thy Face to ſhine: 
Thy Statutes both to know and keep, 
= Heart with Zeal incline. 
136 My Eycs to weeping Fountains turn, 
whence briny Rivers flow, 
To ſee Mankind againſt thy Laws 
m bold Deſtance go, 


- | e SAD. 


»66 PSALM CXIX, 
TSADDI. 


137 Thou art the righteous Judge, in whom 
wrong'd Innocence may truſt ; 
And, like thyſelf, chy Judgments, Lord, 
in all Reſpects are juſt, 


138 Moſt juſt and true thoſe Statutes were, 


which thou didit firſt decree ; 
nd all with Faithfulneſs perform'd 
ſucceeding Times ſhall ſee, N 


19 With Zeal my Fleſh conſumes away, 
my Soul with Anguiſh frets, 
To ſee my Foes contemn at once 
thy Promiſes and Threats, 
140 Yet each neglected Word of thine 
(howe'er by them deſpis'd) 
Is pure, and for eternal Truth 
by me, thy Servant, priz'd, 


241 Brought, for thy Sake, to low Eſtatg 
Contempt from all I find; 
Yet no Affronts or. Wrongs can drive 
thy Precepts from my Mind, 
142 Thy Righteouſneſs ſhall then endure, 
when Time itſelf is paſt ; 
Thy Law is Truth itſelf, that Truth 
which ſhall for ever laſt. 


143 Though Trouble, Anguiſh, Doubts, - 

to compaſs me. unite ; (Dye 

Beſet with Danger, ſtill I make 
thy Precepts my Delight. 
Eternal and unerring Rules 
thy Teſtimonies give : 

Teach me the Wiſdom that will make 
my Soul for ever live. 


K OP H. 


145 With my whole Heart to God I call'd, 
Lord, hear my earneſt Cry; 
And I thy Statutes to perform 
will all my Care apply. 
146 Again more fervently I pray d, 
O ſave me, that I may 1 
Thy Teſtimonies throughly know, 
and ſtedfaſtly obey. 


147 My earlier Pray'r the dawning Day 
prevented, while I cry'd 19 
To him, on whoſe engaging Word 
=y Hope alone rely d. 
148 With Zeal have I awak'd before 
the midnight Watch was ſet, 
That I of thy myſterious Word 
might owledge get. 
Fl 149 Lord, 


PSALM CXIX, 167 


140 Lord, hear my. ſupplicating Voice, 
* and wonted Favour ſhew; 
O quicken me, and fo approve 
thy Judgment ever true. 
150 My perſecuting Foes advance, 
and hourly nearer draw; 
What Treatment can I hope from them 


who violate thy Law ? 


151 Though they draw nigh, my Comfort is 
thou, Lord, art yet more near ; | 
Thou, whoſe Commands are righteous all, 
thy Promiſes ſincere. 
152 Concerning thy divine Decrees 
my Soul has known of old, 
That they were true, and ſhall their Truth 
to endlcis Ages hold, 


RESCH. 


1;3 Conſider my Affliction, Lord, 
and me from Bondage draw ; 
Think on thy Servant in Diareſs, 
Who ne'er torgets thy Law, 
154 Plead thou my Cauſe; to that and me 
thy timely Aid afford; 
With Beams of Mercy be me 
according to thy Word, 


155 From harden'd Sinners thou remov'ſt 
Salvation far awayz - 
Tis juſt thou ſhould'ſt withdraw from them 
. who trom thy Statutes ſtray, 
156 Since great thy tender Mercies are 
to all Who thee adore; 
According to thy Judgments, Lord, 
my fainting Hopes reſtore, 


157 A num'rens Hoſt cf ſpiteful Foes 
againſt my Lite combine; 
But all too tew to force my Soul 
thy Statutes to decline. 
158 Thoſe bold Tranſgreſſors I beheld, 
and was with Grief oppreſs'd, 
To ſee with what audacious Pride 
thy Cov'nant they tranſgreſs d. 


159 Yet while they light, conſider, Lord, 
how I thy Precepts love: 
O therefore quicken me with Beams 
of Mercy from above. 
160 As from the'Birth 'of Time thy Truth 
has held through Ages paſt, | 
So ſhall thy righteous Judgments, firm, 
to endleſs Ages laſt. 
LESS 2 2 


SC HIN 


N 


164 PSALM CXIX, 
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161 Though mighty Tyrants, without Cauſe 
— . — my Blood 15 ſhed, * 
Thy ſacred Word has Pow'r alone 
to fill my Heart with Dread. 
162 And yet that Word my joyful Breaſt 
with 'nly Rapture warms ; 
Nor Conqueſt, nor the Spoils of War, 
have ſuch tranſporting Charms. 
163 Perfidious Practices and Lies 
I utterly deteſt; 
But to thy Laws Affection bear, 
too vaſt to be . 
164 Sev'n Times a Day, with grateſul Veice, 
Praiſes I reſound, 
Becanſe I find thy Judgments all 
with 'Truth and Juſtice crown'd. 


165 Secure, ſubſtantial Peace have they 
who truly Love thy Law; 
No ſmiling Miſchief them can tempt, 
nor frowning Danger awe, 
266 For thy Salvation I have hop'd, 
and though fo long delay d, 
With cheartul Zeal and ſtricteſt Care 
all thy Commands obey'd, 


167 Thy Teſtimonies J have kept, 
and conſtantly obey d; 
Becauſe the Love I bore to them 6 
thy Service eaſy made, 
363 From ſtrict Obſervance of thy Laws 
I never yet withdrew ; 
Convinc'd that my moſt ſecret Ways 
are open to thy View, 
8 T AU. 
To my Requeſt and earneſt C 
* attend, O gracious Lord ; 4 
Inſpire my Heart with heav'nly Skill, 
according to thy Word, 
270 Let my 1epea Pray'r at laſt 
before thy Throne gow ; 
According to thy plighted Word, 
for my Reliet draw near. 
371 Then ſhall my grateful Lips return 
7 the Tribute of their Praiſe, 
When thou thy Counſels haſt reveal'd, 
and taught me my juſt Ways. 
372 My Tongue the Praiſes of thy Word 


ſhall thankfully reſound, 
Becauſe thy Promiſes are all 
with Truth and Juſtice crown d. 
| 2 173 Let 


PSALM CXX. CXX1. . thy, 


173 Let thy almighty Arm appear, 
and bring me timely Aid ; 
For I the Laws thou haſt ordain'd 
my Heart's free Choice have made. 
174 My Soul has waited long to ſee 
thy ſaving Grace reſtor'd ; 
Nor Comfort knew, but what thy Laws, 
thy heav'nly Laws afford, 
19; Prolong my Life, that 1 may fing 
g my — Reftorer $s Praiſe, 
Whol (np from the Depths of Woes 
m pong, Soul ſhall raife. 
156 Like ſome loſt Sheep I've ſtray'd, till 1 
deſpair my Ml, Foo find: 
Tuo, therefore, Lord, thy Servant ſeek, 
who keeps thy Laws in Mind. 


Pfalm CXX. 
[ IN deep Diſtreſs 1 oft have cry'd 
T « God, who never yet deny d 
to reſcue me oppreſs'd with Wrongs : 
2 Once more, O Lord, Deliv'rance ſend, 
From lying Lips my Soul defend, 
and from the Rage of ſland ring Tongues, 


What little Profit can accrue, 
And = what heavy Wrath is due, 
O thou perfidious Tongue, to thee ? 
4 Thy Sting upon. thyſelf ſhall turn : 
Of laſting Flames that fiercely burn 
the conſtant Fuel thou ſhalt be. 
5 But O! how wretched is my Doom, 
Who am a Sojourner become 
in barren Melech's. deſart Soil! 
With Kedar's wicked Tents inclos'd, 
To lawleſs Savages expos'd, 
who live on nought but Theft and Spoil. 
6 My hapleſs Dwelling is with thoſe 
Who Peace and Amity __ 
and Pleaſure take in others Harms : 
7 Sweet Peace is all I court and ſeck; 
But when to them cf Peace 1 fpeak, 


they ſtraight cry out, To Arms, To Arm 


_ Pſalm CXXIL 
1 TO Sion's Hill 1 lift my F 
T froa: thence expeRing Aid ; 

2 From Ston's Hill and Sion's God, 
. 4 _ 22 Fas ma da. 
en thou, m in Sa re: 

a thy Guardian will not ſleep * * 
4 His watchful Care, that Ifracl guards, 

will Iſrael's Monarch keep, | 

4 H 5 Shelter 4 


170 "PSALM cxxn. CXXI1IL 
Shelter'd beneath th' Almighty's Wings 
5 thou ſhalt ſecurely reſt, gy Wat 
Where neither Sun nor Moon ſhall thee 
by Day or Night moleſt. 

7 From common Actidents of Life _ 
his Care ſhall guard thee {till ; 
$ From the blind Strokes of Chance, and Foes 

that lie in Wait to kill. 

at Home, Abroad, in Peace, in War, 
thy God ſhall thee defend ; 

Conduct thee through Life's Pilgrimage 
Gife to thy Journey's End. 


Pſalm  CX XII, ' 


1 O TWAS a joyful Sound to hear 
our Tribes — ſay, 
Up, Ifrael, to the Temple haite, 
and keep your feſtal Day. 
2 At Salem's Courts we muſt appear _ , 
with our aſſembled Pow'rs, 
3 In ſtrong and beauteous Order rang'd, 
like her united Tow'rs, | | 
"Tis Nr by divine Command, 
the Tribes of God repair, "ok 
Before his Ark to celebrate 
his Name with Praiſe and Pray'r. 
Tribunals ſtand erected there, 
where ,Equity takes Place ; 
There ſtand the Courts and Palaces 
of Royal David's Race. 
6 O, pray we then for Salem's Peace, 
for they ſhall proſpꝰrous be, | 
(Thou holy City of our God!) 
who bear true Love te thee, 
7 May Peace within thy ſacred Walls 
a conſtant Gueſt be found, 
With Plenty and 1 
thy Palaces be crown'd. | | 
For my dear Bretbren's Sake, and Friends ' 
no leſs than Brethren dear, 
Þ11 pray --- May Peace in Salem's Tow'rs 
a conſtant Gueſt appear, | 
9 But moſt of all II ; — Good, 
and ever wiſh thee: well, 
For Sion and the Temple's Sake, ö 
where God vouchſafes to dwell. 


Palm CXXII. Nn 
T, 2 ON thee, no dwell'tt above the Skies, 
For Mercy wait my Jonging Eyes; 
As Servarits watch their Maſtets Hands, 


And Maids their Miftreſſes Commands. 4 
| Þ 4 
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PSALM CXXIV, CXXV, CXXVI, 1 


O then have Mercy on us, Lord, 
> thy gracious Aid to us afford: 


To us, whom crueLFoes oppreſs, I 
Grown rich and proud by our Dittreſs;. 


Pſalm CXXIV, 
1 4 AD not the Lord (may Iſrael ſay) 
been pleas'd to interpoſe, 
2 Had he not then eſpous'd our Cauſe, 
when Men againſt us roſe, | 
* 4, 5 Their Wrath had ſwallow'd us alive, 
and rag'd without Control; 
Their Spite and Pride's united Flood 
had quite o'erwhelm'd our Soul. 
6 But pra's'd be our eternal Lord, 
who reſcu'd us that Day, 
Nor to their ſavage Jaws gave up 
our threat'ned Lives a Prey. 
7 Our Soul is like a Bird eſcap'd 
from out the Fowler's Net; 
The Snare is broke, their Hopes ats eroſs's, 
and we at Freedom ſet. 1 
$ Secure in hi; almighty Name 
our Confidence remains, 
3 he 5 — get Faro; - | 
of both ſole Monarch reigns, . 
| pahm XXV. . 7 fe A A ue 
I WII O place on Sion's God their Troſt, N . 
like Sion's Rock ſhall ſtand; "= 
ike her immoveable be fix d | 
by his almighty Hand, N 
2 Look hew the Hills on ev'ry Side 
Jeruſalem incloſe; => 
So ſtands the Lord around his Saints, 
ro guard them from their Foes, 


, 

3 The Wicked may afflit the Jutt, 

but ne'er too long oppreſs, 

Nor force him by Deſpair to ſeck | 

baſe Means for his Redreſs. 

4 Be good, O rightzous God, to thoſe | 

who nghteous Deeds affect: | 
The Heart that Innocence retains, 

let Innocence protect, | | | 


5 All thoſe who walk in, crooked Paths, 
the Lord thall ſoon deſtroy, 
Cut off th' Unjuſt, but crown the Sa.ms 
with laſting Peace and Joy. 
, { Pialm CXXVI. ; ; 4 
1 WIH EN Sion's, God her Sons recall'd f 
fron, lang. Captivity, , : | 
It ſeem'd at firſt K Proam 2 | 
pf: what we wiſh'd to fee : | 
H 2 2 But 
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2 But ſoon, in unaccuſtom'd Mirth, 
we did our Voice employ, 
And ſung our great Reſtorer's Praiſe 
in thankful Hymns of Joy. 


Our Heathen Foes repining ſtood, 
et were compell'd to own Fr | 
T hat great and wond'rous was the Work 
„our God 7 had done. — 
3 was great, ſay they, twas wond'rous 
much more Mou we conſeſs; 8 
The Lord has done 7 Things, whereof 
we reap the glad Succeſs. 
4 To us bring back the Remnant, Lord, 
of Iſrael's captive Bands, 
More welcome than refreſhing Show 3s 
| to parch'dand thirſty Lands. 
s That we, whoſe Work commenc'd in Tears, 
may ſee our Labours thrive, 
Till finiſh'd will Succeſs, to make 
our drooping Hearts revive, 
'6 Though he deſponds that ſows his Grain, 
yet doubtleſs he ſhall come 
To bind his full-ear d Sheaves, and bring 
the joyful Harveſt home, 


Pſalm CXXVII. 


TW E -build with fruitleſs Coſt, unleſs 
the Lord the Pile ſuſtain; 
Unleſs the Lord the City keep, 
the Watchman wakes in vain, 
2 In vain we fiſe before the Day, 
and late to Reſt repair, 
Allow no Refpite to our Toil, 
and eat the Bread of Care. 


Supplics of Life, with Eaſe to them, 
he on his Saints beſtows : 
He crowns their Labours with Succeſs 
their Nights with ſound Repoſe. 
3 Children, thoſe Comforts of our Life, 
are Preſents from the Lord ; 
. He gives a num'rous Race of Heirs, 
as Piety's Reward. 


4 As Arrows ina Giant's Hand, 
when marching forth to War, 
Ev'n ſo the Sons of ſprightly Youth 
their Parents“ Safeguard are. 
5 Happy the Man -whoſe 2 fill d 
with theſe prevailing Arms; 
e needs not fear to meet his Foe, 
at Law, or War's Alarms, 


Cn 
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PSALM CXXVIII, CXXIX; CXXX., 


Pſalm CX XVIII 
THE Man is bleſt that fears the Lord, 
nor only Worthip pays, 
But keeps his Steps confin'd with Care 
to his appointed Ways. 
2 He ſhall upon the ſweet Returns 
of, his own Labour feed; 
Without Dependance live, and ſee 
his Wiſhes all ſucceed. 
3 His Wife, like a fair fertile Vine, 
her lovely Fruit ſhall ware L 
His Children, like young Olive-Plants, 
A EEE, rope 
O fears the Lor a thus; 
y him Sion's God ſhall bleſs ; , 
s And grant him all his Days to ſee 
Jeruſalem's Succeſs, 


6 He ſhall live on, till Heirs from him 
deſcend with vaſt Increaſe : 
Much bleſs'd in his own proſp'rous State, 
and more in Iſrael's Peace. 


ien! n 
I my Youth up, may Iſrac 
F they oft ** me aid, I» 
2 Reduc'd me oft to heavy Straits, 
but never quite prevail'd. 
3 They oſt have plow'd — patient Back 
With Furtowes deep and long: 
4 But our juit God has broke their Chaint, 
ada nd reſcu'd us from Wrong. 


5 © _ Defeat, Confuſion, . ſhameful Rout 


be {till the Deom of thoſe, 
Their righteous Doom, who Sion hate, 
and Sion's God 4 * 
6 Like Corn upon our Houſes Tops, 
untimely let them fad 


17 


©, 
Which too much Heat, and Want of Ree, 


has blaſted in the Blade: 
7 Which in his Arms no Reaper takes, 
but unregarded leaves 
No Binder thinks it worth his Pains 
to fold it into Sheaves, 
8 No Traveller that paſſes by 
vouchſafes a Mijnute's Stop, | 
To give it one kind Look, or crave 


Heav'n's Bleſſing on the Crop. 
Pſalm CXXX, 
I FROM loweſt Depths of Woe 
to God I ſent — Cry; 
2 Lord, hear my ſupplicating Voice, 
and graciouſly reply. | 
3 


3 Should'f 


3 Should'ſt thou I judge, 
who can the Trial bear? 
4 But thou forgiv'ſt, left we deſpond, 
and quite renounce thy Fear, 


s My Soul with Patience waits 
for thee the living Lord; 
My Hopes are.on thy Promiſe built, 
* never- failing Word, | 
6 My longing Eyes look out 
tor thy enliv'ning Ray, 
More duly than the Morning Wateh 
to ſpy the dawning Day, 


7 Let Iſrael truſt in God, 
no Bounds his Mercy knows : 
The plenteous Source and Spring from whenee 
eternal Succour flows: | 
s Whoſe friendly Streams to us 
Fae nr in Want convey ; 
A healing Spring, a Spring to cleanſe, 
and waſh our Guilt away. 


Pſalm CXXXI. 
I O LORD, I am not proud of Heart, 
nor caft a ſcornful Eye; 
Nor my aſpiring Thoughts employ 
in Things for me too high. - 
2 With Infant Innocence tnou know'R 
I have myſelf demean'd ; 
Compos'd to Quiet, like a Babe 
that from the Breaſt is wean'd. 
Like me let Iſrael hope in God, 
his Aid alone implore; 
Both now and ever truſt in him, 
Who lives for evermore. 


Pſalm CXXXII, 
I LET David, Lord, a conſtant Plaec 
ia thy Remembrance find 
Let all the Sorrows he endur 
be ever in thy Mind. 
2 Remember what a ſolemn Oath 
to thee, his Lord, he ſwore ; 
How to the mighty God he vow'd, 
whom Jacob's Scns adore : 
„41 will not go into my Houſe, 
a 4 10 my Bed ane, 


No ſoft Repoſe ſhall” cloſe my Eyes, 

nor Sleep my Eye-lids bend ; 

5 Till for the Lord's deſign'd A 

I mark the deftin'd Gronnd ; 
THI Ja decent Place of Reſt 

for Jacob's God have found. 


0 1 


6 Tt appointed 
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8 Th' appointed Place, with Shouts of Joy, 
at Ephrata we found, 
And made the Wood and neighb'ring Figlds 
our glad Applauſe reſound. 
7 © with due Rev'rence let us then 
to his Abode ir ; . 
And, proſtrate at his Foottool fall'n, 
pour out our humble Pray'r. 


3 Ariſe, O Lord, and now poſſeſs 
thy conſtant Place of Reſt; 
Re that, not only with thy Ark, 
but with thy Preſence bleſt. 
9, 10 Clothe thou thy Prieſts with Righteouſneſs, 
make thou thy Saints rejoice ; | 
And, for thy Servant David's Sake, 
hea” thy Anointed's Voice. * 


11 God ſware to David in his Truth, 
(nor ſhall his Oath be vain) 
One of thy Offspring after thee 
A upon thy Thione ſhall reign : 
12 And if thy Seed my Cov'nant keep, 
and ro, my Laws ſubmit; * 
Their Children too upon thy Throne n 
for evermore lit, 


13, 14 For Sion does in God's Eſtee 
-all other Seats excel ; 
His Place of everlaſting Reſt, 
where he defires to dwell. ; 
18, 16 Her Store, ſays he, I will increaſe, . 
her Poor with Plenty bleſs; . 
Her Saints ſhall ſhout for Joy, her Prie(ts 
my ſaving Health confeſs. 


17 There David's Pow'r ſhall long remain 
in his ſucceſſive Line, 
And my anointed Servant there 
ſhall with freſh Luftre ſhine. 

18 The Faces of his vanquiſh'd Focs 
Confuſion Mall o'erſpread; 4 
Wil“ with confirm'd Succeſs his Crows 

mall flouriſm on his Head, 


Pſalm CXXXIII. 


1 II OW vaſt muſt their Advantage be 
how great their Pleaſure prove 
„Who live like Brethren, and conſent 
in Offices of Love ! 

2 True Love is like that precious Oil, 
 **which, pour'd on Aaron's Head, 
Ran down his Beard, and o'er his Robes 
's coſtly Moors ſhed, 


. 


i 


3'Tis 


: 
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*Tis like" refreſhing Dew, which dees 
on Hermon's ''T op diſtil; 
Or like the early Dr s that fall 
on Sion's fruitful Hi 
For Sion is the chaten ont, 
where the almighty King 
1 Bkfſting has ordain'd, 
Life's eternal Spring. 


Pſalm CXXXIV. 


I B L — 88 boo fs that attend 


Thit 2 His Temple, Night by Night, 
with humble Rev'rence wait: 


2, 3 Within bis Houſe lift vp your Hands, 


and bleſs his holy Name; 
From Sion bleſs thy Iſrael, Lord, 
who Earth and Heay'n didſt frame. 


Palm CXXXV. 


Fe 1 PRAISE the Lord with one Conſent, ' 


and magnity his Name; 
Let all the Servants of the Lord 
his worthy Praiſe proclaim. 
2 1 \ ye that 75 his Houſe 
at with conſtant Cate; - 
With thoſe that to his uemelt Courts 
with humble Zeal repair. * 
3 — — — — — 
ymns of Praiſe to ſin 
And with loud Songs to bleſs he Name, 
a moſt delightfut Thing. 
4 For God his — peculiar Choice 
the Sons of Jacob makes; 
And Iſrael's Otrspring for his own 
moft valu'd Treaſure takes. 
5 That God is great we often have 
by.glad Experience found ; 
And ſeen how he with wond'rous Pow'r 
above all Gods is crown'd, 


| 6 Fof he 8 unreſiſted Strength 


orms his ſov'rei n Will, 
In Heav' . Earth, and watry Stores 
that Earth's deep Caverns fill, , 
7 He raiſes Vapours from the Ground, 
which, pois'd in liquid Air, 
Fall down at laſt in Show'rs, through which 
his dreadtul Lightrin 4 Slare: 
$ He from his Store-Houſe brings the Winds; 
and he with vengeful Hand 
The Firſt-born ſle of Man and Beaſt 
trough Egypt's mourning Land, 


9 He 
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9 He dreadful Signs and Wonders ſnewd 
through ſtubborn Egypt's Coaſts, 
Nor Pharaoh could his Pla ues eſcape, 
nor all his num'rous Hoſts, 
To, 11 "Twas he that various Nations ſmote, 
and mighty Kings ſuppreſs'd: 
Sihon — Oz, and all beſides 
who Canaan's Land poſſeſs'd. 
12, 13 Their Land upon his choſen Race 
he firmly did entail ; 
For which his Fame ſhall always laſt, 
his Praiſe ſhall never fail. 
14 For God ſhall ſoon his People's Cauſe 
with pitying Eyes ſurvey ; 
Repent him of his Wrath, turn 
his kindled Rage away. 
15 Thoſe Idols, whoſe falſe Worſhip ſpreads 
o'er all the heathen Lands, 
Are made of Silver and of Gold, 
the Work of human Hands, 
16, 17 They move not their fictitious Tonguas,, 
nor ſee with poliſh'd Eyes; | 
Their counterfeited Ears are deaf, 
no Breath their Mouth fupplies. 
33 As ſenſeleſs as themſelves are they 
that all their Skill apply 
To make them, or in dang'rous. Times 
on them for Aid rely. 
19 Their juſt Returns of ks.to God N 
let grateful Iſrael pay; 
Nor let the Prieſts of Aaron's Race 
to bleſs the Lord delay. 
Their Senſe of his unbounded Love 
let Levi's Houſe expreſs ; 
And let all thoſe who fear the Lord 


his Name for ever bleſs. 
21 Let all with Thanks his wond'rous Works 


in Sion's. Court proclaim ; 
Let them in Sal where he dwells, 
exalt his holy Name, 


ptum CXXXVI. C. . 2 74 
2 70 Out Gennes 06> £ 2 A. | 
u dg : 
To nun dus Praiſe afford, | 
As 8 oof —— | 
Our pe Friend, 7 
His boundtefs Love 5 
Shall never end. , 
2» 3 To him whoſe wond'rous P] mm 
outer Gods I Whom 
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Whom earthly Kings adore, 
This grateful Homage pay. 
For God, &c. 


By his almighty Hand 
mazing Worte 2 wrought ; 
The Heav'ns by his Comma 
Were to Perfection brought. 
For God, &c. 


6 He ſpread the Ocean round 
About the ſpacious Land; 
And made the riſing Grour.s 
Above the Waters ſtand. 

For God, &c, 


7, *, 9 Through Heay'n he did diſplay 
Lis num'rous Hoſts of Light; 
The Sun to rule the Day, 
The Moon and Stars by Night. 

For -God, &c, 


30, 14, 12 He firuck the Firſt-born dead 
Of Egypt's ſtubborn Land; 
And thence his People led 
With his reſiſtleſs Hand. 
Far God, &c. 


27, 14 By him the raging Sea, 
5,14. F * Pieces ren 
Diſclos d a middle pc Wh y. 
Thfough which his People went, 
For God, &c, 


35 Where foon he overthrew 
Proud Pharaoh and his Heſt, 
Who, daring to purſue, 
Were in the Billows loi. 

For God, &e. 


16, B en Through Deſarts vaſt and wile - 
e led the 3 Seed ; 
4 famous Princes foil'd, 
And made great Monarchs bleed, 
For God, &c. 


« % U * — we” * 39, 20 Sihon, Sha 


Great Ammon's Sceptre — d 
And Og, whoſe ſtern Command 
Rich 1 $ Land obey'd, 


22 And of "bis wond'rous Graes, 
"Their Lands whom. he deſtroy d 


; io Ye wp den © en, 
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23, 24 We, in our Depth of Woes, 
On us with Fayour thought, 
And from our cruel Foes 
In Peace and Safety brought, 
For God, &c, 


25, 26 He does the Food ſupply 
On which all Creatures live: 
To God who reigns on high 
Eternal Praiſes give. 

For God will prove 
Our conſtant Friend, 
His boundleſs Love 


Shall never end, 


Pſalm CXXXVII. 


WIEN we, our weary Limbs to reſt, 
ſat down by proud Euphrates' Stream, 
We wept, with doleful Thouguts oppreſt, 
and Sion was our mournful Theme. 
2 Our Warps, that when with Joy we ſung 
were wont their tuneful Parts to bear, 
Wick Gans Strings neglected hung 
on Willow-'i trees that wither'd there. 
3 Mean while our Foes, who all conſpir'd 
to triumph in our flaviſh Wrongz, 
Mun and Mirth of us requir'd, 
« Come, ſing us one of Sion's Songs.“ 
4 How ſhall we tune our Voice to ing ? 
or touch our Harps with ſkilful Hands? 
Shall Hymns of Joy to God our Ki 
be ſung by Slaves in foreign Lands 
5 O Salem, our once happy Seat 
when I of thee forgettul 
Let then my trembling Hand forget 
the ſpeaking Strings with Art to move ! 
6 If I .to mention thee forbear, 
eternal Silence ſeize my Tongue ; 
Or if I fing one chearſul Air, 
till thy Deliv'rance is my Song. 
7 Remember, Lord, how Edom's Race 
in thy own City's fatal Day 
» Cry'd out © her ſtately Walls deface, 
« and with the Ground quite level lay. 
8 Proud Babel's Daughter, doom's to be a 
of Grief and Woe the wretched Prey, | 
Bleſs'd is the Man who ſhall to thee 
the Wrongs thou laid ſt on us repay. 
Thrice bleſt, who with juſt Rees poſſeſt. 
and deaf to all the Parents Moans, 
3 natch thy Inſants from the Breaſt, 


; inſt de Stencs, 
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Pſalm CXXXVIII, 


I ITH my whole Heart, my Gcd and Kin 
W thy Praiſe 1 will At : * 
Before the Gods with Joy PI ting, 

; and bleſs thy holy Name. | 

2 I'll worſhip at thy ſacred Seat; 

and, with thy inſpir'd, 
The Praiſes of thy Truth repeat, 
o'er all thy Works admir'd. 
3 Thou graciouſly inclin'dt thine Ear, 
when I to thee did cry; 
And when my Soul was — with Feat, 
didſt inward Strength uppl . 
4 Therefore ſhall ev'ry earthly Prince 
thy Name with Praiſe purſue, 
Whom theſe admir*d Events convince 
that alli thy Works are true. ; 


5 They all thy wond'rons Ways, O Lord, 
with chearful Songs fhall bleſs; 
And all thy glorious Acts record, 
thy awful Pow'r confeſs. 
6 For God, ak hough enthron'd on high, 
does thence the Poor reſpe&t ; 
The Proud far off his ſcornful Lye 
beholds with juſt Neglect. 
7 Though I with Troubles am oppreſs d. 
he mall my Foes diſarm, 
Relieve my Soul when moſt diſtreſs'd, 
and keep me ſafe from Harm. 
1 The Lord, whoſe Mercies ever laſt, 
ſhall fix my State ; 
And, mindful of his Favours paſt, 
ſhall his own Work complete. 


| Pſalm CXXXIX, 
7, 2 'T HOU, Lord, by ſtricteſt Search haſt known 
My rifing up and lying down; 
My ſecret Thoughts are known to thee 
Known long before conceiv'd by me, 
3 Thine Eye my Bed and Path ſurveys, 
My public Haunts and private Ways; 
4 Thou know'ſt what tis my Lips would vent 
My yet unutter'd Words' Intent. | 
Su rr ounded by thy Pow'r I ſtand, 
Onev'ry Side I find thy Hand. 
6 O Skill, for human Reach too high! 
T zzling bright for mortal Eye 
O could I fo perfidious be, , | 
7 To think of once deſerting thee, 
Where, Lord, could I thy Influence ſnun 
. Or whither from thy PreſerGorus? 215 


- + 
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8 If up to Heav'n I take my Flight, 
Tis there thou dwell'ſt enthron'd in Light: 
If down to Hell's infernal Plains, 
"Tis there almighty Vengeance reigns. 
9 If I the Morning's Wings could gain, 
And fly beyond the weſtern Main, 
10 Thy ſwifter Hand would firſt arrive, 
And there arreit thy Fugitive; 


11 Or, ſhould I try to ſhun thy Sight 
Beneath the fable Wings of Night; 
One Glance from thee, one piercing Ray, 
Would kindle Darkneſs into Day. 

12 The Veil of Night is no Diſguiſe, 
No Screen from thy all-ſearching Eyes ; 
Through midnight Shades thou find thy Way, 
As in the blazing Noon of Day. 


13 Thou know'ſt the Texture of my Heart, 
My Reins and ev*ry vital Part: 
Each fingle Thread, in Nature's Loom, 
By thee was cover d in the Womb, 
14 aro thee, from whoſe Hands I came, 
A Work of ſuch a curious Frame ; 
The Wonders thou in me haſt ſhown,. 
My Soul with grateful Joy muſt own, 
15 Thine Eyes my Subſtance did ſurvey, 
Whit — a lifclef, Maſs it ok is 
In ſecret how exactly wrought, 
Ere from it's dark Incloſure brought. 
16 Thou didſt the ſhapeleſs Embryo ſee, 
It's Parts were regiſter'd by thee : 
Thou ſaw'ſt the daily Growth they took, 
Form'd by the Model of thy Book. 
37 Let me acknowledge too, O God, 
That fince this Maze of Life I trod, 
Thy Thoughts of Love to me ſurmount 
Thy Pow'r of Numbers to recount, 
18 Far ſooner could I reckon oer | 
The Sands upon the Ocean's Shore; 
Each Morn reviſing what I've done, 
I find th" Account but new begun. 
19 The Wicked thou ſhalt flay, O God: 
Depart from me, ye Men of Blood, 
20 Whoſe Tongues Heav'n's Majeity profane, 
And take th" Almighty's Name in van. 
21 Long: hate not I their impious Crew, 
Whot'thee with Enmity purſue? 
And does not Grief my Heart oppreſs, 
When Reprobates thy Laws tranfereſs ? 
20 Who practiſe Enmity to thee - 
Shall utmoſt Hatred from me 


Suk 


£ 
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soch Nen 1 utterly deteſt, 
As if yhey, vers 5 85 e Heart 
27, 24 Search, IT m hts an 
3, Miſchief lurks in any 5 Pants | 
Correct me here I go aſtray, 
And guide me in thy perſeft Way. 


Pſalm Cx. 
1 PRESE RVE me, Lord, from crafty Foes 
of treacherous Intent; 

2 And from the Sons of Violence, 

on open Miſchief bent. | 
3 Their and ring Tongue the Serpent's, Sting 

in Sharpneſs does exceed : 

Between their Lips the Gall of Aſps. 
and Adders' Venom breed. 


g Preſerve me, Lord, from wicked Hands, 
nor leave my Soul forlorn, , 
A Prey to Sons of Violence, 
who have my Ruin ſworn. 
5 The Proud for me have laid their Snare, 
and ſpread their wily Net; 
With Traps and, Gins, where-e' er I move, 
I find my Steps beſet, 
6 But thus ing d with Diſtreſs, 
= E my are ſaid ; je 
r ar icatin Cice, 
that kv upp! for ting 
7 O Lord, the God whoſe ſaving In 
kind Succour did convey. 
And cover'd my advent'rous Head 
in Battle's doubtful Day ; 
8 Permit not their unjuſt Debgns | 
to anſwer their Deſire ; 
Leit they, encohrag d by Succeks, 
„ Let! bolder, Crimes aſpire 
Arſt their Chiefs the Tad Effects 
of their Tojuſtice mourn; 
The Blaſt of their envenom'd Breath 
upon themſelves return. | 
20 Let them who 2 
it's Sacrifice become; 
The Pit they digg Lin Wr. 
their own nd dy Tons 
11 Though 1 7 of s Breath 3 raiſe a Stogr, 
it quickly will decay; 
Thetr Rage does, but the. Torrent ſwell 
that bears, themſelves away. 


32 Kale wil aſſert the poor Mars Cauſe, 


peedy Succour give: 
l ſhall celebrate his Praſs 


in his Prefence live, 
Pala 


P'S AL t CXLI. CXLIL 
1 O thee, O Lord, my Cries aſcend 
T O haſte to my Relicf; F 
And with accuſtom'd Pity hear 
the Accents of my Grief. 
2 Inſtead of Off rings, let my Pray'r 
like Morning Incenſe riſe ; 
My lifted Hands ſupply the Place 
of Ev'ning Sacrifice. 


and let a conſtant Guard 
Still keep the Portal of my Lips 
with wary Silence barr'd, 
4 From wicked, 
my Heart and Hands reſtrain ; 
Nor let me in the Booty ſhare , 
böof their umighteous Gain. 
5 Let upright Men reprove my Faults, 
and 1 mall think them kind; 
Like Balm, that heals a wounded Head 
I their Reproof ſhall find ; 
Ard, in Return, my tervent Pray'r 
I ſhall for them addreſs 
When they are tenipted and redue'd, 
like me, to fore Diſtreſs. | 
6 When ſculking in Engedi's Rock, 
I to their Chiefs appeal, 
If one reproachful Word I. ſpoke, 
whert 1 had Power to kill. | 
7 Yet us they perſecute to Death; 
our ſcatrer'd Ruins lie 
At thick as from the Hewer's Axe 
the ſever'd Splinters fly. 
$ But, Lord, to thee I ſtill direct 
my ſupplicating Eyes, 
O leave. deſtitute my Soul, 
whoſe Truſt an thee relies. | 
Do thou preſerve” nie from the Snares 
that wicked Hands, have laid; 
Let them in their own Nets be caught, 
while my Eſcape is made, | 
Pſalm. CXLIE 
1T O God with mournful Voice 
in deep Diſtreſs I pray'd ; 
2 Made him the Umpire of my Caffe, 
my Wrongs before him laid. i 
3 Thou didſt my Steps direct | 
when my gnev'd Soul deſpai *'d; 
For where I thought to walk ſecure 
they had their Traps prepar d 
4 1 look'd, but found no Friend 
do own me niltreſs 


3 From haſty Language curb my Tongue, 


K# « 
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All Refuge fail'd, no Man vouchfaf d 
his Fity or Redreſs. 
5 To God at laſt I pray'd; 
thou, Lord, my Retuge art, 
My Portion in the Land of Life, 
till Life itſelf depa:t, 
6 Reduc'd to greateſt Straits, 
to thee I make my Moan ; 
O ſave me from oppreſſing Foes, 
for me too pow f ſul grown. 
7 That I may praiſe thy Name, 
my Soul trom Prifon bring 
Whilſt of thy kind Regard to me 
aſſembled Saints ſhall ſing. 


in Pſalin A 4 
I „ hear my Pray'r, and to m 
L thy wonted Audience end ; o 
In thy accuſtom'd Faith and Truth 
a gracions Anſwer ſend, 
2 Nor at thy ſtrict Tribunal bring 
thy Servant to be try'd ; 
For in thy Sight no living Man 
can e er be juſtity'd. 
3 The ſpiteful Foe purſues my Life, 
whoſe Comforts all are fled WET 
He drives me into Caves as dark 
as Manſions of the Dead. 
4 My Spirit therefore is o'erwhelm'd, 
Ac | finks within my Breaſt ; 
My mournful Heart grows deſolate, 
with heavy Woes oppreſt. 
5 I call to mind the Days of old, 
and Wonders thou haſt wrought : 
My former Dangers and Eſcapes 
employ my muſing Thought. 
6 To thee my Hands in bumb le Pray'r 
I fervently ſtretch out ; ; 
My Soul for thy Refreſhment thirſts, 
ike Land oppreſs'd with Drought. 
Hear me with Speed; my Spirit fails; 
K thy Face no longer hide, 
Leſt I become forlorn, like them 
that in the Grave reſide, 
$ Thy Kindneſs early let me hear, 
whoſe Truſt on thee depends; 
Teach me the Way where I ſhould go 
my Soul to thee FM; | 
g Do thou, O Lord, from all my Foes 
preſerve and fer me free ; | 
A ſaſe Retreat againſt their Rage 


my Sou mplores from thee. Th 
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re Thou art my God, thy righteous Will 
inſtruct me to obey ; 
Let thy good Spirit lead and kee 
my Soul in thy right Way. £8 
12 O! for the Sake ot thy great Name, 
revive my droopmg Heut: x 
For thy Truth's Sake, to me diftreſs'd 
ny promis d Aid impart, 
12 In Pity to my Suttf ring,, Lord, 
reduce my Fees to Shame ; | 
_ them that perſecute a Soul 
voted to thy Name, . 


FE ar Palm CXLIV. TV 
I FOR ever bleſs'd be God the Lord, 
Who does his needful Aid impart, 
At once both Strength and Skill afford 
to wield my Arms with warlike Art. 
2 His Goodnets is my Fort and Tow'r, 
my ſtrong Deliv'rance and my Shield ; 
In 'him T truſt, whoſe matchleſs Pow'r 
makes to my Sway fierce Nations yield, 


4 Lord, what's in Man that thou ſhould'ſt love 
| of him ſuch tender Care to take? 
Wi nat in his, Offspring could thee move 
ſuch great Account of him to make? 
4 The Lite of Man does quickly fade, 
his Thoughts but empty are ad vain, 
His Days are like a flying Stade, . 
of whoſe ſhort Stay no Signs remain. 
s In folemn State, O God, deſcend, - + - 
whilſt Heav'n it's lofty Head inclines ; 
The ſmoking. Hills aſunder reud, 
of thy Approach the awful Signs, 
6 Diſcharge thy dreadful Light'nings round, 
and make thy ſcatter'd Foes retreat 
Them with thy pointed Arrows wound, 
and their Deſtruction ſoon complete. 
7, 8 Do thou, O Lord, from Heav'n engage 
thy boundleſs Pow'r my Foes to quell, 
And ſnatch me from the ſtormy —_ 
of threat ning Waves that proudly ſwell, 
Fight thou againſt my foreign F 
who utter Speeches falſe and vain 
Who though. in ſolemn Leagues they cloſe, 
their ſworn Engagements ne'er maintain. 
g So Ito thee, O King of Rings, 
in new-made Hymns my Voice ſhall raiſe, 
And Inſtruments of various Strings 
ſhall lielp me thus to ſing thy raiſe : 
10 © Gd does to Kings his Aid afford, 
to them his ſure Salvation ſends; | wh 
. | 18 
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« 'Tis he that from the murd'ring Sword 
« his Servant David ſtill defends.” 


11 Fight thou 2 my foreign Foes, 
who utter Speeches falſe and vain ; 
Who, though in ſolemn Leagues they cloſe, 
their ſworn Engagements ne'er maintain. 
32 Then our young Sons like Trees ſhall grow + 
well planted in ſome fruitful Place ; 
Our — 2 mall like Pillars ſhow, 
deſign'd ſome Royal Court to grace. 


13 Our Garners, fill'd with various Store, 
mall us and ours with Plenty feed ; 
Our ier. ncreago more and more, 
ſhall Thouſands and ten Thouſands breed, 
34 Strong ſhall our lab'ring Oxen grew, 
Nor in their conſtant Labour faint; 
Whilſt we no Wat nor Slav'ry know, 
and in our Streets hear no Coraplaint, 


15 Thrice happy is that People's Caſe, 
whoſe various Blefings thus abound z- 
Who God's true Worſhip ſtill embrace, 
and are with his Protection crown'd. 
Plalm CXLV. _ 
* 2TH E E 1 will bleſs, my God and King, 
thy endleſs Praiſe proclaim : ' 
This Tribute op I will bring, 
and ever bleſs thy Name, | 
3 Thou Lord, beyond Compare art great, 
. and highly to be prais'd ; 
Thy Majeſty, with boundleſs Weight, 
above our Knowledge rais'd. 
4 Renown'd for mighty Acts, thy Fame 
to future "Time extends ; + to 

From Age to Age thy glorious Name 

fucceiſwely deſcends; pls ac bt: 
3, 6 Whilſt 1 thy Glory and Renown, '! 
and wond'rous Wo rks expreſs, ' 

- The World with me thy Might ſhall own, 
and thy great Pow'r confels. | 
The Praiſe that to. thy Love belongs, 

they ſhall with Joy proclaim; -: 
Thy Truth of all — — Songs 
{hall be the conſtant Iheme. 
$ The Lord is oo freſh Acts of Grace 
dis Pity ſtill fupplies;z. * +1 > 
His Anger moves with ſloweſt Pace, 
his willing Mercy flies. . 

„ 10 Thy Love through Earth extends it's Fame 
to all thy Works expreſt; erh 
Theſe ſhew thy Praiſe, whilſt thy great Name 

is by thy Servants bleſt. | 


11 1hey, 
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n They with a 7 7 ious Proſpect fir d, 
ſhall of thy Kingdom ſpeak; _ 
And thy great Pow'r, by all admir'd, 
their lofty Subject make. 
12 God's glorious Works of ancient Date 
ſhall thus to all be known; 
And thus his Kingdom's Royal State 
with public Splendor ſhown. 
13 His ſtedfaſt Throne, from Changes free, 
ſhall ſtand for ever fait; 
His boundleſs Sway no End ſhall ſee, 
but Time itſelf out-laſt, 
PART Il. 
14, 15 The Lord does them ſupport that ſall, 
, and males the Proſtrate > 24 
For his kind Aid all Creatures call, 
who timely Food ſupplies, : 
16 Whate'er their various Wants require, 
with open Hand he gives; 
And fo fulfils the juſt Defire 
of ev'ry Thing that lives. 
17, 18 How holy is the Lord, how juſt, 
how righteous all his Ways ! 
How nizh to him, who with firm Truft 
for his Aſſiſtance prays ! 

19 He grants the full Deſſres of thoſe 
who him with Fear adore ; | 
And will their Troubles ſoon compoſe, 

when they his Aid implore. 


20 The Lord preſerves all thoſe with Cafe 
whom grateful Love employs ; 
But Sinners, who his Vengeance dare, 
with furious Rage deſtroys. 
21 My Tim to come, in Praifes ſpent, 
ſhall fill advance his Fame, 
And all Mankind with one Conſent 
for ever bleſs his Name. 
. A.» Pſalm CXLVI. 
1, 2 PRAISE the Lord, and thou, my Sas], 
O for ever bleſs his Name: * 
His wond'rous Love, while Life ſhall laſt, 
my conſtant, Praiſe ſhall claim. 
3 On Kings, the greateſt Sons of Men, 
let none for Aid rely 3 | 
They cannot ſave in dang'rous Times, 
nor timely Help apply. 
4 Depriv'd of Breath, to Duſt they turn, 
and there neglected lie, 
And all their Thoughts and vain Detgns 
together with them die. 
Then happy he, who Jacob's God : 
Aer his Protector takes ; Whe 


- 


2 His holy City Ged will build, 


* 
CY 
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Who ſtill, with well-plac'd Hope, the Lord 
his conſtant Refuge makes. 


6 The Lord, who made both Heav'n and Earth, 
and all that they contain, 
Will never quit his ſtedfaſt Truth, 
nor make his Promiſe vain. 
7 The Poor, oppreſt, from all their Wrongs 
are cas d by bis Decree ; 
He gives the Hungry ne-divl Food, 
and fets the Pris'ners free, 
$ By him the Blind receive their Sight, 
the Weak and FalPn he rears; 
With kind Regard and tender Love 
he for the Righteous cares. 
« The Strangers he preſerves from Harm, 
the Orphan kindly treats, 
Defends the Widow, and the Wiles 
of wicked Men defeats. . 


jo The God that does in Sion dwell 
is our eternal King: | 
From Age to Age his Reign endures : 
Let all his Praiſes fing. 
Pſaim CXLVII. 


1 (\) FRAISE the Lord wit'\ Hymns of Joy, 


and celebrate his Fame 8 
For pleaſant, good, and ccmely tis 
ta praiſe his holy Name, 


though level'd with the Ground; 
Bring back his People, though diſpers'd 
through all 'the Nations round. 


3, 4 He kindly heals the broken Hearts, 


and all their Wounds does cloſe ; 
Hie tells the Number of the Stars, 
their ſev'ral Names he knows, ' 
5, 6 Great is the Lord, and great his Pow'r,. 
his Wiſdom fas no Bound; 
The Meek he raifes, and throws down 
the Wicked to the Ground, 


To God the Lord a Hymn of Praife 
with grateſul Voices ting ; ' 


7 To Songs of Triumph tune the Harp, 


and ſtrike each warbling String. 
$ He covers Heav'n with Clouds, and thence 
refreſhing Rain beſtows : 
Through him on Mountain-Tops, the Graſs 
with wond'rous Plenty grows, * 
9 He ſavage Beaſts, that looſely range, 
with timely Food ſupplies ; 
He feeds the Raven's tender Brood, 
and tops their hungry Cries. 
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10 He values not the warlike Steed, 
but does his Strength. diſdain ; 
The nimble Foot that ſwittly runs 
no Prize from him can gain, 
11 But he to him that fears his Name 
his tender Love exterds ; 
To him that on his boundteſs Grace 
with ſtedfaſt Hope depends, 
12, 13 Let Sion and Jeruſalem 
to God their Praite addreſs; 
Who ſenc'd their Gates with maſſy Bars 
and does their Children bleſs. 
14, 15 Through all their Borders he gives Pcace 
with fineſt Wheat they're ted ; 
He ſpeaks the Word, and wiat he wills 
is done as ſoon as ſaid, | 
16 Large Flakes of Snow, like fleecy Wool, 
deſcend at his Command ; 
And hoary Froſt, like Aſhes ſpread, 
s ſcatter'd o'er the Land, 
17 When, join'd to theſe, he does his Ha 
in little Morſels break, 
Who can againſt his piercing Co'd 
ſecure Defences make? 
12 He ſends his Word, which melts the Ice 
he makes his Wind to blow ; 
And ſoon the Streams, congeal'd before, 
in plentcous Currents flow. 
x9 By him his Statutes and Decrees 
to Jacob's Sons were ſhown ; 
And Hl to Ifracl's choſen Seed 
his righteous Laws are known. 
20 No other Nations this can boaſt; 
nor did he cer afford 
To heathen Lands his Oracles, 
and Knowledge of his Word, Hallelujah, 


Pſalm CXLVIII. 


F, 2 Y E boundleſs Realms of Toy, 
Exalt your Maker's Fame; 
His Praiſe your Song employ 
Above the ſtarry Frame : 
Your Voices raiſe, 
Ye Cherubim 
And Seraphim, | 
To fing his Praiſe, 
3, 4 Tuou Moon that rubſt the Night, 
And Sun that guid'ſt-the Day, 
Ye 8 eb, Light, 
o him your Homa 
His Praiſe — EY 
Ye Heavins above, 
And Clouds that move 


In liquid Air, | 5, 6 le. 


188 PSALM CXLVIL 


Who ſtill, with well-plac'd Hope, the Lord 
tis conſtant Refuge makes. 
6 The Lord, who made both Heav'n and Earth, 
and all that they contain, 
Will never quit his ſtedfaſt Truth, 
. _ Nor make his Promiſe vain. 
7 The Poor, oppreſt, from all their Wrongs 
are eas d by his Decree ; 
He gives the Hungry ne-Aivl Food, 
and fets the Pris'ners free, 
$ By him the Blind receive their Sight, 
the Weak and Fall'n he rears; 
With kind Regard and tender Love 
he for the Righteous cares. 
« The Strangers he preſerves from Harm, 
the Orptan ki trea ts, 
Defends the Widow, and the Wiles 
of wicked Men defeats. . 


j0 The God that does in Sion dwell 
a is our eternal King: 
From Age to Age his Reign endures : 
Let all his Praiſes fing. 
8 Pſaim CXLVII. 
I Q FP.AISE the Lord wit“ Hymns of Joy, 
oe * ard celebrate his Fame 0 
For pleaſant, good, and ce mely tis 
ta praiſe his holy Name, f 
2 His holy City Gcd will build, 
though level'd w.th the Ground; 
Bring back his People, though diſpers'd 
| through all 'the Nations round. 
3, 4 He kindly heals the broken Hearts, 
and all their Wounds does cloſe; 

Hie tells the Number of the Stars, 
their ſev'ral Names he knows, ' 
5, 6 Great is the Lord, and great his Pow'r,. 

his Wiſdom fas no Bound; 
The Meek he raifes, and throws down 
the Wicked to the Ground, 


To God the Lord a Hymn of Praife 
with grateſul Voices ing; . 
7 To Songs of Triumph tune the Harp, 
and ſtrike each warbling String. | 
$ He ccvers Heav'n with Clouds, and thence 
refreſhing Rain beſtows : 
Through him on Mountain-Tops, the Graſs 
with wond'rous Plenty grows, | 
9 He ſavage Beaſts, that looſely range, 
with timely Food ſupplies ; 
He feeds the Raven's tender B 
and ops their hungry Cries. 


PSALM CXLVIII. 189 


10 He values not the warlike Steed, 
but does his Strength, diſdain ; 
Tie nimble Foot that ſwittly runs 
no Prize from- him can gain, 
11 But he to him that fears his Name 
his tender Love exterds ; 
To him that on his boundleſs Grace 
with ſtedfaſt Hope depends. 
12, 13 Let Sion and Jeruſalem 
to God their Praiſe addreſs; 
Who ſenc'd their Gates with maſſy Bars 
and does their Children bleſs. | 
14, 15 Through all their Borders he gives Pcace 
with fineſt Wheat they're fed; 
He ſpeaks the Word, and wWwnéat he wills 
is done as ſoon as ſaid. 
16 Large Flakes of Snow, like fleecy Wool, 
- . deſcend at his Command; 
And hoary Froſt, like Aſhes ſpread, 
s ſcatter'd o'er the Land, 
17 When, join'd to theſe, he does his Ha 
in little Morſels break, 
Who can againſt his piercing Co'd 
ſecure Deſences make? 
12 He ſends his Word, which melts the Ice 
he makes his Wind to blow ; 
And ſoon the Streams, congeal d beſore, 
in plentcous Currents flow. 
x9 By him his Statutes and Decrees 
to — Sons were ſhown ; 
And ll to lſracfs choſen Seed 
his righteous Laws are known, 
20 No other Nations this can boaſt; 
nor did he cer afford 
To heathen Lands his Oracles, i 
and Knowledge of his Word, Hallelujah, 


Pſalm CXLVIII. 


2, 2 V E boundleſs Realms of Joy, 
Exalt your Maker's Fame; 
His Praiſe your Song employ 
Above the ſtarry Frame : 
Your Voices raiſe, 
Ye Cherubim 
And Seraphim, 
To fing his Praiſe, 
3, 4 Tuou Moon that rub'ſt the Night, 
And Sun that guid'ſt-the Day, 
Ye r 1 Light, 
o him your Homa 
His Praiſe docks; EY 
Ye Heavins above, 
And Clouds that move 


In liquid Air, | „ 6 Lev 
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5, 6 Let them adore the Lord, 
And Praiſe his. holy Name, 
By whoſe almighty Word, 
They all from nothing came: 
And all ſhall laſt, 
From Changes free : 
His firm Decree 
Stands ever faſt, 
7, 8 Let Earth her Tribute pay 
Praiſe him, ye dreadful Whalcs, 
And Fim that through the Seca 


Glide iwitt with glitt'ring Scales x 


Fire, Hail, and Snow, 
And miſty Air, 
And Winds that, where 
He bids them, blow. 
9, 10 By Hills and Mountains (alt 
In grateful Conſort join'd,) 
B, Cedars ſtately tall, 
And Trees ior Fruit deſign d; 
By ev'ry Beaſt. | 
And creeping Thing, 
And Fowl of Wing 
His Name be bleſt. 
11, 12 Let all of Royal Birth, 
With thoſe of humbler Frame, 
and Judges of the Earth, 
His matchleſs Praiſe proclaim, 
In this Det! | 
Let Youths. with Maids, 
And hoary Heads 
With Children join. 
13 United Zeal be ſhown, 
His wond'rous Fame to raiſe, 
W hoſe glorious Name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs Praiſe. 
Earth's utmoſt Ends 
His Pow'r obey: 
His glorious Sway | 
The*Sky tranſcends. 


14 His choſen Saints to grace, 


He ſets them up an high, 
And favours Ifracl's Racg: 
Who ſtill to him are nigh, 
O therefore raiſe 
Your, grateful Voice, 
And fl rejoice 
The Lord to praiſe. 


Palm EXII . 


1, 2 O PRAISE ye the Lerdſ, 
175 are your glad Voice, 
His Prai . 


e in the great 
1*+ Aſlombly to ſing. 
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In eur great Creator 
let Ifrael rejoice ; 
And Children of Sion 
be glad in their King. 
3, 4 Let them his great Name 
extol in the Dance ; 
With 'Tiumbrel and Warp 
his Pratſes expreſs, 
Who always takes Pleaſure 
his Saints to advance, 
And Sith his Salvation 
the Humble to bleſs. 
5 6 With Glory adorn'd, 
his People ſhall ſing 
To God, who their Beds 
with Safety does ſhield ; 
Their Mouths fill'd with Praiſes 
of him their great King ; 
Whilſt a two-edged Sword 
their right Hand ſhall wield, | 
7, 8 Juſt Vengeance to take x , 
for Injuries paſt; | | 
To puniſh thoſe Lands 
for Ruin deſign'd ; 
With Chains, as their Captives, 
to tie their K ings faſt, 
With Fetters of Iron 
us ſhall they make good 
, when them they deſtroy, 
The dreadful Decree 14 
which, Gad nung Pannen 1 
S uch Honour and Triumph 
his Saints ſhall enjoy. 
O cherefore for ever 
exalt his great Name. 
Pſalm CL. 
10 PRAISE the Lord in that bleſt Place 
trom whence his Goodnels largely flows } 
Praiſe him in Heav'n, where he his Face 
unveil'd in perfect Glory ſhows. 
2 Praiſe him for all the mighty Acts, 
which he in our Be has done ; 
His Kindneſs this Return exacts, $6 
with which our Praiſe ſhould w_ ran: 
3 Let the ſhrill Trumpet's warlike Voice 
make Rocks and Hills his Praife rebound; 
Praiſe him with Harp's melodious Noiſe, 
and gentle Pfaltry's filver Sound. 
4 Let Virgin Troops ſoft Timbrels bring, 
and ſome with graceful” Motion dance; 
Let Inſtruments of variouy Strings, © 
with Organs join'd, his Praiſe PT 


192, ; GLORIA PATRI, &c. 
$ Let them who jovtul Hymns compoſo. 


to Cymbals ſet their Songs of Praileg | 
Cymbals of common Uſe, and thoſe 
that loudly ſound on folemn- Days. | 
6 Let all that vital Breath enjoy, 
the Breath he does to them afford 
In juſt Return of Praiſe em os #4 
Let ev'ry Creature praiſe t 
Common Meaſure, 
10 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
the God whom we adore, 
Be Glory, as it was, is now, 
and ſhall be evermore, . 
As Pſalm 25. wb 37 &D 
ſo God the Father, Son, 
and Spirit Glory be; 
As 'twas, and is, and ſhall be ſo 
to all Eternity. „ 144 
As the 100 Pſalm, 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
the God whom Earth and Heav'n adore, 
Be Glory, as it was of old, | 
is now, and ſhall be evermore. , 
As Pſalm 37, and laſt Part of Palm 1213. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Ihe God whom Heav'n's triumphant Hoſt, 
and ſuff ring Saints on Euith adore; = 
Be Glory, as in Ages paſt 
As now 1t is, and ſo all laſt, 
when Time Afelf muſt be no more. 
As Pſalm 148, 
To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit ever bleſs'd, 
Eternal Three in One, 
All Worſhip be addreſs'd; 
As heretotore * 
It was, is now 
And ſhall. be o «| 
For evermore.: -* | 
As Pfalm 149. 
By Angels in Heav'n 
of ev'ry ree, 
And Saints * Earth, 
iſe be addreſs d 


One God ever ble's'd ; 
As it has been, now is,. 
and always ſha 


. 
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